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t> *iu a gaiaat tcael ! ^ut tbe wind 

Striret fimely in her Mils : neb deety bfatft 

Hiflei hrr Unoudt ; while the frothM brine o'ertopi 

Her topnuMt's hend.—Hnrk to that pealinf^guiC I 

It rollM aloc^ the mountainout wavea, a« Hwere 

ThoBder ^moiif Alpt ;«r tbe drtad Toice«rdoom.«» 

Brother spirit ! think you this bark will *tcape, 

Or all her freight of goodly virtoes. be 

"WirdiM by yoo treadiVoin rock ? Woe*t me, tbai«*t-aiie 

Upon tbe lofty ahne, straining each tense ; 

With cries and clasped hands asking to sare, 

Who ifTotceanswcT'd fairo, or instinet tautbt 

Which ware might bear him right, would inManrphmip 

Into the yawning giriph ; so to attain 

And shal^ like ftteiBth this kne bark 1 m^Pmru 
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HIS EXCELLENCY 

DOCTOR LEIGHTON, 

▲CTU.4.L STATE COUNSELLOR OF 

HIS IMP£RL.\L M.4JESTT THE EMPEROR OV 

ALL THE RU88IAS, 

PHTSIClAlf TO THE IMPERIAL COURT, 

MEMBER OF 

XflE IBTTERIOR MEDICAL ADMINISTRATION ANJd 

NATIONAL CIVILIZATION, 

SlflGBT OP THE ORDERS ST. WLADIMIR AJTP 

aT* ^^tf OF THE SECOND CLASS,' 

&C. &C. &C. 



Though personally unknown to you, dear 
Sir, I venture to inscribe even such a Work 
as this, witii your respected name, because I 
have no other way of expressing my grati- 
tude, or of publicly acknowledging, that to 
your skill and benevolence, under God, I ani 
indebted for the life of a distant and most 
dear brother. 

The details of his long and alarming ill- 

^ ness have only just reached Sir Robert ror- 

tef's family : I must not enlarge upon the 

feelings with which they have read those 
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details : indeed it would be impossible t» 
express adequately, their grateful and vene-- 
gating sentiments for that kind friend and 
phjsjcian, who though suddenly bereaved 
nimself, while watchmff the object of ano-^ 
ther's anxiety, allowed himself no intervaF 
for mourning his own loss. — I will, however, 
believe that such a heart has already had it^ 
recompence in Russia; and that it will again 
be ^susceptible of the same generous plea-^ 
sure, when tluis assured of the happiness it 
has caused in England. 

That consobtion and comfort of a higher 
character, from the only Power that can am-^ 
ply bestow both, may be dispensed to you^ 
Vith many other blessings, is, dtear Sir, tha 
fincerest wish 

Of your grateful humble Servant^ 

ANNA MARIA PORTER, 

Kf^rrc-PiTTOFy June, 1822. 
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I^'ihe Reader of the following Work hapoen ta 
bave read its predecessor, ^^ The Village orMarieh- 
dorpt,^^ it may be necessary to apprize him that 
the resemblance he may possibly detect between 
aorae features of the two storiesi is oot accidentat. 
It oQce %imck me^ that it might be curious and en- 
tertaining, to mark the different effect produceable 
by placing dissimilar characters in similar sitaa* 
tions : whether the execution of such an idea baa 
marred or mended the present production, it is not 
for me to determine. Every person that has ever 
attempted a work of fiction, knows by experience, 
that in the writing of books, as in the conduct of 
life, 

<< There is a Provideoce that ihapei our coune^ 
Rough hew it as we may !" 

Let US do what we will, the stubborn materials 
often take^a direction completely*oppo9ite to what 
we had intended; incidents necessarily following 
the bent of the characters from which they are sup- 
posed to origin4^ ' and these latter, as frequently, 
develope contrary to our original conceptions* 

If the alleged resemblance between my two sto* 
ries is found imperfect, this observation may be al- 
lowed to explain that imperfection. 1 must at the. 

VOL. i. 1* 



d by Google 



same time utg^ the siMiie remark^ gs an apofdgj t». 
a very liberal and enlightened critk, for apparent - 
obstiimcy in a faalt be conilemiM»* I vrili not pleid 
in extenuation of siich ofisnce, the sanelioa of tber 
greatest master of our dny, — for he hat conqaenNl 
^^ the debateable land'^'-^but confew, that although . 
1 laid down that acute^ jet* kindly reviev, wtlb % 
sincere determination to make my next work pure- 
ly imaginary, I found it impossible to rekindle ima* 
gination, until 1 should have warmed my heart by 
contemplating either past or present excellence. I 
betook me, therefore, to the huge picture gaRery of' 
history : there, two or three portraits interested me^ 
as the faces of living beings have sometimes done ;. 
and, furnished with these, I was soon able to ima« 
gine others ; and so arrange the whole, in the group^ 
now presented before my Reader. 

I trust ev6ry candid mind will believe, that I did 
not wiinngly prefer a foreign history of the 16th 
century, to that of our own country at the same per ' 
riod. Who does not know that, in the scenes of 
*^ Kenilworth^'^ some of* our mightiest dead have re- 
/ appeared in actual existence ? It must be a bolder 
^ spirit than I dare boast, that calls them again from 
** the vasty deep :'' in these humbler pages, they 
are required only to pass like the race of Banquo— 
as shadows T 

I am not aware of having to apologize for any 
material alteration in historical facts and dates: 
haviiH; allowed myself but the latiiude of a month 
or two, in the conspiracies of Acwise, and of the 
De la Poles* In the pedigree of We last illustrious 
family, prefixed to the Memoirs of the Cardinal, not 

* The writes of an ariicle in the Nt w Monthly Magazine of la«t 
jear, upon th« V^age of Mariendorpt^ 
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one of the brothen are shown to ha? e feft male 
poateritj : Hunae, however, and Camden, make Ar- 
tbar de la Pole the nephew of the Cardinal : I fell 
]mvileged, therefore, to arail mjself of their mis* 
take, and have introduced this nephew into my sto* 
Tj ; only giving him a different christian name, to^ 
Invent cooAittOD of persons. 



P. S« — Since writing the above, a friead haa^ 
sbown me an article in a weekly Review, wherein, 
a aentence or two is quoted from the introduction to 
a work by the author of Waverley. It is >o fdly il- 
lustrative of an observation hazarded at the begin- 
ning of this Address, that 1 ought, perhaps, to e&ce 
the latter : but I confess my inability to conceal the 
gratification occasioned me, by discovering any coin- 
cidence of thoi^it, between myself and such a 
writer. 

iMMQ-DmoTTy June 12tb^ 183S* 
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ROCHE-BLANCHCr 

OR, 

THE HUNTERS OF THE PYRENEESt 



m^ 



CHAPTER I. 

In ooe of those beaatiful Tallies ivhich are to be foood 
at the ODtrance of the Pyrenees, where the lovelier 
features of syWan landscape invite the eye and the spi- 
rit to rest, ere they scale the stupendous steeps theia- 
^Ives ; a few scattered cottages, with each its orchard, 
surrounding a chateau, bore the name of a village, and 
gave the title of Baron de Roche-Blanche to its pro- 
prietor. 

Eustache de la Marot de Roche-Blanche was long 
past the meridian of Ufe, but he preserved the air of 
one who either was handsome, or had fancied himself 
so ; and recalling with complacency, that his imposing 
manner, aided by a tolerable figure, and great curiosi- 
ty in the science of dress, had made him irresistible to 
some women, he still threw such a dash of the cox- 
comb into his intercourse with every one of the sex, 
as rendered him ridiculous to many. 

With men, he was a coxcomb after a different fash- 
ion.. An ingenious talent of imitating trifling produc- 
tions— 'Of the pen and pencil ; and a knack of combin- 
ing the passages of different masters ia music, so as to 
make them pass for his own production, invested him 
with the title and privileges of genius : restlessness up- 
der domestic restraint, added to the cravings of vanity, 
he mistook for the prompting of a spirit destined to 
atciyeve wonders j[ while that childish unwillingness to 
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calculate probabilities, ifhich self-love denoimQaieat 
heroism, appeared to him an unerhog testimoDy that 
he was born for great things. • 

With this opinion of himself, ,e?er floating on the 
surface of his shallow mind, La Marot would have beea. 
the most insufferable of companions, except for a cer- 
tain ^aiet^ de ccsur^ which impiirted something of the > 
agreeable to his manner, and preserved his temper in 
uniform sweetness. No one, whose interest it was not 
to probe him too closely, chqse to find the secret .of 
this, in self-complacency, and total want of delicate 
feeling. 

During a life of fifty-two years, so light and vain a 
character had made the Baron alternately the dupe of 
his own folly, and of other men's wickedness : it had 
turned him successively into a courtier, a soldier, a. 
speenlator in commercial schemes and gambling chan- 
ces, a chemist, a political enthusiast, a student in po- 
lemics, and a director of public diversions : it had dis- 
sipated, in truth, nearly the whole of a fortune, nev«r 
laro^e; involved him in debts and law-suits; but was 
BOW,, luckily, taking the bent of agricultural improice-^ 
inent. 

The property round chateau Roche-Blanche, afford- 
ed its Baron room for the practice of some new-fangled 
theories, about the growth of saffron, and vine-dress- 
ing : the simple labourers, amongst whom he busied 
himself, listened to his babbUng rhapsodies with out- 
ward awe and inward obstinacy ; never carrying the 
lessons they were thus taught on their lord's ground^ 
into their own patch of vineyard, but successfully sub- 
stituting wonder and admiration in the place of obedi- 
ence. 

La Marot^s religion had as little principle in it as his 
other opinions : he was, however, a member of the 
Reformed Church ; perhaps, because the Reformation 
was itself a novelty, and the disputes of its professors 
with the doctors of the Romish schools, furnished a 
talker with perpetualthemes of declamation. His pa- 
ternal inheritance placed him, most fortunately /or his 
family, under the government of a prince known ta. 
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fiirotir the new ^ctrines. Anthony 6otiri>on, titular 
Kng of Nayarre, and actual Lord of Beam, in coose- 
qiKBDce of his marriage with the heiress of both princN 
palities, was the sovereign in question ; and protected 
bj him. In common with Protestant refugees from less 
tolerant countries, La Marot pnrsoed his visionary 
fancies at home, or followed the Ignis Fatwu of them 
etooad ; satii^d that he might abide with, or return 
to his fbmily, at will, in perfect security. 

Madame his wiie, though past forty, and retaining 
Beitfaer the vivacity nor vanity of a beauty, was still 
sisgnlarly handsome. Of an unhappy, rather than a 
Ttolent temper, and selfishly inattentive to the comfort 
of those around her, she gradually lost their affections, 
vnthout comprehending the cause, or making a single 
effort to retain them. Still, however, she expected, 
and exacted from her family, all those sacrifices and 
observances which love only can render easy^ and ab- 
sorbed in one object, her youngest child by the fiaron, 
stte seemed to consider the o£bpring of a first mar- 
riage, merely as a creature more peculiarly her own, 
to devote to this child's service. 

Aigline de Venz61es, the unhappy being thus de- 
Toted, had no recollection of her own father: he fell 
in battle when she was just bom. All she knew of 
bim was, that he belonged to an ancient Catholic fa- 
mily in Normandy, whom he had offended by marry- 
ing, while on service, her -mother, the daughter of a 
Genevese minister. After her father's death, she was 
told, that none of his relations had ever inquired the 
fate of his widow and child : but she was not told that 
he had left his widow and child a respectable compe- 
tence, in the shape of certain lands, which had long 
since vanished in one of her stepfather s many abortive 
schemes of making money, and getting himself talked 
of. 

Aigline was therefore dependent upon that step- 
*^ther for the support, his unthinking selfishness, and 
her mother's criminal indifference, had deprived her 
of: and too young to have enquired the particulars of 
the transaction, or to have comprehended its unfairness 
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bad she tmen informed of it at tbe tkne, she trail ae^ 
castomed to hear the Baron de R bche-BhfbcM^s kind* 
ness to her, lauded hy sdlrvants and sycopjiaMs, nnlH 
she helieved herself botmd to him by the strongest 
ties of obligation. So easy is it ^o plant and ripen gra- 
titude in a generous soH ! 

To ber mother, Aigline Nvas isubmissiTe, Tespectfol^ 
and anxious of pleasing: she wotihi have been xaress- 
ing; but never had that cold and self-centered mother 
called forth, 4}y a single endeaftneht^ any of those 
shows of fondness which are natural to early youth. 
All that Aigline did, which was well, was passed by as 
alnatter of course ; whatever she neglected, or per- 
formed imperfectly, was noticed with quick displea- 
irtire. 

The Baroness's family, by her present husband, coil- 
sbted of one daughter three years younger than Aig»-* 
line, a son, and another girl little beycmd infancy. 

Lol6tte, the eldest of this family, was living at a dis- 
tffiice with a relation; Oecile, the yoangest-^ was*^ 
pretty, spoiled, fractious creature ; and the boy— nei- 
ther better nor worse than other ordinai*y boys — ^was 
placed with a sort of tutor at Pau, who was educating 
him to be what this chimerical father intended him to 
turn out, a shining Kght either m chutch or state. 

Aigline, Consequently, only saw her brother occa- 
sionally, when he came for a few days' holiday to his 
home : and though the Bareness went 6rery year into 
Languedoc to visit her -secQud daughter, as her eldest 
was never allowed to 'be of the party, the little me- «. 
mory Aigline had of her sister, died away : companions 
of her own sex and age . except amongst tine peasantry^ 
there were none at Roche-Blanche; so that Aigline's 
affections might be considered as nipped at the very • 
root Still, however, childhood, health, a happy tem- 
per; and yet happier ignorance of more endearing cha- 
racters, gave her spirits to disregard her moth^rVre- 
pulsiveness, and her Httle sisfer's tyranny ; so that ber 
tears of a iboraent, were quickly dispersed by the 
smiles of constitutional hilarity. 

Id the cottages of the peasant^ listening to their 1^- 
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:^ii(is, or on the margin of. the Gare, pkitisg rashes 
and flowers into coronets for their children, she forgot 
^he disagreeables of her home ; and it was in conse- 
qaence of this blessed oblivion, &at she ^as for ever 
playing truant without doors, and for ever incurring 
fresh reproaches from her hard task-mistress within. 

As Aigline grew up, new sources of enjoyment open- 
ed upon her. The glories of the heavens, and the 
beauties of the eai^tb, awakened her faculties, engaged 
her attention, stimulated her curiosity, and supplied 
her with subjects of delightful reverie through many 
an hour of monotonous plain work. 

Books, she had none : for the Baron, like most &•- 
Tereigns of a limited territory, was ready to dispute 
«very inch of intellectual ground with a rival ; and 
■Aigline, e^ly forbidden to meddle with his flimsy col- 
lection, learned to think from the great book oi Na- 
ture,— to feel, alas, from the dark volume of life. 

Under these circumstances, Aigline grew froin in- 
&Dcy to the age of ten ; when an English gentleman 
of the name of Willoughby^ took up his abode at 
Koche-Blanche. He was one of those unfortunate 
persons who, at the time Henry of England sought the 
life of Anne Boleyn, had been injnriously suspected of 
^n improper intercourse with that ill-fated QueeiL 
Conscious that there were circumstances in his private 
history which might give a colour to this accusation, 
and some enemies ready to take advantage of those 
circumstances, he converted 4)is land into money, and 
^ed with a young bride to the continent. There he 
travelled, unknown and unmolested, during the re- 
maining years of the domestic tyrant^s life, and the 
short reign of his successor; sojourning, as .conve- 
nience tempted him, in different parts, until the acce»» 
sion of Mary, and her marriage with Philip of Spain, 
extinguished those hopes which were fed by the ex- 
pectation of seeing EliJsabeth preferred before her. 

Mr. Willoughby. had early embraced the principles 
ef the Reformed Church, a circumstance which of it- 
self was sufficient to bar his return to England, while a 
Ofitholic sovereign held the sceptre : in addition to. 

e 
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which, he was known to have been either the lovet 
.t)r friend of Elizabeth's mother; and wfs not likely, 
therefore, to find safety in a country, over which the 
successful rival of«£lizabeth now reigned. He deemed 
it most prudent, consequently, to forget alike disa^- 
.pointments and hopes ; educate the only child his de*- 
ceased wife had left hin, in safe obscurity ; and so take 
thankfully the large portion of good, allotted him by 
Providence. 

With these views Mr. Willoughby entered Beam ; 
and, attracted by the romantic beauty and retiredness 
pf Roche-Blanche, as much as by the conviction of pro^ 
tection in the exercise of his religion, became the pur- 
chaser of a stately, though somewhat dilapidated man- 
sion, belonging to a dissipated courtier. 

L'^toile, the residence thus chosen, stood on a Broad 
stage of the mountain, just above Rodhe-Blanche. The 
bouse took its name from the striking appearance of n 
tprrent in its Vicinity. This impetuous stream, after 
bathing many a winding pasture and sombre dell of 
higher vallies, gradually descended towards those of a 
less elevated region : there, lost for a time among the 
deep umbrage of woods, and swelled by other streams, 
it flowed in darkness and silence over a sloping bed ; 
till having reached the abrupt face of the cliiF, it is* 
sued suddenly from a vault of verdure, pouring its ac- 
cumulated waters down a succession of wooded steeps, 
with equal beauty and magnificence. These numerous 
falls, sparkling in the light, among the overhanging 
trees of the chateau, suggested to the fancies of th« 
country-people, the idea of a star ; and the name of 
.L'^toile, thus given to it, insensibly became its general 
.designation. ' ^ 

The property round L'^toile was productive and 
[well-tenanted ; so that its purchaser was entitled to 
that respectful consideration which an easy fortune is 
thought to merit. 

Besides this claim on the notice' *of his neighbours^ 
Mr. Willoughby 's appearance was prepossessing, his 
'manners we^c gentle, and his habits inoffensive; his 
fading countenance and peculiarly-toned voice, had just 
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as much inelaBcboIy in their exprcsftion, as creates in-. 
t#rest; withoyt spreading gloom : though he seldom 
caused others to smile, he was easily made to. smile, 
himself ;: and rarely suffered a remark to escape him 
iB the company of the young, en leu fated to damp their 
nurth, or to cast an appalling shadow over the bright, 
path they expected life would prove to them, — thus 
be was generally liked^ even though he appeared sel- 
dom in society, and said little when he was there. 

Not that Mr. \Villo:ighby was destitute -o/ subjects 
aad powei^ for conversation : he was in truth an inde- 
fatigable reader; but pursuing that occupation solely 
^ a blameless way of filling up time, he did not leave 
sufficient intervals between the perusal of distinct 
works, for any dear arrangement of their subjects, oi\ 
mudi exercise of his own original capacity. 

Mr. Wilionghby, consequently, was not distinguished^ 
by depth of thought : his intellect, in truth, rather, 
sought repose than actiout ; . and the easmess of a tem- 
per- which considered the e very-day occurrences of. 
life not worth a contest, beings coupled with this pa»- 
siveuAsaof mind, made hun appear to less advantage ia 
the company of more energetic or argumentative 
talkers, than he really merited. 

This, perhaps, nnght be one reason why he showed 
no regret of that h^hly intellectual society which is 
i^rely to be enjoyed beyond the limits of great cities. 

Greatly, however, as learning and talent exalt their 
possessor in our estimation, it is the kindly heart which 
awakens affection; and Mr. VVilloughby's charity to the 
poor, and forbearance to the faults and Impertinences * 
of their superiors, made him justly dear to his neigh- 
bours, his servants, and bjs son. 

However s\\f Mr. Willoughby was of society, from 
the hour of his settlement at Roche-Blanche, he saw 
that .an intimacy with jts proprietor was unavoidable. 
The Chateau and L'^toile, were the only respectably- 
inhabited houses within familiar reach of each other;, 
so that common^. benevolence on one side, and ordinary 
thankfulness on-ihe other, producing offers of service 
StP9Ml?^ QEtivi^ r^sident^ and grateful returns from the 
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ifew-comer, made daily messafes or i4iils aloioftt a 
cessitj. Mr. Willou^^hby was a heaTeijseDd to the 
small stock of La MarttV d^mments; fw t^ him, » 
liew auditor itas every tluDg ; a^ppy vanity cooTeii- 
log the Itsteoer instantly into ai^ admirer. But to the 
qmet Englishman, La Marol became s^oa only a triftl 
of patience ; and he submitted to the frequent inflection 
c^f Isis company, solely out of g*raiitude, that curiosity 
was not psu»lly the eoncooutant of restless seif*coD- 
eeit. 

TheBaronVdove*tailed compositions for.the violinv 
his attempts at oil-painting, his flippant poetk:9, an^ 
bombastic recitations, were severally parad^sd before 
Ms new acquaintance, during their evening meetings ^ 
while of morning's, more serious subjects took the 
tead ; and Mr. Willonghby was hurried through end-^ 
less labyrinths of metaphysics and divinity, law, politico 
and husbandry, till his eve«y ^.ulty was out of lu'e^tli. 
He soon, however, (otmd out an easy expedient ior 
Mving them this useless fatigue: lie suffered his com* 
panion to talk, without deeming it oecessary to take 
gfreater notice of his Tolnjble diseeupse, than aa occa-^ 
sional *«^ indeed,'* "Yes, I believe you;'' and if the 
delight was therefore all on the side of the latter, whe 
lived upon the supposed effects he produced, ih^ other 
ealmly amused that better half of his attention whicb^ 
he thought it no sin to withhold from aonsense, by ad^ 
miri^ig the beautiful country over which they were 
walking. 

hi tbi» manner five years passed away; during^ 
which, the frequent absences of the Baron^ and the 
constant residence of Mr. Willoughby, unavoidably^ 
rendered the latter, in some degree, a sort of guardiaa 
to the unprotected family at the Chateau. ^ 

La Marot had always some new meteor to /ollonr 
far from his home, either in the shape of a suit at 
court, of^ one at law ; or so^e plan of impassible im-» 
provemcnP ^mih which to lorment men. in office ; or old 
imaginary services to rake up and claim reward for; 
or the hope of getting a grant to re-open certain minea 
that had once Mon§^ed la bi^ grandfather, and $0 CQO^ 
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ft£Ulf vw» himself*. — or smnetbiag, in 8b#rt, which 
ever carriecl hkD off, on the broad plumes of lavish ex- 
penditare aod prepooieroos expectation, to* return,* 
stripped of ttfrerj feather, 4N»d robbed of every mark. 
* While he wasaway^ Blr.^ Wiilooghby coosideratelj 
wsftched over the Goocems of the fiareoesa aod her 
^iuldreft ; cot vofreqaeotty afibrding. them that pecQr 
ttltnry assistance, which the thoughtiess pareot aod bus* 
hAcid seemed to fiwget was aecesaary ; and, when th* 
latter came back, he now and then conquered his na« 
tural aV^ercioD to interteeaoe with others, so far as to 
remonstrate with him> apon the vanity of sach pur* 
snife, and to direct his views towards sa&r ones. 

To such remonstrances. La Marol gave smiling al^ 
tontiott white they lasted, atiswered with seeming canr 
door, taunching at once into such an ocean of talk^ 
Ihat Mr. Wiliooghby drew back ia affright $ while. 
Mowiftg oppositcf atgameots from every point of the> 
moral compass, the adventurous Baron quietly , saw 
himself left to jiavigatB his own vessel bis own wajr^ ^ 
tftrough this storm of hiri)wn raising. . # 

Thus no- actual disa^reeaMntever occurred between 
the elders of tbe fiusilies at Roche-Blanche and. 
L^^toile: meanwtle, sympathy and similarity united^ 
two of the yeung«^r in truer friendship. Aigiine de 
^en2961es and Clarence Willoughby ^ere become hk%^ 
brother aftid sister. 

There was not above two- ytars difference in the ^ 
ages of these young persons: — as children often and; 
twelve, they had ^t the same desire of exploring the^ 
' pathless parts of the surrounding woods, and the gorgl^ * 
ef the mountuhM, to-discever new haunts for themn. 
selves ; they had watched the growth of favorite wild- ^ . 
flowers in tbe same clefts of ^Ifae rocks; found the^ 
tame pleasure in climbtng op. to their fearful gardenSi 
through difficulty and danger ; and thrilled over tb^ 
same stories of ghost and goblin. 

As they advanced towanis youth, equal sgrmpathy o£ 
tastes and pursuits continued to blend their lives tO' 
gether ; or rather, the ductile ;nature of Aigiine, io^ 
vmriaWy foliowiag the lead of whatshe laved, taught' 
' 2 ♦ 
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Iter to fiod deltglit Id aU that pleased Ctarenee. -tBe 
courted DOTeHies^itd p^rib for^ their own sake ; she 
•hcouQtered Ihemfor his: and) as when tbey were^ 
children^ his ia^ighn^ reproach orenco^ragiag iovi^ 
latioD, irotild'hring' her shadderiog orer the lender 
tree that bridg^ed a torrent, so, at a later period, hi* 
ardent sensibility to all that slioittlates men to hecomei 
candidates for distinetion, washable to »fire hertetidev^ 
teari with enthcmiasBi for snfajeds otherwise fortig^tot 
a woman-fl lhoi^htff« ^ 

There was, i^etd, a most ^xtraordiiiaiT^ mixliire of 
fenM»r and soilness in Aigline*s character a^ conves-^ 
sation, which seemed s» theoglfnaltire bad create her 
expressly to fill Hie v<>id pkK^ in Clwence Wlttoaf hr 
hjr's heart : — he had nether brothefr nor sister ^ and he^ 
loved Aighne, therefore, t» if she were bo^ those t^iip 
der relations; — lored her with an' energy wtnoh i3S>)>^ 
ored his expreSsiire coniple^i^ with its* Uvetiesi Ter- 
miliions^ wbenerer they contrersed 'together^ She, im 
netmrny saw erery thing fhrough QlarOKe's eyea ^ &iP 
etery thing as he feh it; enjoyed no-pleosore wiihont: 
him ; hoarded up for him ererj litile event or saytng^. 
that* had amnsed^ h^r when he^ was t>e^ by ; and isiagin*: 
ad-forhtm^throtoghthe ioiq^ iiie beiere Iheiiiysnch a- 
series ofadveiitnre8i,4HoflMons ch^eds, and astoniillinip 
honors, as- net er yet /ell to the^ share of one raorteL 

Clarence was the fint person that (aught Aigiinethe 
{Irecious secret of finding happiness in reading. Seated 
in soaie green nook of the: mouotalnsy tbejr read to-^ 
gethertbe books which he look^at Will out of his fathv 
er^slibriiry ; these were inrariably of one description ^ 
-Stales of cbiralry* Insensibly the stronger character* 
impelled the softer; and Aigltae, poring orer historiesc 
where Talour was taken for alf-the ytituesv by the n4eF 
of the apdent hoy wiiese iiace burnt with the emulatioifr- 
they excited, learnt to prize dee^ of arms, to coretr 
£»ive ferlhoseshe loved, and ^inxigtoe that life spent: 
in b^imble usefulness, wa» life wastedL 
^ As Ifr. WiUeughby had »» e6viot» distaste of sudr 
^jects, and as Daron de Roctie^lanche treated chiv-^ 
^ipc raiamofials wi^ cooteBip^ neither Aigline no9> 
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t^larene« Teiitured to ^isciiH ti^ir favorite tkeiaes mi 
their presence ; moob fese in that of Madane la Baron* 
tfe. Bat when wanciering through their leaAstrewn 
haonts bj tbeiDselyea, th^e yooog enthusiatts would 
taHc orer the wondrous world of castles and camps, anf% 
the feats <^the heroes who graced them; stimulating 
each others admiratioB into a perfect passion ; often 
Md Clarence's longing after the perils and rewards of 
gloiy, rise to such impatience, thai the Mood, beating 
through his temples with alarming cfnickness, would 
sometiuiesfr^hteo Aiglme into tears, at others pro?(^e 
her to laughter. B«t A^j^ltne parlook Ms entfaosiasm 
too sincerely, to laugh at it in her heart : and Clareoce^ 
assured of her thorough sympathy, indulged in bis ia- 
yorite study, and built ^ry edifices of 1^ own future 
achteTemenlB, without^ dread of ridicide, or fear of 
w«aryfog Ms comfNinioo. 

The khidly bey repaid AiglineV tender interest in 
what was most interesting to him, by the warmest in* 
terest in her gentler pursuits ; he wouldaiso hare cbeer^ 
fblly sacrificed his asinor tastes and most agitating hab*/ 
its at her desire, bad she shown an^ incknatioh for him 
to do sot. But AiglipeVeaceed in g afieetien, made her 
ever unwilling to deprive him of a single pleatore^ let* 
his enjoyment of it cost her what p^ it mlriit Hit 
passion fiw dangeroos sports, and his habit of wander* 
iiig away in quest ef more savage game than was to be 
f5uod near Roche-Blanche, often caused her pangs of 
sadden apprehenHoo; but these were forgotten tlM» io^ 
atant she heard the happy lone of his voice ; and while 
she listened to his animated nanra^naof adventvre or 
pursuit, and looksd^pon his conntenanceyfall of all that 
jR^mises pfoteetion to itself and others, every trace of 
measiness vanished from hers. Clarence, tbereft>re| 
Msver dreamed that, not a aooasent before, the very 
efee that now brightly smiled at the .relation of hkl 
l»ir«breadth 'scapes, bod been jhedding tearv over tlw 
mere supposition of them^ . ^ • 

Thus Aiglioe'41 almost faulty ten^pvness, prevented 

her from making jadiclons use of her power over gc<»* 

-eroos teit thoughtless aieotion ; and by iiaifoauilybegij^ 
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iog 'h6r wishes before bis, •she* untrarily iacreisc^ \bl^ 
difficulty of self^onqtiest to him, in the years of trial 
Which awaited them b«th« 



,\ . CHAPTER II. 

' : CLARCNOt WiLLOdMBBy's was^ iDctoedf a ch^r^ctf^ ^ to- 
fear and to^hope much from ; U irat fu}i of dai^^ir aii4 ' 
^eiigbtftihEiess. 

' Ardent, Impetuous, nice in tlle^ofe^t9^^. his^i^fioc^ 
ibn^ and bouodlessin thdt affsctton when po<}e he^tow** 
•d,— ^be needed a guide^ and • in Aii^line he^ had . ^n^ ^, 
eorapanion. Even now, at a boyish a^e, hi& «hafact^ 
was too much for his fother^s gras^ ; aod as siiicii, was - 
left nearly to its own moulding* . . • 

* AU Mr. Wiliooghby's jncUnations tbetof^ ratb^. inil4 
than vehement, t[^ found little troableij^ resigning the o^ 
to please others ; so that Glareooe, without b^ing cor- 
seious of it, was every day more and more in di^er of 
being:rendered selfish, by hisfiither^s unceasing s^ci;!-* 
fioes of trifles, taiib hendlongjhumour of theinoment. 

If soch selfishness be engraiied on a vivid chajracteff 
by tnistaken indulgence, esperience ; of th^ mischief 
Iheir self gratification does -to olliees, .gradually ovec* 
comes it; and -Ihe kintdesl'anxftety not <o«p«ip or ii\jure| 
futckly succeeds to .former thoughtlessa^as* But if sel* 
fishness be the native offi^ng of «uch « cj^aracter^ the 
increase of the< evil passion itf frightful; and its gigan* 
tic growth, soon. disitodgesieTeffy valuable^. quality from ^ 
the breast of its possesso^^ > 

What early indulgence, andtlate discii^iiae .might make 
of Clarence at thirty, renMuni'd to . be seea ; at sixteen 
or serrenteen, he was deligbtfuLenough to be pardoned 
many more faults than fell to hiashajre. 
. ^ Among kisself^ughtlMblMts,'as has been obserViCd, 
was that of penetrating into the heart of th^ mountains; 
i|»viBg there for da^a together with his dogs, his hiral* 



d by Google 



iiooin&«&^uf<»iB. 21 

ito^ spear, or bis botr, pn>feflB«dlj in search of game^ 
bift oftener in ponuit of new aab^cto lor mirth or spoo 
ulation, when be retoroed home. The danger of m 
possible encounter with banditti, was coroparatireljr 
small to one, whose boyish age and simple attire held 
oat no temptation to plooder. He was too expert in 
the Qse of the bow, to render eyen the sayage animal* 
of those wild regions, a subject of apprehension to hia 
friends ; and when his agile figure was seen springing- ' 
from cliff to cliff, like a yonng eagle on the wing,it waa 
not possible for them to imagine him in peril, eren up* 
on the dizziest precipice. 

That agile figure and inviting aspect, were his beai 
protectors amongst a hardy race like the inhabitants of 
the Pyrenees, to whom activity of body, and joyoosoesa 
of spirit, were pecoltarly dear. His bright c#ontenanc# 
atid sportive bnnftonr, ensured him food and riielter al 
the poorest cabin ; and the fearlessness with which h% 
trod their dangerous steeps, or joined the secret des- 
perado, unwittingly, in his gloomiest haunts, made bin 
equally free from personal insult Thns Mr. Willongh* 
l^ had no rational dread of bis son falling a prey to rolK 
hers, or being left unhoused and unfed ; and he there* 
fore quietly gave way to the boy^s vftgrant inclination. 

Clarence was in fact the darling of the mountaineers^ 
bfiad and good ; for at hia age, and with his character,we 
do not readily g^ve ourselves to the rigid task of weigh* 
ipg the merits of those we can serve. In summer, he 
frequently turned out of his way, and suspended bis tyl* 
ran sports, to assist the honest herdsman in his search 
after a lost goat or a strayed heifer ; and in winter^ 
when the families of the i^enean shepherd cauM down 
into the valties, to shelter thenv doring the season of 
frost and snow, leaving the humbler guardian of their 
flocks to endure the rigours of the season by himself, 
Clarence would often volunteer a visit to this desolate 
person, braving many a snow-tempest, merely for the 
good natured purpose of cheering him with news ef his 
wife and children, or of gladdening him with the sight 
of a human face. 

With equal kin<Hiness, but less meritoriously, did ha 
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8omeMiile& lead his aid to conceal the coo^rabanc) wine^ 
and wool of Sp^io, when indiscveetly pur€hase<i by , hist 
tempted bosts^ aiid threaleaed with^ei^ire ; even the. 
lai^less Spaniards themselves, who brought these comr. 
modltie$ at the mk^f^thieir lives, never hesitated ap^. 
plying to the yo«ng EngflisJ^man, when his presence of. 
mind, or fertility of expedient, might pve either them-- * 
selves Of tbeir cargo. Clarence, thus appealed tQ, lee* 
tared them tolerably well upon their nciode. of life ; but 
helped them, notwithstanding. Perhaps he would have 
deemed it a baseness, not to hav« sold his life in de- . 
fence of one of these bold, bad men, after liaving once^ 
engaged to stand his friend. 

When he returned home from such excursions, theicr 
varioos incidents, never fai4ed to become either agita'^^ 
im^ or eotertaimng, as he related them. What be. 
nw^ and what he felt, he narrated with a truth and vi-»^. 
vacityt whkh borrowed additional charms from tfae> 
carelesmesa wHh which he spoJce* 

The primitive habits of the.she4>herdsi;i,ai>d the* des- 
perate- ones, of the Ari^gpoes^ smuggler ; the .greats of. 
the miDiintainous chain hetscaied; the sub)ime^ppo»>i 
peetsthe beheld from those -awful hj^ight&j—^ay, even 
the forms of 4he clouds above his head, and the soaringp^. 
of the sohtary-eagle^ whose ilighl he watched amongst 
their dasshi^ oi^sdesy^all these thingps became, inCla- 
pelice^a hands, picturesque and inviting. 

His power of exciting laughter and gaietj too,, was - 
exbaostlets; not a trait of what is called character^ ev-\ 
er -escaped hin. In. his casual intercourse with forelgoh^ 
ers and peasants, be was sure to catch any amusing pe- 
culiarity of their manner or mode of thinking, and re- 
peat thfiok with a charm of look and action^ far beyqhd 
mimicry>t because it kept all the spirit of the original, 
without Tet^iining its coarser flavor. 

The speaking countenance of the boy heightened the > 
efiect'of his conversation; for his clear, though rather 
ardent complexion, coloured so expressively while he 
conversed, that a succession of varying tints were seen 
chasing earh other across his cheek, as swiftly as shade 
and sunshine do over the gra^s of the (leld; rendering 
Ifiat cheek. nearly as expressive as his eyes. 
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^riie 80q) of 'Clarence^ NMleed^ guve such pecoiiar 

^fe to his looks, wopds, and actioos, that it seemed 

Hbreathed into him to stir into ^wholesome and derlight^ 

-fol exerdse, the siower nataret by which it might be 

s^rroimded ; and then to join in the same rapid stream, 

with those of a bngtit^r 4ind swifter course. 

Enthusiastic as Clarence was in the admiration of in> 
aDimnte nature, and passionately as he lo^ed such syl- 
TaO amusements' as are ennobled bj penoaal danger, 
he appeared best ad^ted for society. Eren when a 
'child, what he had to -learn he preferred learning by 
-c^mversation rather than from books ; obserration of 
the human countenance at that early age, and of h«- 
man character when he grew older, was to him an in- 
exhaustible source of entertainment. Clarence's feel- 
ings, too, were all soicial ; for though he certainly pre- 
ferred roaming alone through the whispering aisles of 
-the woods, to the busy nothingness of Baron Roche- 
Blanche's conpersatioii as to the continued limitation of 
bis father's regulated walks, he never caoght a glo* 
rions burst of country, without wishing for his father; 
nor ever returned from any of his wild excursions, 
without haying picked up some traveller, from whom 
bis own charm of humour had elicited something of 
correspondent agreeableness. What their rank might 
be, he cared not ; rest and hv^pitality being never de- 
nied by Mr. Willou^hby to any of his son's chance ao* 
'-quaintRDce. 

Such lawless habits of nnnd and body in so young a 
person, perhaps contributed to render both vigorous; 
but they also made restraint of every kind disgustful 
to him. Thus he was not easily got to give up exer- 
x^ise foip study. The fertility of his own fancy^^and 
the amusement he derived from observing the pecu- 
liarities of those about him, made him incredulous of 
the greater pleasure which he was told resulted from 
science. He enjoyed the mere movement of his own 
faculties too much, not to turn with something of im- 
patience from the passive state to which he $aid they 
were reduced^ whenever he sat down to a scientific 
work. 'I^e perusal of some brave knight's adveo'* 
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tares, or the events of sone favorite period of history^ 
were not liable to this ohjection ; so Uiat to such read- 
ing alone, did he voiuntarily devote his bonrs. £sc»> 
ped from drier study, in this, his heart, bis so«l, hlft 
whole being, became absorbed ; aiid the noblest ener- 
gies, as well as the liveliest fMEiSsiens of his nature, 
vrere then called into action. 

Thus accustoming himaelf to find .pleasure solely 
when he was strongly moved, Clarence was uncon- 
sciously feeding the fires of a disposition, already too 
srdent for its ewn peace | and aequiring a di^ste for 
•oeh purely intellectual pursuits, as form our mo^ 
valuable resource, when age or disappointments have 
wearied us with life and its passions. 

The bhghtnoss of hit son's native powers, and the 
boojaat animation of the spirits which aocompanied 
them, blinded Mr. Willoughby to the hazard of leaving 
him almost eatkreljF oiaster of his own occupations ; he 
thought Clareiice .capable ofheing every thing, whea^ 
ever he ehose to be any thing ; forgetting, that habits 
ofapplicationaad selMenial are w«orth all the talent 
in the world without them^^ and are not 4o be aojuiped 
at will. 

Ssfttsfied with instilling the broad principles of piety, 
truth and justice, he unwisely trusted to his son's vo- 
luntary act hereafter, for attention to the peculiar line 
of study which his destiny tnigbt then demand; and 
for the moderating of those r«sh and excessive sensi- 
bilities, which now courted danger and sought indul- 
gence, without fear or reservation. 

What Mr. Willoughby destined his son for, or whe- 
ther he destined him for eay thing beyond the life of 
passive exile which he himself was calmly supporting^ 
no one knew, — ^^perhaps no one cared to enquire, — 
except the son in question ,* and he was checked by 
habitual respect 

Sometimes, however, Clarence ventured to sound 
his Other's intentions r^pecting him, by repeating the 
public news he gathered in his notional rides to the 
towns of Loues and 1 arbes, expres^'mg a hope that he 
was. not always to remain in useless retirementr . 
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"%a Beatm. atMaryenod, Hie prestMnet of the'daj^ 
mmm Datnralfy Hmm of Hmr tovMreigo, AfttfaoDjft^ 
Dote ^ V^mU^aie, anii of bit jo«iiig««t bvotlran, Hm 
CeoM #Eii|riiieB^ todl the Phnce de Cond*. 

* M Ao- aMfDMnt c^ winch 'We spetk, tho year 154974 
a tmca of fi?e jean bad already oonaieQted between 
tiie hostile mooarcbs of Fvaace aod: Spain; leaviagthe 
dne^bwbe eipooBedtbctr qaatm l, teweaf^ aanidbrigbl 
ey^ an4%i qri wi y €lieeb% tbe biarelt tbey bad fatbei* 
€d anodgattbe^iBg^andtlieiMadl « 

B«< <tbe awHial «^ita>of botb rital pew a w ^ aifeM 
too r c o oB l , >oot t# fom irwf aeot eobfeelB of ^Naoooraet 
loB|f lAep'tbey bad oceorved^ amooi^st tbe bifaaftitaa^a 
^the Pyreaean towaa; add Cbwenee, tbe rei o fe haafi 
aoccefliively, all the details of this- celebrated war. 

At Loaaa, be po i a ettcd a Vfnog 'chraaicio «f ^att 
and yatt ib ig e?ettls^ im the fietton of an old foiittodai^ 
etiUed (Mdtiroi^ wbo bad se^oed-in tbe arany^' Veo^ 
ddwe, wtiea yooag^; aod wbo rstatoed av liirofy w* ad( 
iDfrailo» of what is reatty adoibrabla m tbe heroia 
^faaraottir, tbat aHbodgb be gave- fata aiiHtaiy detnila 
wilb fude^alBsplkaty^ be aeTor oMii«ted mj trait oftbal 
generosity, which ennobles TabHir. 

To this old soldiery Gtaraoce o^n repaired^ attract*- 
«d by tbe sobjects of his convavaatioo^ and pleased so 
to listen tbe dark boors ^ declioiag^ ngew 

4jrode#oi^ fore4btbers liad for set oral ffon^RrtvoBi 
served hnmbly) evther in tbe booeeboid, or in - tbe 
troops of tbe Boorbono-; it was natural, therefore^ (bat 
he should be familiar with all (be public, aod maai of 
the private anecdeles, of that ilbistrioiiB race He 
spoke of (hem with the ottacbaoent c^ a devoted fe^ 
^ower, bat withoot prejudioe ; contrasting in awful pio- 
ture, the disastroas veageaoee of the famoos Coan^ta* 
ble^ in the last age, with the tanfrefnable fidelity af 
his contemporary coasFins, Vend6me and St. Pol. Then 
reverting 'to- tberr eoma»on ancestor, the ^^>od and 
magnificent Duke de Bourben, the friend of Du Giia» 
eKn, GodeiVoi fadoibated bis eager hearer^s att<*»tioa^ 
by that v4ew of obsolete and venerable maaoers, wbiob 
he was enabled to afford. 

VOL, I. 3 
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The old foMi«r% great untie bad been one of tti€ 
inferior priests m the obapel of this excellent Prince | 
nnd he had left a precious morsel of private fiie«)otr» 
in the shape of a little volome, written l>y/himBe^ in 
bad antiquated Lalin, but understood throi^b dtnt of 
ioteofle study by our youtbfnl hero. 

In Ibis MS., Clarence not only Head that catalogniB 
of Duke Louisas great deeds in arms, which hiBtoryre-! 
•ofidft end hopors ; but a description of the life he led 
at Moulioes, after he -bed retired thither from, fane f 
mhm tbe.cioiirt of Ibe.. unhappy Charlef. VI. .was be«> 
eeme)a prey to such .poverty end disocder, thet; the 
Dulse's revenues wete found inadequate *to 4he-d«« 
feaands made upon thein, by his own pity, and his royal 
kinswan^B retaioers. 

^ W^ 4vha4 deliriitra of delight and emolaitien^ did 
^OMT'eftthusiatt pore over pages qiMiinlly illumnated by 
the ,lf^<nrio«s fiftonk, with gaudy eeials of arms,' potash 
UGi devices^ b»4 Boconth pprtnnts of the vefioes cm4sm^ 
Ihies his text described I A viewof the gvaed Baoquei> 
ilUg H9II, 'With Bourbon seated th^e^, sutfrounded by 
ib64>rave coeif^eers, and listeaing with ithem, lo^a Pco* 
venial tale, read aloud while they ate,— was so agreea- 
ble to Clarenee^s thirst for every memorial of the 
ebivakic ages, aiid became so-blended with his notions 
of heroes, tbel lo4^ after bis, educated taste rejected 
fliiiMkn* daubs, it eould eoatempbite tbisy witb the. trans- 
fitert 'Of early associatioB. I « • 

. Uf^w ardently, while gaaing.on it, did be sigh fo? 
ibose days to ret«iriM when each greet<pri|iBice .lived 
surrounded by warlihe adventurers. attr$icted from 
different countrk^s ; whose previous renown, added to 
4heir lord^s glory; aad who, beating the honorable 
title of Chtfoakers de VHottl^ shared his dangers in war, 
Mid his deligihts in |>ettce i 

Venerable, indeed, was the period, during which the 
icbateaux- of the great seigniors- of France .were made 
ecbools for honor, courtesy, and accomplished exer- 
cises ; when the different -owners of these chateaux, 
jought distinction from the number of their noble re«- 
-tainers, and the splendour with wbieh they supported 
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tiNHn i For tbiMi^b, in troth, aU their id^s of g^reat- 
0e88 ceDtered in mihtary prowess, leaving liule leU 
ktire or iocUoatioa for tlie cultivation of letters, tbej 
ennobled the profession of arins, by making its mem* 
l>er»the servants of the tierpiess and oppressed; and 
by rigidly exacting from every warrior of gentle bloody 
IliA lofty virtues of disinteresteftiess, punty, and im- 
BUcolaie honor. 

. These e nailed virtoet, snpfiosed inseparable from 
personal bravery, add dep;ct6d happUy enough itk 
Oodeffoi^s MS., formed a dazzling mirror, in which ft 
cooler Blind than that of Clareoce^'s m^ght have longed 
solety to dress itself. Such virtues are, indeed, thos# 
with which generoos youth has most sympathy. At a 
yery early age, we are capable of admiring the nark^ 
ed qualittes' of intrepidity, devotedness, and contempt 
of personal ind^ulgenee ; tmt to be struck with the nM§^ 
Banian ty of coMqoenBg our passions, aftd denying our* 
selves ev«n blsmeless enjoyments for a good purposo^ 
we orast bav« lelt such passions, and retWd suck 
l^leasures, ourselves. 

• Clarence's young spirit could therefore follow with* 
•out difficulty, the single yet sublime track of these an-^ 
tique worthies ; while in the maze» of the more conw 
plicated virtues, and close r-siiled characters of their 
variously-tempted descendants, he was lost. 

Less skilled in romantic legends than his boyish an* 
ditor, and naturally inclined to speak of scenes in which 
he had been himself an actor, Godefroi would suddenly 
turn from these annals of past centuries, (o the period 
iif his own service, the early part of the sixteenth. 

He had served then under a Bourbon, that famous 
Count de St. Pol, known as the dear friend of Francia 
L, and the companion of Bayard. Godefroi was proud 
to avow himself one of that formidable hand known bj 
the name of Les six- rnillei diahles^ and distinguished in 
French military history by their being the 6rst body of 
infantry headed by a Prince of the Blood. These brav« 
men achieved the work which St. Pol destined for 
them — that of removii^ the odium then thrown upon 
infantry, and rendering it equally honorable for a great 
lei^qior to leaid eitber-species. of troops to combats 
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In mentioBii]^ this circumstaoce, the seosiU« old i 
ftiled not to dwell n^on the ^ue magnumiBity it evi% 
^d in St. Pol, then yoqng, and jealous of honor. Ta 
braye scoro, was the only species of courage of whicli 
ft French chevalier was deemed incapable : this youBg 
eommander risked it, created a hand of heroes^ and 
Tanquished a prejudi€t. 

By Clarence, to whom the darts of imd«aenred ridi>> 
f ale were un known, this merit was faintly perceived ; 
neither did he feel that fearful interest his zealous itt* 
ftructor expected, in the love and law-suit, which drova 
the great Conn€tabie de Bowbon into exile and rem- 
Itoilion. A stainless heart could not understand, hoir 
the woman who adored a here at one time, could puiv 
«ae him with relentiess^fury at another ; still lees could 
fie understiuid the phrenzy of a noble mind like B011& 
bon^s, on the spoliation of mere wealth. 

The inevperienoed Clarence dreamt not that in tblo 
mercenary world, power and consideration vanish witk 
the resources of princes! '1 be whole history of ths^ 
too-ceiebrated warrior, like a day .of stormy was awful, 
and sometimes splendid, yet dismal to dwell on, since 
it set in blood, and went out in darkness : it was not 
wonderful, then, that Clarence should prefer to it the 
praises of contemporary merit< Anthony, Duke de 
Vendome, now King of Navarre; Fran9ois de Bouip* 
boU) the conqueror at CerisoUes, whom a cruel acci- 
dent ravished from life and glory ; the Co^nt d'Engbieu^ 
end the Prince de Conde ; these brothers were the 
personages he took pleasure in bearing described. 

But the la$t, and to him o^ost interesting, was one 
nearer his own age ; Adhemar de Bourbon, Viscomte 
^ Limoges, 

This young man was the illegitimate son of the he<^ 
vo of CerisoUes, by n lady too closely allied to the 
Duke de Guise, not to add another ai^ument to the 
many which kept up the animosity of the two rival 
houses — Bourbon and Lorraine. 
. The honorable suit of Fran9ois de Bourbon, thee 
iieder age, had been haughtily repelled by the lady's 
kindred : love, possibly resentment, urged him to coii« 
tiuae their intercourse; they iviet ia priY«t^, TJj^ 
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4Mi9eq\]ence 6f these impradent meetings, tinder suctt 
circumstances, in that age of disorder, when every ir- 
regnlarity was permitted to a Prince of the Blood, fna; 
le imagined ; and while the reperitant lover was seek* 
in^ death on ihe Italian frontier, then meuuced by the 
Emperor, the unfortunate Mad^emoiselle de firique- 
martpaid the forfeit of life for her criminal weakness. 

The child to which she gave Untimely birth, was 
iftimediatety conreyed away by a confidential seryant, 
and afterw^ds consigned to the arms of its father. No 
eflbrts of the Guises, who shuddered at leaving such a 
t&emoriat of family disgrace in the possession of their 
enemy, could force him to part with it. Equally awed' 
hy Francois de Bourbon's relationship to the throne, . 
and by the fesir of giving publicity to a circumstance 
now only suspected, the proud House of Lorraine smo- 
thered their indignation ; ever ai\erwards affecting to 
^*eat the boy in question, as the base-bom offspring of 
a Prince and a peasant. 

Nine years afterwards, ere he had attained the age of 
thirty, Fr^gois de Bourbon perished by a mysterious 
accident, at La Koche-Guyon ; leaving his orphan son 
to the protection of his brothers. The anxious parent 
bad previously secured to his boy the title and estate* 
df Limoges, and this bequest not only gave Adhemar a 
decided place in socrety, but enabled him to support « 
train better suited to the quality of his parents, than ta 
the peculiarity of his own birth. His first years were 
spent at Vendome, with bis uncle Anthony,' ere the 
marriage of the latter with the heiressof Navarre, and ' 
^e subsequent death of her parents, carried hia 
thence to his new kingdom : after that, Adhemar be-r 
eame the especiaV care of his youngest uncle, Cond6.' 
At the chateaux of both Princes, Adhemar had been 
treated by their numerous party with that submissive 
respect paid to s<^ions from a royal stock. In France,^ 
at this era, when thus educated and presented^ they, 
were understood to be in the path of such legitimacy/, 
ats, in those arbitrary days, could be granted by Tetters. 
patent from the king,^ — such legitin^acy as had, indeed^ 
If^en frequently obtained by the spurious branches otl 
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ike HoQse of Bourbon, uoder the reign -of (he Vafob^^ 
ibd which, when granted, opened e^ery family sueces* 
ttpn^ even that of the Grown itself, to their ambition. 

The Viscomte de Limoges was now one-and-twenhc s^ 
at sixteen be had made his first campaign under his. 
uncles d'Enghien and Cond^ then young men of only^ 
lour or five^and-twenty, as greedy of glory for them- 
selves as for their pephew. At the seig^ of Metz, it 
was Adheroar's audacious ardor whieh prompted and. 
iiompassed the theft of the keys of the city, when the 
Suke de Guise, who conMoanded there, had forbidden 
a continuance of tjiose frequent sorties which were 
made, at fearful risk, by a few boiling spirits. 

Escaping with his uncle Cond6, in spite of every 
precaution and threat, the dreadless Adhemar, disguised 
like him in the habit of a common volunteer, would 
mix with other desperate adventurers, fall upon the 
enemy's outposts or convoys, and snatch admiration in 
defiance of reproof. At the termination of a siege so 
glorious for the arms of France, and so humiliating to 
those of the Empire and Spain, the young Adhemar 
received the honor of knighthood from the hands of 
dtiise himself. Although the Houses of Lorraine and 
Bourbon were political rlvafs, and religious enemies, 
— although the stripling hero was a living memento of 
the severest humiliation their family had ever incur- 
red, the Duke de Guise was too noble-minded, not to. 
recognize the extraordinary valour of a boy, in scenes: 
ithich might h«tve quailed the stoutest heart of man ; 
and as such, he placed the first honorary stamp upon! 
bis breast. 

In many actions succeeding this, the new chevalier^ 
kept up the promise of bis first emtyi but on the pro-/ 
clamation of a Gve years' troce^ wC the closo of the 
year 1556, he iretired with his Uncle Conde to his Cha- 
teau near Meaux, where he resumed an early habit oC; 
itudy ; proving himself as passionate for learning, as* 
lie had shown himself for fame* 
' Great were the expectations raised by soch conduct^'* 
16 the friends of his House ; and they who remember- 
eel his accomptbhed Other's youth, lov^d to predicts 
equal renown, with a iiappier fate, for the son. 
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Vm yootig jam's militarj fame Wving eomioaoti 
at the age which Clureoce lud bow pafl»ed, rendered 
hisft. an object of generous enwy to ooe equallj smit 
with the love of anas. Wtvon he. repeated at boche* 
Blanche what be heard of older warriors, be coiii4 
speak with sebdoed yivacitjr ; but wheaeirer the sub* 
ject of the Viseointe de Limoges preaenied itseif bi^ 
impetuous feelmga burned bim away : and one day^ 
bariog tieard i|t nmiiMired at l-arbes that war was taik<t 
ed of again, he could na longer restrain the do.sire thai 
news awakened, but at once aAtonisbed his father by m 
pi^onate request, for permission, in such a case, to 
become a soldier. 

Mr. Willou^hby was for a moment or two, unable to 
q>eak from mere surprise ; recovering himself, with » 
smile, be reminded his son, that the same time of life 
does BOt always bring with it the same knowledge; 
that be had iiyed entipely remote from military iiH 
struction ; while the Chevalier Adhemar had been 
cradled, as it were, on a shield, nursed by heroes, and 
taught the elements of their fearful profession along 
with his native tongue. 

Upon this remark, the secret of Clarence's favourite 
studies blazed forth. With the vivacity, nay, almosi 
beautiful presumption of youth conscious of latent pow- 
ers, he declared himself ready, at any time, to eocoun* 
ter the odds of entering the lists with older competi- 
tors in the same race, without their previous eauca* 
tion: asiittred that determinatioo is omnipotence ; and 
that with a heart fearing nothing, — a heart boroiDg 
only lor glory, and a capacity to learn whatever he 
loved to learn, he might confidently aspire, to what 
others so iiapired, bad reached before him. 

Clarence was too young for tbe weighing of interest 
against interest ; probability against certainty : he ne- 
Ter enquired what patron was to draw him from the 
«row0 of volunteers, as dauntless and ambitions as him* 
aelf : as yet, be saw only the glory of ^' scorning de-. 
Ijigbts, and living* laborious days;'' be thirsted only ibr 
tbe strong excitement of <?aogers and difficulties ; and*, 
he felt only, that tbe^onscicu^ieaa of being semetbingi 
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' • 
iioFe tban all arotmd him ireTe^or seemed to dreaili^ 
tf, was necessary to his existence. 

Startled by this confession of his son's nnsnspectecl 
familiarity with >the subject in question, and embarrass* 
•d how to answer his impetuous questioning^, as tor 
what his view in 4ife ought to be, the timid Mr. Wil- 
loughby koew not how to do so clearly, without layings 
open griefs aod injuries^ and awakening hopes, whichf 
he himself deemed it wisest to forget. He, therefore,* 
f»ok a middle course ; reminding his son, that his ser*'' 
fices belonged to England, since his father was a ns<r 
tive of that country ; and tlmt it would be tbe height- 
of folly, if BO worse, to wed himself to the interests of 
a country in which he had no place, and where he had 
not CMie powerful friend. By entering the service of^ 
France, he would confound himself with mercenaries' 
imd Catholics ; and at a time, too, when certain evecPts 
might occur in England to render their return to it 
i^fe and expedient, opening the lawful gate to honour^- 
iul>le ambition. 

Mr WillougWby confessed, that he disrelished alt 
those professions which carried youth, out of that se-^ 
4)uestered path, which he had found, too late, was the 
only peaceful one. He asked him, if the unostenta- 
tious competence they lived in, was too narrow for his^ 
wishes ? and if be could not remain contented, at least^~ 
till the situation ct€ the Queen of England was ascer-^ 
tained, which must either sign the sentence of their^ 
jperpetual exile, or give piremise of speedy recall ? 

By thi* situation; Mri-WillOughby said he meant that^ 
appearance and indisposition of Mary, which the Cath^ 
olics Battered tbeonselves were to end in gi?ing^an heir 
to the throne, and the Protestants secretly hoped^ 
would prove the tokens of some mortal disease. 

From the Princess Elisabeth (did she succeed Mary,)^ 
both as a favouner of the new doctrines, and as the 
daughter of her in whose disgrace Mr; WiHoughbyV 
fortunes had been implicated, the lat4er reasonably eji*^ 
pected protection ;• and thus much he represented 't# 
his son. But when Clarence^ Upon- this encourage' 
V^ent, would^ have pressed iW a more detailed a^cotmt 
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#f tbeir iamilj history than he had gathered dariog 
childhood, his father^s comtenance atsamed that ah* <» 
dejection, and his manner that embarrassment, which 
e^identiy showed the subject was distressinir to him, 
SiBiilar appearances had oAen shielded him from Cla- 
rence^j natural eagerness, when the latter would otb» 
erwise have pursued his enquiries until perfectly io- 
formed. Silenced now, as formerly, by bis own res* 
pectfui consideration, the disappointed boy was oblige4 
to remain content with believing, that he waa not enti* 
Ued to eipect more from his probable destiny, than 
what the son of a common individnal, self^banished by 
a tender conscience, might be supposed to regain, if 
ever a change of political rela^ons should enable them 
te retake their place among the gentry of the land. 

it was not possible for Clareoce to decide otherwise i 
mce there was no mystery in any of his father's ha« 
tete, to warrant romantic faootes about his exile an4 
kMieliness. He had no correspondents, except ordinal 
ry OBee, oa the continent ; and a cousin in England, 
from whom he now and then heard by some lucky 
chance. Clarence never heard of any other near re^ 
lative, either on his father's or mother's side ; and bd 
was, therefore, less disposed to wonder at bis only pa^ 
rent's resignation to a destiny, which had fixed him far 
from his native land, in the midst of strangers 

Silenced^ not convinced, by bis father's mild disap* « 
proval of his fondest desire, Clarence sought the re- 
lief of pouring out his disappointment to Aigline. The 
only consolation her artless heart could devise, was 
grieving with him ; and as her concern at the check 
given to his wishes, proved that she believed him ca* 
pable of justifying their passiooateness by answerable 
actions, perhaps such sort of consolation was the very 
best that could have been offered. 

Clareoce talked himself almost into tears of vexa- 
tion ; rushed away to hide them ; returned to l;«agh at 
his fooli^ pfarenzy ; and, finally, resumed his wonted 
^eerfulness, after making the inward <resolutioo, of 
•ae day, however late, realizing Aigltae's partial 
ppinioQ, 
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CHAPTER III. 

Almost immediately after this conversatioa with hi» 
father, Clarence tried to banish the mortitkatioQ it 
caused him, by joining a party of young men from 
different villages, who had associated themselves for 
the purpose of a week*s hunting among the mountains 
round Barege. 

A troop of remarkably ferocious wolves had forsoin* 
time infested these mountains ; continuing their ravagaa 
long after the period during which they are watched 
for. Kids, lambs, domestic animals, cattle,— nay, it 
was rumoured, even children, — had fallen victims to 
their tierce hunger. Herdsmen, shepherds, mothers^ 
all were equally panic struck ; so that it became, a a 
act of humanity to effect the extirpation of tins formic 
dable enemy. 

Permitted by his father to joia in such an attempt^ 
gnd receiving Aigline's fervent^ benediction on his laa* 
dable purpose, Clarence set out in the direetion o£ 
Spain. ^ 

The scented air of spring, freshening and sweetea^ 
ing as the party ascended towards the region of inna- 
merable wild flowers, blew in their faces, and exhill* 
rated their spirits. New accounts of iaier ravages 
made by the fierce creatures they sought, stimulated 
Clarence's courage, while ihey increased his natural 
delight in giving protection ; and by the time they had, 
reached the point where they expected to obt^iin cer- 
tain information of the wolves' haunts, he had forgot^* 
ten courts, camps, and armies. 

In conscience of what was told them by the inha- 
bitants of LuChon, the resolute band separated, goipgf^ 
different ways in pursuit ofdifferent victims. One was 
said to have been seen that morning taking a souther- 
ly direction. Well arn^ed, and fearless as active, Cla-. 
rence broke away from the person who told him this^ 
and took the shortest road to the place the peasant 
dipscribed as leading to the creature's dejj. 
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Leapii^ from point to point of the steep rocks, 
«mong which he was soon involved ; descending some 
hy the aid of the long hranches of climhing plants, and 
ascending others by placing his hght foot where it 
seemed as though the additional weight of a feather 
mast ioosen the ft ail support; and hurl him headlong 
^own ; springing over hideous chasms, and forcing his 
way through the actual wall formed by thorns of for- 
BiidabJe growth and thickness, he came breathless oui 
upon an open shelf of rock, just above a ravine, along 
which two monntaiD streams were pouring their unit* 
ed waters. 

r. At this kistmit be caoght sight of a wolf, running 
straight towards a shepberd^s but, at a distance : to 
Clarence's agitated eyes, an object in front of this hut, 
appeared to be a sleeping child. It was the action of 
a moment after that to leap down into the ravine, to 
reach bis object sooner. For a single instant, he be- 
Ueved that he should never rise again: the height 
itom which he had cast himself, and the unusual body 
ef water in this narrow channel, swolo, as it was, by 
melted snows, made it doubtful whether he should be 
able to recover from the stunning velocity with which 
be sunk. 

But he did rise to the surface ; and catching at the 
pendant branch of a cedar, which started out from the 
steep bank, and threw its* g^ant bows nearly over the 
stream, he swung himself to «hore. At that instant the 
flash and report of fire-arms startled him, and he saw the 
wolf drop. 

Half rejoiced, half disappointed, he directed a^ance 
towards a more elevated point, whence the shot had 
been fired : he saw there a young man, just recover* 
iag from the kneeling position in which he had taken 
aim. Awother second, brought this person to his side. 

The stranger was accompanied by five crsix others, 
ail dressed in the graceful hunting suits of that day j 
and young>, like himself. But in the air and manner of 
tile fipftt, was that which rendered distinction of dress 
«anecessary. Friends would have called it a noble 
air ; enemies might have given it a diiferent appel* 
latioiK 
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Whatever this air was, it was sufficiently fttr^ki^ t^ 
fix tbe attention oi a norice Kfcc Clarence, whose eye 
and imngination were ever on the wing for new and 
agreeable impressions. Ife stood, momentarily admti^ 
ing the perfect figure and speaking physiognomy of Uie 
stranger : the one was tail and commanding i the other, 
dark and penetrating 

But the person he admired, took no farther ootfcd 
of him than by a glari<ce, as he went onward ; saying 
something, at the same time, to one of the getttiemen 
in his train. 

The latter immediately came np to Clarence, conri 
ledusly enquiring whether he had hnrt- himself in- hu 
Ibold attempt to cross the stream. 

" Not in the least. Sir," was the prompt iaind cheer- 
fcl answer ; " a wetting is nothing. Thank yon fer 
asking." — Then going up to the first ai the party, (nrhe 
was now contemplating the fallen wolf,) be added, witli 
the frank confidence of youth, " You have rohbetl nae 
of my prey, Sir ; however, 1 am heartily glad the pei> 
nicious animal is killed.'* 

A cold reserve instantly took possession of the «tra»- 
ger's features : he moved several steps away ; hat 
quickly recovering his usual expression of countenance, 
he said carelessly, '' Young man, you are welcome to 
the creature'^ remains." He spoke with a smtle^ 
which, though it illuminated his dark complexion, and 
fiir darker eyes, into exceeding beauty, had to expres* 
sion of condescendingness in it, which the quick-feel- 
ing Clarence could not brook : the blood rushed to hH 
face ; while drawing back, less precipitately and more 
imperiously than was usual with him, he said^ ^^ I never 
wear honors that 1 |do not win," and disappeared. 

As Clarence leaped down from steep to steep, start- 
ling the izard and the eagle, he thought he heard the 
voices of the party he had left, calling repeatedly after 
liim ; and once or twice he paused : but it might be 
only fancy, or the continuous roaring of the waters and 
woods in the wind ; or the confusion of all these sounds 
by the mountain echoes. If it were so, it were betteif 
foV him not to tempt mortification, by returning to asb 
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^bfit be was cslled for. For the first-time in h\» iife, 
Chirence refused himself the indo Igence of that kindly 
feelingt^ which e^er prompted him to- offer assistaoce 
where it might be required, if- these hooters were 
Mw to the Pyrenees, they might really be in want of 
a guide ; yet their guide he was deterinikied not to be* 
tjome. 

Piqued* by the few words the most distinguished of 
the hunters had uttered, because they- implied con- ' 
tamely of his supposed spirit, (Clarence guessed not 
that they sprung from a mistake of his rank,) and ¥ex- 
ed at himself for the consciousness of a wish to make 
acquaintance with the stranger, our ^ young hero ran 
himself oat of breath, with mere anxiety to get as far 
^fway as possible. He stopped not till he found him- 
self at that part of the elevated valley of Gavamie, 
where the ascending path conducts the traveller to yet 
eteeper leve^ ; whence he beholds the solitary forti&> 
cation, the emt>owered village, and the foaming cata- 
ract, sunk successively below his feet. 

At the point where Clarence paused, he looked 
^WB upon that sylvan bridge which crosses the Gave 
far below the pretty hamlet of Sia ; its long ivies rest- 
iBg on the now tranquillized waters of the river, undu* 
lated slowly with their motion, and harmonized in co- 
iour with the deep shadows of the trees which over- ' 
hang its course. Further on, his eye scaled the em- 
battled rock of Escalette ; and above that again^ the 
towering pinnacles of the primordial mountains. 

The fort itself now but a picturesque ruin, then 
stood firm and entire : frown inoT ^com the beetling rofck, 
which here overhangs the defile, it seemed sternly .o 
regard, or calmly to disdain, the roaring of those nume- 
rous torrents, which, bursting out on every side from 
the mouths of caverns, from dark ravines, and impene- 
trable woods, as if impatient of all that barred their 
course to the flowery Gave, dashed their waters over 
every obstacle with furious rapidity. 

The sight of the fort, of its flinty rampart, and float- 
ing banner, gave a turn to Clarence's thoughts ; and 
kindling with many a tale of French and Spanish chi- 

Voi#. I. 4 



d by Google 



38 ROCHG-BLAKCHE. 

Taky^ connected with its solitary tower, he stood fisT 
•some time contemplating^ it : then wandered away; un- 
conscious whither ; thinking over ali that had passed 
so lately, between his father and himself. 

By what imperceptible strokes, sometimes, are our 
inclinations f(Hr a particular object urged forward, and 
by circumstances apparently foreign to that object 1 
Unknown to himself at this n^oment, Clarence's iuipa<> 
Hence to enter the arena of the world, and struggle 
there for distinction, was heightened by the trinin|f 
slight he had just incmred The young hunter, in 
making him the contemptuous surrender of his game^ 
had treated him like a rustic, to whom the jealous de- 
licacy of the gentleman is unknown ; and with this 
stinging thought rankling within him, Claren* e felt 
more eager than ever to become something beyond 
the inglorious idler he deemed himself^ and the igno- 
ble one he seemed to be con.<^idered by another. 

A thousand wild schemes for effecting this, as many 
for influencing his father to yield him the permission 
he sought, were occupying his heated brain, when the 
voice of tumult and altercation, in the Beamese and 
Spanish tongues, issuing from a lower part of the moun- 
tain, hurried him to the scene whence it proceeded. 

1'he noise was caused by two bands of French and 
Arragonese shepherds, who were fiercely engaged in 
one of those pitched battles so„ frequent in the Pyre- 
nees ; where the right of pasturage, on certain equivo- 
cal tracts of the range, is often disputed with the ob- 
stinacy and method of regular warfare. 

'J hese men had chosen for their theatre of strife an 
^obscure glen, shaded by wild fruit trees, which had 
nearly covered with their aromatic blossoms the little 
rivulet that watered it : the delicious verdure of this 
.spot, kept perpetually green by the moisture and the 
«hade, was already sprinkled with blood. 1 wo of the 
combatants were engaged at close quarters with their 
knives; while most of the others waged warier war 
iVom their slings 

The caverned hollows around reverberated the 
jhouts of the men, the barking of their dogs, and the 
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orashing^ of the stones, as they forced their imy throof h 
the boughs of trees. Similar scenes were not new to 
Clarence ; bat soch were not the fields bis generous 
spirit thirsted for ; and he ran, nrrore rashly than wise- 
ly forward, to endeavour at parting the two deadliest 
combatants. His vehement expostulation was unattend* 
ed to : the Spaniard, meanwhile, disarmed, and threw 
down his adversary ; and uttering an insulting menace, 
was brutally going to trample upon his body, wheti 
Clarence almost instinctively sprang at him, and drag* 
ged him from the failen foe. 

Insult and injnry were now tranttferred to himself. 
With a scornful laugh, the Spaniard thought to have 
shaken off such a youth at once ; bnt Clarence hung 
on him, like a dog of gfallant breed en some lordly 
bull. His young strength was, however, no match fop 
that of his opponent ; yet so powerful did a dauntless 
spirit render him, for the short space of time necessa- 
ry to the escape of the conquered Beamese, that the 
Spaniard, in a transport of impatience, was just about 
to dart his knife into him, when some one rushing for- 
ward from behind, seized the ruffian's arm with one 
hand, while with the other they held a pistol to his 
breast. 

The rescue was complete : the Spaniard •hrunk 
back ; and Clarence, recovering with staggering re- 
coil from his loosened gripe, saw that he owed his life 
to the stranger he had parted from so proudly, not 
three hours before. 

Hurrying out a few words of animated thanks, he 
stood irresolute whether to go or stay : but his pre- 
server decided the question, by laying his hand on hit 
arm ; at the same time addressing something, in a tone 
of authority, to one of the persons in his party. He 
spoke in Parisian French, and that so volubly, that 
Clarence lost the sense of what he said : but it was 
evident that the speech was a command ; for the per- 
son spoken to, respectfully bowed at its conclusioB, 
and went up to the Beamese shepherds. His superior 
led Clarence away at once from the party. 

There was a sparkle of pleasurable enquiry in bft 
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Waifk ejes, as he bent them on Clarence ; and aa er^ 
pressfon in his dark countenance, which effectually 
banished the recollection of that supercilious air bj 
wbich the latter had so lately been offended. 

" We cannot escape acquaintance !" he said, fami- 
liarly. " Do you live hereabouts ?" 

Clarence named his place of residence with a second 
burst of grateful acknowledgment, and a frank-hearted 
confesj^ion of his past vexation. The hunter smiled, 
seemed struck with the ingenuousness of this confess 
sion, and pleased with its artlessness ; but left it with-^ 
out remark. He mused an instant ; then said abruptly^ 
*' You are not French, nor Spanish ?" 

7* he bright blue eyes of Clarence, which had pro- 
bably prompted this question, brightened as be avow- 
ed his country and his name. 

*^ Of English parents !" repeated his companion t 
. ^^ no marvel, then, that you knew the creed of ho- 
nour ! — * / never wear honors that I do not win /' — Was 
not that the phrase ? it was no mere mountaineer s — 
SQ we must be beiter acquainted. You shall oblige ta^ 
with your company to supper this evening." 

There was still a tone of command in the stranger^* 
voice, flattering as was the manner that accompany- 
ed it. 

Clarence stopped, eyed his companion, — ^then, half^ 
smiling, half-colouring, from the mixture of hardihood 
natural to his character, and of hash fulness incident to 
his youth, said hesitatingly, ^^ 1 should like to know 
who I am talking with,— 1 should rather say, who I 
owe my life to ?" 

The young hunter smiled again. — ^' Pshaw ! what is 
there in a name ? Without knowing your's^ the mo- 
ment I heard the sentiment I liked so much, and saw 
your desperate support of that poor rogue below, i 
was determined to know you. If 1 can read looks, me- 
. thinks you ha?e taken a fancy to mine. Well, then, 
sup with me, and let us try earh other^s metal further. 
Would you fear me exceedingly if I were to treat you 
to venison of my own killing\ in a robber's cave ?" " i 
£|»C 1 sbovild Uk^ the adventure, though certa^iply not 



d by Google 



ROCHfi-BLANCHG* 



4^ 



Hie compantoD,^^ Clai^oce answered with simple ho- 
nesty ; bat he looked incredulous while he said it. He 
then expressed his anxiety to learn how the affray had 
terminated between the riyal shepherds, and his curio- 
flity to know what magic had been employed to quell 
their fury so suddenly. 

^ The magic of authority ;^^ answered his new ac« 
qaaintance. ^ DonU you think a chief of banditti may 
be as good at compelhng obedience as Vaiois himselfi 
One word is enough for the Beamese ; and the boors 
of Spain most leave off fighting for want ofadrersaries. 
But here comes de Molleville ; he will tell us what 
iniscbief has been done.'^ 

De MoUerille, the only man of ripe age in the par- 
ty of hunters, now approached ; and, checked in hfs 
mode of address by a sign from Clarence^s companion, 
briefly stated that he had found the wounded mountain- 
eer ; that he was not dangeroutdy hurt, though muck 
out about the body ; and that the different disputants 
were dispersed : the Arragonese having been intuni- 
dated by the arms of de Molleville^s company. 

^^ On, then, to Escalette !^^ cried the first stranger. 
Clarence eageriy echoed that word. 

^^ hfave you the same objection to the stone walls of 
a barrack-room, as you showed to the suspicious in- 
side of a cave V^ asked his new friend. ^^ Oh ! I see it 
now t^^nterropted the impetuous Clarence, '^ there is 
to be a war then ! you are one of our brave king's o^ 
ficers, — perhaps-you belong to his gallant nephew?" 
^^ I do belong to the Chevalier Adhemar,'' was the an^ ^ 
swer. 

" Then do I envy you !" exclaimed Clarence, a pas- 
sionate sigh bursting out with the words; ^ 1 would 
rather be that noble Adbemar's horse-boy, than first 
page to the king of France I'' 

^^ Indeed T' replied his companion, with an embar- 
rassed glance at de MoUeville, and an attempt at in* 
difference. 

** And why would you prefer itf asked de MoiIe<( 
Tille, advancing a step or two, in spite of the iaintc 
YQfU 1.. 4 * 



d by Google 



42 ROCHEHItAl^HE* 

B^okQ with whicfa the yoDDger hw^te^ woald have kept 
hitn back. 

^^ Why r' echoed. Clareooe, wojre impetuously then 
before, ^^ because, h^ Imoior^iistd himself at sixteen, 
b^ the courage of a hero^; while lr-^-**afid because he 
was the son — " 

Be MolLevalle, appreheDtive of what might follow, 
and abiy interpcetiog thechaoge of his naster^s cheek, 
hastily whisper^soiQething^iQ theky.««i|ig.coii»paBioQ^s 
ear. , 

AH Giarenoe^s biood reuihed to hh f^oe ; the blaze 
of his r.i vetted eyes, and hi3^ iostaat silence, told the 
secret of that whisper. A brighter suffusion on the 
Cheyalier^s cheek deepened, while he half-stretched 
out his hand towarda his young admirer ; but checking 
himself again, with something of reserve, which did 
not now seem arrogance, he drew back, murmunng a 
few inaudible words. 

i he itiexperienced, and ardent Clarence, whom the 
Chevalier^s first movenxent had hurried forward to 
meet it, now retreated also ; entreating pardon for his 
ignoraojce of his preserver's rank ; yet protesting, that . 
he was too likely to forget it, in the enthusiasm with 
which he thought of him, as the young hero of Sbtz. 

Only four years Clarence Willoughby's senior, Ad- 
hemar de Bourbon, though disciplined hy the habits of 
polished courlii to conceal his own strong feelings, was 
acutely alive to such feelings in others ; especially 
when they administered to his ruling passion. He 
therefore felt, almost to transport, this unsuspicious 
homage, even while he commanded his looks suffi- 
ciently, not to discover his pJeasure. He contented 
himseif with one eloquent gliujce at his new acquain- 
tance, repeating the invitatio.i to supper; and telling 
him thai he had come to Escalette, to inspect the state 
of its works, which the king — he meant the king of 
Navarre, — purposed having extended. 

Clarence's happy blush and bow, were received 
with another speakng eye flash, — the eye that gave 
it, immediately withdrawing under the sht^de of its 
long, dark lashes, and the whole countenance of the 
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Cb«valier Bettlinf in digorfied c^mposare. As he led 
the way along the steep ascent that wound up to the 
gateway of the fortress, Clarence followed ; at first in 
eUenos^r-^diza^ sUeace; — scarcely believing that he 
coald he^awake, and aclually in company with that 
Adhemar de BovirboB, whose name had so often made 
every pvlse in hia body Ihreb with noble envy. He 
aarveUed hem ene so yoiiog could look and speak 
with such tut air of sedate nw^ty ; he marvelled 
more, th|t even the hero of Metz, circumstanced as he 
was, coQtd appear so- lordly* Adhemar Vicompte de 
LiflM>ges wasi^ indeed, an acknowledged son of the 
I^»Qse of Bourbon ; he bad been educated in palaces, 
and served by nobles ;-— he was permitted to bear one 
of hi» father^s titles ; allowed to reward the services 
of his friends and followers, with his uncle^s favor ; he 
was admired in peace, and distinguished in war ; — he 
was also in the very bud of life, with the character 
and advantages of full maturity ; — but, he was illegiti- 
mate ! 

To Clarence, such a stain seemed most foul indeed ; 
because it affixed disgrace upon the parents of the 
unfortunate ofispriog : but the French world considered 
it Singly as it had reference to a mao^s future fortune. 
Many were the princes beyond the Alps, who, born 
like AdheiDar, »ow sat m their father's chair ; not a 
few of ihe most powerful famiP^s-also, in France, were 
sprung from a similar stock : so tbut since his father^s 
illustrious kindred- cbose to acknowledge him, if the 
young Limoges himselfcould be insensible to the frailty 
of his parents, the courtiers of Pan and Paris, thought 
it no degradation to themselves, to treat bim as his 
uncles intimated, — like the legitimate son of Francois 
de Bourbon. 

Clarence might have shrunk with hasty prejudice, 
from so administering to th« pride of this wild t^hoot of 
royal race, had the latter been merely the Chevalier 
de Bourbon, Vicompte de Limoges ; but distinguished 
as he was by personal merit, and made known to Cla- 
rence by the assistance which saved his life, the^ mis- 
fortune of his birth became sacred in his eyes ; and he 
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felt more inclined to lavish respect and senrice, per*' 
haps, because their source, in this case, could not be 
mistaken. 

When the broadening of their rocky stair-case — for 
so it might he called, — ^allowed two persons to walk 
abreast, the Chevalier motioned Clarence to bis side, 
and went on conversing with him, while de Molleville, 
and the other noble hunters who had now jomed him^ 
- followed in tumultuous spirits, though at a most res- 
pectful distance. ^ > 
Ciarence^s remarks upon the past events of the 
slumbering war, and the questions he hazarded respect- 
ing the fortification of Escalette, made the Chevalier 
express surprise that one so remote from the scenes 
of martial action, should have become such an enthu- 
siast in them, and have made himself so acquainted with 
the terms and objects of military science. Clarence- 
answered this remark, by an avowal of the avidity 
With which he had long been in the habit of reading - 
the chronicles of chivalry, and enquiring the great: 
events of his own time: he mentioned the frequent 
lessons he had received from the'^old soldier atLourdes, 
in the tactics of the last age ; and he followed that up, . 
by a hasty summary of his last conversation with his 
father. He blushed at his own indiscretion the instant 
it was committed ; but it was not to be recalled. His . 
illustrious companion mused for a moment or two^ . 
scanned his proportions while doing this, then abruptly 
asked his age; repeating, ^ Just seventeen!'^ with a 
tone of surprise ; as suddenly adding, " we must know 
each other better, Willoughby. You must stay at Es- 
calette till i rejoin my uncles in Gascony ;■— it will be 
only for a day or two." 

Clarence glowed, and hesitated ; yet why he hesw 
tated, he knew not; for at Roche-Blanche, no one 
expected his return till the week^s hunting should be 
over. It rested, therefore, solely with himself, how- 
he chose to dispose of that week. A presentiment that * 
two days with the party chance had introduced him to,. . 
would spoil his relish for home, was perhaps at the 
bottom of this hesitation; but the temptation was toOt, 
powerful to be resisted : he consented^ 
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Havit^l^ gained their lofty resting-place, the whole 
party were too tired with a day of dimbltig precipices 
and chasing wild deer, for any thing beyond rehixation 
afterwards. Clarence^s snrvey of the fortifications, and 
the lecture on tbem^ which his new friend promised, 
were necessarily deferred ' till the morrow. 

Snpper was served in a large stone hall, black with 
the smoke of wood fires ; darkened still more by piles 
of rusty armour; and deprived of hgfht from without, 
by the boughs of some ancient cedars, which shot 
their giani arms athwart the casements. 

The casements themselires were much broken, and 
filled op here and there with fragments of old military 
attire, to keep out the eagerair of the mountains. 1 he 
bnge and numerous doors opening from the hall, were 
some without fastenings, otfaei's without hinges; so 
that they swung to and fro upon every blast that en- 
tered,with monotonous mourn fulness, or suddenly clap- 
ped to, with a shock like thunder. 

The place itself was dismal enough,; and soon, the 
pealing of the rising wind among the trees and the bat- 
tlements, the distant howling of wolves, and the nearer 
hooting of owls, increased its seeming dismalness. But, 
in fact, these circumstances only gave poignancy to the 
enjoyment of the joyous party within. Their table 
smoked with the game the rooming's chase h: d pro- 
cured ; and their chimney blazed with a glorious fire 
of pine wood and rosemary, which, as it crackled and 
roared in the huge chhnney, scented and lighted the 
whole apartment. Their very dogs, lying stretched 
before ibis genial blaze, added something to the feel- 
ing of social pleasure it created. Wines, as sparkling 
as the wit they heightened, danced in the beechen 
cups of the hunters ; the jest, the song, the laugh went 
roand. Adhemar de Bourbon chose to take off all 
restraint from his companions, except that only which 
his just taste always preserved : that taste known, not 
a breath was uttered that could sully or shock the pure 
mind of their inexperienced associate; and he believ- 
ed himself, therefore, in the very world he had long- 
ed for, — the world of joyous spirits, sans peur et sam 
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There was an unexpected fascination in the careless 
way these young soldiers, (for they had all made cam- 
paigns) talked of dangers and deeds which Clarence 
had previously heard related with amazement and ad* 
miration. The pompous terms in which such inci- 
dents were narrated in his favorite histories, and the 
wondering awe which Godefroi naturally sought to im- 
press upon him, had prepared him for any thing but 
this gay recklessness of life and commendation, 'f hese 
young men jested at each other's achievements when 
a military novice would have stumbled o^r a com- 
pliment: every thing was mirthful to them, — every 
thing cotdeur de rose. Nothing could be more seduc- 
ing than this charm of gaiety and good humour. Their 
varied conversation, alternately taking wing from 
scenes of frolic to scenes of danger; hoverinj; over 
each, with all the grace of Parisian refinement, or 
stooping to seize their subject powerfully^ for a mo-- 
ment, only to fly off again on the same volatile pinions, 
of whim and fancy, — took all Clarence captive. His 
vown nature was too joyous, not to be enchanted with 
the discovery thus made to him, that he might at 
once be very great and very gay ; that even a 
hero need not look the grimmer for wearing laurels. 
roun<l his brow ; that, in short,, he might preserve the 
laughter-loving spirit of youth, amid scenes which 
would task the manhood of that spirit to its utmost. 
Many, indeed, were the combined spelU which fasci-. 
Iiated our youthful hero : — the place itself, the party 
within it, the novel incidents which had conducted him 
there, the recollection of the Chevalier de Bourbon's, 
demeanour on their first meeting, and the gratifying 
consciousness of its difference now. 

That air of proud or noble reserve, which had dis- 
pleased him in the Chevalier, together with the grave 
4ignity and measured distancing of his address, were 
changed into fire and freedom. He spoke much, and 
admirably ; taking a wider range of subjects than his 
companions, and diving deeper than they ; displaying a 
mind as richly imbued, as studiously cultivated ; di- 
recting his discourse, principally to his new acquain-* 
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tance ; enbaDcing tbe attention he paid him, not io 
truth hy slighting others, but by such a seeming obli- 
yion of their pfesence, as society tolerates only in 
princes and lovers. 

In tbe clear mirror of Clarence VVilloughby's eyes, 
de Bourboti saw the admiration he was inspiring, and 
excited stili further by their kindling fixture, became 
every moment more enchanting. 

Although Clarence, in spite of his youth and artless^ 
ness, could not help suspecting that iiis illustrious com- 
panion muftt be roused into this display of himself to a 
boy like him, more from the wish to be admired, than 
from the expectation of such sympathy as offers fnture 
friendship, he was unable to resist the witchcraft of it« 
effect. He was not the first person that has been brib- 
ed oat of their discernment, by similar flattery. One 
better skilled in the world's lore, might have take* 
alarm at the very circum.^taoce which most subtly eA 
fected the conquest of Clarence s heart and head. 
That air of the master^ preserved by de Bourbon even 
in his freest addresses to his habitual associates, yet 
waived for him, the intimate of an hour, might have 
excited apprehensions either of caprice, or ongratefnl- 
ness, or vanity; — nay, even some suspicion of being 
played upon for the 'ptirpose of alfordlng amusement 
hereafler, might have crossed a timid person'^s imagi- 
nation, and assisted them in tempering their enthu- 
siasm. 

But Clarence was tot) delicately flattered, for the 
first ideas to strike him ; and too open and generout 
in his nature to have any conception of the last. 
He thought he read in Adhemar de Bourbon's occa- 
sional looks, — for his langua^^e was of a much cold- 
er character, — an answering spirit to his own ; one, 
quickly fired' by an appearance of adventure^ and 
prompt to like what it had benefited. 

So,' judging, in some degree he was right. The 
Chevalier de Bourbon was neither cold nor haughty 
by nature, although the Circum««trtnci-s of his situation 
made him so often assume the semblance of both, that 
he was in reality become something hke what he 
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was in reality become something like what he seemed^ 
A spurious branch of that House which was considered 
the head of one party in the state, and the enemy of 
another, Adhemar de Bourbon was early exposed to 
the vicissitude of adulation and mortification. To the 
contempt of the Catholic faction, his character led him 
to^ oppose haughtiness instead of humility : he affected 
to despise their superstitions, as profoundly as they did 
his birth : and even when amongst those of the oppo* 
site sect and party, whose enthusiasm for the cause 
Conde and Navarre supported, led them to make a 
court around their nephew, he preserved a stateliness 
of manner, which provoked their secret notion of su- 
periority, or checked the freedom of their wills, by aa 
arbitrary tone, only allowable in a legitimate Botirbon. 
Adhemar had at first tried to believe, that he consi- 
dered the accident of his birth as no disgrace ; but by 
degrees it galled him incessantly, and made him alike 
apxious to receive testimonies of respect and regard 
from those about him, and as doubtful of such testimo- 
nies when offered. Conscious that he himself— had 
their situations been exchanged — would have refused 
such profound respect to them, as they now rendered 
outwardly to him, he eyed their looks of deference 
with distrust ; and received their professions of person- 
al attachment, with that studied calmness which chills 
real enthusiasm, while it is intended Dnly tt> show af- 
fected feeling that it does not deceive. 

De Bourbon wished to be admired and respected ; and 
never till he heard his own eulogy so rapturously utter- 
ed to himself, by a youth who couid not know his per- 
son, did he believe that he might be studiously sought, 
without reference to his present or future power of 
promoting a man's fortune ; — nay, idolized for his own 
merits' sake. This young enthusiast, too, had so late- 
ly displayed that intrepidity of spirit which he prized^ 
that it might well be supposed he should Hke to foster 
and reward it. There might be great disproportion in 
the ripeness of their minds, but their was little in their 
actual ages ; and it required much less discernment 
than the Chevalier was gifted with, to be certain that 
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ID M that digoifies the character of manhood^ ClareDce 
Willoughby, werfe he placed m a situalioo to expand 
and exercise it, would sooa rank with the noblest. 
The vividness of all Clarence^s impressions, and the 
frankness with which he avowed them, bad nothing of 
rustic simplicity ; they were distinctly the impressioas 
and the ingenuousness of a spirit, too nob e and discrim- 
inating, to have any false shame about his ignorance on 
certain subjects, where he could not be informed, un- 
less he had mixed in scenes in which neither his age 
nor bis destiny made it possible for him to bave been 
an actor. It was evident, therefore, that if he lived 
familiarly with but few persons, those must be of that 
class which habituates youth to the tboughts and man- 
ners of '-gentle blood,^' and as such, Adhemarde Bour- 
bon felt no apprehension of intangling himself either 
with an unworthy or an ignoble follower. 

Clarence, indeed, displayed himself fully to his new 
acquaintances. Never till now, had he been in the so- 
ciety of persons of his own sex and age, at all his equals 
in that genius for awakening conversation, which made 
him the delight of Roche-Bianchc : he was therefore 
hurried on, to keep pace with his present company ; 
and that, solely from eagerness to enjoy. He asked a 
thousand amusing questions about the camp and the 
court; about jousts and tournaments ; war steeds and 
armour : listened with insatiable pleasure, to his com- 
panion's description of their first feelings, in their first 
battles; and mixed so much generous remark with the 
ndivetS of inexperience, that de Bourbon enjoyed in 
anticipation, the pride and gratification he promised him- 
self, in accomplishing n mind which rushed more than 
halfway, to meet the lessons he tau2:ht. 

A delicate compliment from the Chevalier, upon his 
manly appearance — (at Clarence's age, and with Cla- 
rence's aspirations, such a compliment was inestimable,) 
— finished his intoxication. Surprised, flattered, de- 
lighted with the favorable impression he had evidently 
made upon the absolute god of his idolatry, was it won- 
derful that the whole head of an impassioned, inexpe- 
rienced boy, should be turned ; and that by the time 
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he and his party had supped together, and drank ratb- 
er more Burgundy together than Clarence had ever 
cared to drink before, he should believe it impossible 
for him ever to resume the colourless life he thought 
himself destined to pass at L^^toiie ? 



CHAPTER IV. 

The next day and the day succeeding that, Were 
ispent after the same fashion. Clarence had communi- 
cated his own anxiety for the destruction of the shep- 
herd's four-footed enemies, to the Chevalier and his 
companions ; they were therefore up with the day* 
star; ranging over the suspected haunts of the wolves, 
^d sustaining sundry discomfitures among the slippery 
or perilous steeps, which Clarence trod with ease and 
safety. 

The unfailing good humour of happy youth, turned 
tlbese accidents into fresh causes for mirth : (hey jest- 
ed on each other^s awkwardness ; contrasting the cau- 
tious step of one, and the wary look of another, after 
essaying a fall, with the same sprightly gailant^s air, 
when dancing a measure at court, or when mounting a 
breach in face of the enemy. 

Not one of these young Frenchmen had ever visited 
the mountainous parts of their country before ; and this 
too was Adhemar de Bourbon^s first sight of the lately- 
acquired Principality of his uncle : he was, therefore, 
not qualified to acquit himself much better than any 
of his train; and a mischievous spirit or two amongst 
them, highly enjoyed his midway plunge into a shal- 
low brook, which the agile Clarence had previously 
vaulted over, like " feathered Mercury.'' 

Both mornings, however, proved fruitful in spoil as 
ivell as merriment : their fowling-pieces ensured the 
destruction of several wolves, which the ordinary hunt- 
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log sp^r coQid Dot have reached ; and the hoDten re« 
tamed to Escatette, with good-natqred pleasure in their 
hearts, and the mountain air upon their cheeks. 

After a moroing^s fatigue hke what has heen describ- 
ed, the young lords, either were, or adroitly feigned to 
be, in the mood for lounging about the hall, leaving their 
leader to pursue his own inclinations without dread of 
observation. They amused themselves within the 
fort, by feeding the hall-fire into a furnace, or with ex*- 
pedients for keeping the pondefous doors in their pla- 
ces, whiie Clarence kept his station without, by the 
side of the Chevalier, who inspected the fortifications, 
explaining the nature and uses of different works of the 
same description, to his attentive auditor. 

Insensibly the conversation would change its course, 
quit the mere ^^ thews and sinews^^ of war, as its dead- 
ly instruments may be termed, ani dwell upon its 
spirit At such times, Clarence found himself more 
upon an equality with his accomplished companion (for 
the character of a noble soul is .not the work of this 
world ; it is stamped in heaven ;) and as he talked of 
honour and glory, he gave, unawares, some astonish- 
ing lessons to the hero of Metz. Alive to the beauty 
of great sentiments, when spoken from the heart, Ad- 
hemar de Bourbon found bis own ennobled by collision . 
with those of Clarence ; and skilled in appropriating 
to the uses of the moment, what he studiously collect- 
ed from the books or conversation of abler minds, he 
astonished and interested him even more than he had 
done at first, by a happy choice and management of 
subjects, which he obviously appeared to think above • 
the flight of his usual associates. 

Clarence, perhaps, suspected as much also, in spite 
c( his exceeding relish for the lighter graces of amus- 
ing discourse : on every topic, except mirthful ones, 
his better judgment ackoowledge<l the Chevalier^s su- 
periority over the party with him ; for he never intro- . 
duced subjects of gallantry into their occasional tlie^ 
tite^ as some of them had done. Clarence was yet a 
stranger to the passions connected with beauty; he 
Slither kft^w. Jov^ ns>x . vanity, from his, own expert* 
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ence : had be talked of Aigline de Venz(^les to these 
galiants, he would have talked of her only with the 
open fondness of a bvoth^r. Indeed, so full were 
both his head and heart of the stirring images and pur- 
poses de Bourbon''s society had crowded into tbem^ 
that any other idea encumbered him. 

Clarence^s unpractised heart, overflowing, with the 
generous emulation excited by bis noble friend and 
warm with the recollection that he owed his life to 
him, poured itself out 'unconsciously and artlessly, in » 
thousand different ways^ equally eloquent of admira« 
lion and gratitude. 

The Chevalier turned not away from such homage. 
His young worshipper's sincerity he could not doubt j 
and to him who lived amongst courtiers from the cra-^ 
die, and whose peculiar character and situation render^ 
ed him as solicitous for personal regard as suspicious 
of it when professed — to him, this homage was as gra- 
tifying as unexpected. 

It seemed a pledge to him of wider ettjoiation : it 
awakened the flattering thought, that multitudes ot 
nameless bosoms n>igbt be beating like Clarence's for 
their unknown hero, and that such might be destined 
to rally round his standard in a season Qf political dan- 
ger, or of ambitious enterprize. 

Such a season might not unreasonably be anticipated 
by a Bourbon : for at this period of their widest splen- 
dour in the field, and^reatest elevation to power, in 
the person of their head, they were threatened with 
total eclipse by the rival House of Lorraine. The 
Duke de Vendome's love of ease and pleasure, had 
early unfitted him for playing the courtier to his cousin 
and companion Henry Valois, the present sovereign of 
France. Vendome's thoughtless neglect of the young 
king's favor, had nearly extinguished the affection from 
which that favor flowed ; when his envied acquisition 
of the principalities of Beam and Navarre, and his 
subsequent refusal to exchange them for equal seig- 
niories in France, set the seal to Henry's disgust, and 
opened a door to the machinations of Vendome's ^n^ 
mies^ 
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Thb pi^ of religion was then pressed into the ser- 
vice of ambition ; and the family of Lorraine, increa^ 
iog^in zeal for the popish doctrines in proportion a* 
that of Boarbon warmed towards those of Calvin, re-r 
presented them as heretics and malcontents, to who» 
a Catholic monarch must be an object of secret ayer- 
sion. 

Thas, although the Bourbon princes, as princes of 
the blood, still appeared at conrt with the splendour 
aad respect doe to their birth, and still kept that dis- 
tingoished rank in the fieid which their Talonr and 
warlike genius had won, they were sensible to a va- 
riety of private provocations and public slights, origi« 
nating in the Duke de Guise, and his brother of Lor- 
raine. But, supported by a powerful and increasing 
party, formed of all in Paris and in the provinces in- 
clined to the new religion, the Bourbons still made 
successful bead against the Duke de Gui8e*s faction; 
resolute to maintain the post allotted them by honor 
and conscience, or to perish in the light of their own 
cloudless reputation. 

Such was the situation of his illustrious kindred, 
when Adhemar de Bourbon made the gratifying disco- 
very of his own estimation in the mmSs of his contem- 
poraries : it was not surprising, therefore, that he 
should contemplate its possible advantage to him 
hereaAer with complacency ; or that he should feel 
more kindly inclineid than ever to the ^thnsiastic 
youth who had first shown him the wide diffusion of 
his individual fame. 

Two enchanting days fled past, and Clarence was 
trying to enjoy the third, by forgetting that it was to 
be the last he should spend in such society, when a 
circumstance occurred which carried confusion into all < 
his thoughts. 

After the supper of this third evening, the Chevalier, 
tempted by a beautiful moon, and the particular still- 
ness of the air, invited Clarence to walk out with biro 
in front of the fort, that they might observe together 
the majestic course of the stars, and taste the^ fresh** - 
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ness of earlj night. Leaving the rest of the partjr 
over their wine, they went out upon the rampart. 

The night was, indeed, magnificent : mountakis^ 
woods, vallies, rivers, were all covered with the same 
dazzling sheet oi silver* Not a leaf stirred in the 
woods ; not a sound ascended from the vailies : every 
thing was still, except the torrents, thundering wMb 
'.awful and continuous roar, in the deeps below ; anrf 
above, the planets, whirling on their golden axles- 
through the vast serene : heard in that still hour, and 
on that solemn nighty by the ear of tranced imagi- 
nation. *- 

'Vhe chevalier advanced to the edge of the precipi- 
tous rock, and stood there for some moments in thought- 
ful silence^ then turning to his companion, whose,, 
rapt look was fixed upon the glorious heavens, he 
said to him in a subdued voice, as if afraid of beings 
overheard — 

'^ Amoiig scenes like these, Willoughby, you may 
easily dispense with a companion ; but I^ who am go^ 
ing back into scenes of frivolity, artifice, deceit, and 
malignity, shall mis& the unsophisticated mind that I 
have seen here without disguise, and the candid eye 
that has never yet shrunk from the close reading oC 
mine*'' 

De Bourbon had begun with a serious tone, nearly 
" amounting to sadness : but he changed it suddenly, as ir 
recollecting himself^ into one of more sportiveness. 

For the first time since their meeting, the eyes Ad- 
hemar de Bogrbon spoke of, looked down, and turned 
away — but it 'was to conceal the tears, which, in spite 
of ail Clarence's efforts to the contrary, swelled to^ 
their very brim. He could not speak— and the agita- 
tion which caused his silence, was not possible to be 
overlooked. , . 

Encouraged by this visible emotion, the Chevalier 
at once asked him, whether, if war broke out again^ 
he should like to serve ; as, m that case, he might 
promote his military views essentially, and have the 
additional gratification of his society ? The answer of 
CJarence may be imagined; for his sensibility was 
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rotised almost to agony, and he caught with eagerness 
at the first mode of giving it waj, without indulging in 
expressing regret and sorrow. 

De Bocirhon smilinglv bade him be wary ere he 
promised, unless be really felt as impatient as he pro* 
fessed, for the adventures of a campaign. He then . 
proceeded to make several minuter enquiries than he 
had hitherto felt privileged to do, about the English 
connections of Mr. Willoughby. To these, Clarence 
could g^ve only imperfect answers, acknowledging that 
bis father^s habitual taciturnity, and his own former 
heedlessness, left him very slightly acquainted with 
their family history* 

At this critical part of their discourse, a person 
much disordered in dress, like one that had previously 
ridden hard, appeared, hastily scaling one of the paths 
leading up the mountain. As he took off his leathern 
cap to wipe his forehead, the chevalier knew him to 
he a courier from his uncle ; and, challenging him by 
Dame, hurried to meet him at the portal. 

While de Bourbon stood reading by the light of the 
moon the dispatch brought by this man, Clarence 
walked slowly away, his eye now and then caught by 
the picturesque appearance of the fort — by the broad 
lightis, and deep shadows of its lofty front ; and his at- 
tention as often arrested by snatchc^s of the gay catch 
from within, which was interrupted as often by the 
hursting laughter of its imperfect singers. The mirth- 
ful moods of these young Frenchmen were as agreea- 
ble to the lighter part of Clarence's character, as 
their nobler companion's grave humour was interest- 
ing to hb better feelings :— to have the power of en- 
joying both at will, seemed to him the acme of human 
happiness; and he was meditating on the possiLility 
of doing this, by inducing his father to take him to 
Paris, provided the continuance of peace should destroy 
his hope of seeing the Chevalier de Bourbon on a 
nobler theatre, when the latter came up, and broke off 
his reverie. 

•The letter Adhemar held in his hand was from ihe 
Prince de Cond6 : it told him that the truce of Vau&> 
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elles was tottering to its overthrow — that the Pope 
was loudly demanding assistance from' the monarch of 
France — that a Camp was ah-eady forming near Avig- 
non, under the Duke de Guise — and that the army of 
Coligny was silently collecting again in Picardy. To 
the camp at Avignon Cond^ proposed goin^, previoiia 
to the marriage of his brother, the Conrtpte d'Enghien ; 
and he called upon his nephew, therefore, to rejoin 
him. immediately at Nerac, that they might make that 
interesting visit together, ere they went for^Mouhns to 
be present at d'Enghien's nuptials^. 

Adhemar de Bourbon repeated this with the calm- 
ness of a man either familiarized with such stirring 
neivs, or prepared for them ; and, with the careless 
freedom of one secure of acquiescence v he invited Cla- 
rence to accompany him into Gascony, and thende to 
A/ignon, and thence to Moulins. 

The unusual fire with which he anticipated a cam- 
paign beyond the Alps; the pleasure he bespoke for 
himself, in seeing his new friend's admiration of a\ 
camp, and of what he caHed the first troops in the 
world ; the prospect he held out of jousts ^nd tour- 
neys, in honour of his uncle's marriage with the young 
and beautiful Duchess d'Estouteville : — the names of 
Nemours, Roche-sur-yon, Coligny, Andelot, as among 
the personages likely to grace these nuptials, formed 
altogether a spell, impossible to resist. Each of these 
great names were so many war-calls to a spirit emu- 
lous of glory: that of Clarence, kindled and blazed. 
By the time their rapid steps had brought them to the 
entrance of the fort, he had given his consent to the 
gudden proposition of the chevalier. There was no 
time for sending to ask his father's consent : de Bour- 
bon, therefore, agreed to dispatch a messenger to 
Roche-Blanche on the morrow, ere they set out, to 
say whither Clarence was gone, and with whom. Theilr 
next step took them into the hall. 

The manner all this intelligence was received by 
the party there, completed Clarence's delirium. The 
sparkling wine cup, and the festive song, were alike 
forgotten : they crowded round the chevalier, to eD« 
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i^ire where the campaign was to be made, and bj 
whom coadacted: the next moment they set them- 
selves about speculating oo the particular objects of 
enterpnze — upon the honors they hoped to win and 
to wear, with such animated gaiety, as might have in- 
duced a calm auditor to believe that each was secretly 
' assured of some preternatural power in his body, to re- 
sist wounds and baffle death. 

Exhilirated even beyond their usual pitch, the par- 
ty reseated themselves at table, and drank to the ho- 
nor of the French arms. Anecdotes of different cam- 
paigns were poured in on every side — hair-breadth 
'scapes, gallant enterprizes, instances of individual in- 
trepidi^ or suffering, that alternately thrilled and froze 
the blood. These again gave place to traits of hero- 
ism, coupled with levity, or with circumstances so ludi- 
crous, that peals of laughter shook the walls of Elsca- 
lette ; forcing Clarence, in spite of some inward per- 
tarbation and awe, to consider the threatening prepara- 
tions they were going to visit, but as the more gor- 
geous lists of a courtly tournament. 

Catching the tone of his company, Clarence reseat- 
ed himself with them, enjoying their varied discourse, 
and amusing them with his own ; till the midnight 
watch was set, and the voice of the departing sentinel, 
wishing his comrades good night, reminded them of the 
hour. De Bourbon then rose, named the time of morn- 
ing when they should leave Elscalette and courteously 
bowing to all, and expressively smiling upon one, quit- 
ted the hall. 

As the remainder of the company were about to se- 
parate, one of them, named Beaurevoir, bent to the 
ear of Clarence : *' Remember me, in Paradise r" he 
said. Clarence started at the profane allusion. 

Without noticing the sudden change in his counte- 
nance, Baurevoir went on, in the same tone of covert 
cnockery. " The game is in your hand, and you have 
played admirably as yet ; at hazard, though, I guess. 
Let me tell you, if 1 held your cards, 1 should have 
the charge 1 want, in less than a week. The Viscomte 
is very gracious when he pleases ; and the person he 
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favors so desperately, m»j help a poorspettdthrift.likie 
ne, wit bout marring his own fortune $ sol say oocc 
more, '^ reriMmber me in ParadiaeP 

Clarence now snuled too frankly ; thinking, as ^ 
did) of friendship, not fortune ; and be said something 
in reply ivhich made too artless a display of his reli- 
ance on appearances : yet was it coupled with s»ch 
generous inclination to do a good-natured action, as 
might have disarmed any thing but a hardened scoffer. 
Me shook Beaurevoir cordially by the hand as he did 
so ; then withdrew for the night. 

Little did he think that the loud burst .of laughter 
which immediately resounded from the hall as he 
closed the door, proceeded from this very young maH^. 
making merry with his companions over the credulity 
and simplicity of their new acquaintance ! 

Though ail thought him delightfully agreeable,. and 
some considered him with amiable kindlinessi, not one 
of them was able to resist the infectious treachery of 
their every day companion, but yielded to the tempta^ 
tion of enjoying — at the expence of after self-blaaie-^ 
a few moments convulsive merriment now;^ while 
ifeaurevoir altei-nateiy caricatured the stately, cheva- 
lier, and the impetuous Clarence, swearing that flatter- 
ed vanity had hooked the simpleton, as completely as 
the hero, and ofifering to take any bet, that the coa- 
ceited mountaineer would do or say something, before 
they got half way to Nerac, which would send him 
back without his errand. 

A second road-H>rained, but not coldhearted jester like 
himself, took Beaurevoir^s bet : the relenting others 
started from their seats, refusing to laugh any longer 
at the charming boy who showed himself so sincerely 
pleased with them all ; and the Marquis de Molleville, 
• calling for lights, drily recommended Beaurevoir not 
to make himself too sure either of young WiillMghby^s 
supposed favor or folly. 

Meanwhile, intoxicated with what had just heed said 
:to him^ and with the result of his own previous obser- 
vations, the unconscious object of this mockery mount- 
ed the steep stairs of the (brt, and shut himself into his 
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sleep^ room in a state ef spirits totallj milike all he 
Had erer felt before. It was transport wrbile it lasted ; 
for to his heated imagination, some cofflmissioned an* 
gel seened tisibly opening the gates ot* glory and feli- 
citj before htm. 

To Clarence, at seventeen, these two distinct ideas 
wete one; he saw nothing IhU glory on the road of 
life : others ought stoop there for the golden apples of 
profit, or the painted ones of pleasnre, he sought only 
to attain the Mimortal laorel at its goal. 

Quite certain, in his present mood, that Mr. Wil- 
loi^hby coald not lail to rejoice at the extraordinary 
fc^nne which had at once given his son a preserver, a 
patron, and a friend; — assure that he must acknow* 
le<lge, in such a coincidence, the absolute hand of Pro- 
vidence, Clarence sunk to sleep, aAer several hours of 
dtxzy anticipations, too delicious and delirious to deserve 
the name of reflecti<Hi. 

He dreamt, and dreamt of a deceased person, whose 
remembrance bad certamly not once occurred to him 
daring hi^ short sojourn at Escalette : it was the late 
Hugonot teacher of Roche-Blanche, whose pious mi« 
nistry he had always attended with bis father. By one 
of those ordinary, yet most inscrutable effects of dream- 
ing, which is familiar to us all, the spirit whtchi 
waking, bad not prompted a single objection to its own 
wishes, nor ever imagined they could be censurable, 
now taok the character of anotber^s mind; and precise- 
ly in such powerful language as the rigid Calvinist 
would have uttered, pointed out a parentis absolute au- 
thority over a son so young as Clarence. It suggested 
the various accidents which might combine to a^gra- 
Tate his fault of self-will, by making it the origin of 
some signal mischief. The carelessness of de Bour- 
bon^s messenger might leave bis father and friends in 
ignorance of his safety ; once at tbe camp, if the enemy 
attacked it, he might find it impossible to resist a se* 
•cond temptation — that of mixing in a battle. Some 
disaster might thus befal him ; he might perish in 
disobedience, and so bring his father with sorrow to the 
Iprave ! 
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With the last words thniling in bis ear^ Clarence 
started out of his dream* in the dis^order of his sen-* 
ses, he almost expected to see the buried minister him* 
self standing by bis bed-side; but there was nothing 
visible in the glooming of dawn, except the dusky 
walls, and high oaken bench of his rude t:hamber. 
Every pulse in his body throbbed with the perturba-^ 
tion of one familiar with superstitious stories, and not 
incredulous of them: the agitation^ however, passed 
off by degrees; and the counsel given to him in bis 
sleep then possessed him wholly. 

'J hat delirium of rash confidence with which he bad 
closed bis eyes at night, at once vanished; happy 
would it have been, he thought, could his wishes have 
subsided with it ; but they were as keenly importunate 
as ever. He repeated to himself the vision^s argu* 
ments against his accompanying even the nephew Qf 
the King of Navarre on so short an acquaintance, with* 
out having previously consuited his father, and receiv- 
ed his permission He added to tbem sieveral minor 
ones, suggested by his own awakened feelings of bliai 
affection and gratitude ; then clinging to his paramount 
desire, he opposed to these arguments all that the so<* 
phistry of a passion not conscious of evil aid) might 
urge in favor of his seizing the present moment for 
its gratification. 

Never was young heart more solely assaulted. The 
fear of losing an opportunity which never might occuv 
again, and the dread of securing it by a culpable ne- 
glect of duty, alarmed his virtuous, yet self-indulging na-» 
ture. Inclination urged that Mr. Willoughby could 
have no rational objection to a military life for a soa 
whose character could not long brook existence with- 
out an object of honorable pursuit ; that he must per- 
ceive the amazing advantages of that son^s commencing 
a martial career under the auspices of Cond6, the he- 
ro of the French Protestants, and the friend of those 
in England ; and that, consequently,, if Clarence would 
only take courage to proceed in his late purposes, 
pnce at the camp his father might easily be induced to 
let him remain there,both from complaisance to his son^s 
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pteserver, ancl from his own habitual sacrifices to the 
fnclinatioDS of that darling boy. 

Some good angel tnust have Condncted Clarence's 
teasoniDgs to this point, for here he stopped, his heart 
swelling with honest shame at his own selfishness. It 
was impossible for him not to spom the temptation, 
when once seen, of thtn ensnaring an indulgent pa- 
tent's consent : and after wrestlhig a little longer with 
the natural rebellion of a young heart, which, uncon- 
tinced of wrong in its wishes, feels it hard to submit 
them to the mere command of duty, he determined to 
f^ve op Nerac and the camp, and the jousting at Mou- 
ims, and return to L'^toile. 

If maturity may be said to commence whenever 
youth makes its firit sacrifice of passion to principle, 
Clarence Wiiloughby must no longer be considered as 
a -boy : he had just surrendered his strongest wish and 
dearest hopes on the altar of filial obedience. 

As if afraid of his own resolution, the moment it was 
made Clarence becatne impatient to communicate it; 
longing with distempered eagerness for the sound ot 
the first bugle, which was to be the signal for the par- 
ty assembling in the hall below. 

When the heavy spring mists broke away from the 
stupendous pile of mountains whith Clarence had seen 
the night before in such sublime repose, and contem- 
plated with such intense admiration by the side of Ad- 
h%mar — as their majestic forms rose successively upon 
his sight, he started and sighed, for the btrgte sounded. 
He looked from the loop-hole of his sleeping room, 
and saw the inferior retinue of the Chevalier already 
prepared for their journey, walking to and fro in 'the 
conrt of guard. The Chevalier himself was standing 
on one of the bastions, conversing with the subaltern 
officer who was to be left behind in chaise of the 
works. 

Scarcely conscious how he got thete, Clarence was 
at his side in a few momets. After the usual morning's 
salutation, he hurried out the change which had taken 
place in his purpose during the night ; and painfully 
desirous of testifying his gratitude for life preserved, 
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^ni frienddi^) offered, yet uowisely affantted of $k»n* 
ing the extent of his regrets, he coqfeaved that adreaan 
1l^ Inflaeoced him, not caprice ; and did not 9M to 
this confessioii as frank on a?owal of tha str«|^U H 
bad caused him* 

He spoke with such agitated precipitancy, tbat A4* 
hemar de Bourbon was at some loss to understMd mhai 
be meant to sbj ; but od lua mentioning a dr«»8) ha 
deemed it a frivolous attempt to excuse either a wliiaii* 
lical or impertinent repentance of a rash engagsemeot; 
or else the effect of tutoring by some one of hi»>pMt|i| 
to play upon their noble companion's evident lilungy 
and gain some purpose. Easily stui^ by such thot^btSi 
wd easily made to doubt ; indignant, too, at such slight 
iag of his inclination for him, which the Chevalier hat. 
unguardedly shown to Clarence on the preceding night, 
be looked steadfastly at him for a moment or twe, tbtM 
said with composure, ^^ I have been told that the ho^' 
test blood soonest cools ;^' and walking gravely away, 
i^esumed his discourse with the engineer. 

Ciarence^s imflammable blood blazed up at thiscon* 
temptuous coldness : the next instant it scrnk. It was 
the preserver of his life that spoke ; the hero to whom 
be' had, indeed, poured forth almost a lover's adorn* 
tion during the last two days ! Experience would have 
added, it was one of royal race, who had offered kind- 
ness and favour to an unknown inferior, by whom thej 
were both slighted. 

Clarence hastily followed the Chevali^, with the 
intention of explaining himself better ; but the slight- 
ing glance which tho other just directed to hiaa, and 
their averted on his approach, checked the impulse. 
He drew back, pride and resentment swelling in his 
beart. Some of the party from within now joined 
them ; and, by the instant deference of their manner 
when addressing the Chevalier, reminded Clarence 
more forcibly than before of the rank and privileges of 
the person he was treating with apparent caprice. 

Adhemar de Bourbon was rarely the equal of his 
^greatest intimates, except in the social hall and manly 
chase : in the. camp, he was the commander^— at the 



d by Google 



KOC»£*BLAirCHE« QB 

OMurt, the prince. Piqaed, nnd somewhat ditgosledt 
with his fiivorite of the last few days, he now resumed 
that deneanor which at fir»t characterised him. His 
mir was ckiiling and baughtj ; his words, few and re- 
aerred : and whenever he voochsafed to turn bis face 
towards Clarence, it was full of proudly distancing ex- 
pression. 

Upoa de Molle?ille^s enquiring whether his lord* 
ship chote breakfast to be served, tho Chevalier de- 
clined the meal ; ordering his people to prepare for 
^mediate departure : then, as if suddenly recollecting 
a trifle he had before forgotten, he mentioned Mr. 
Wiiloughby 'S change of plan ; desiring that such of his 
people as were left behind, should be at the young 
l^entleman^s orders for escort or service. 

Happily for Clarence, the mischief-loving Beaure- 
Toir was sot present, or his pointed glance might have 
•tang bitt into phrenzy : as it was, the aghast look of 
^ MoUerille, and the imnediate gravity of the others, 
^ve him mortifioatieA enoughs 

While he marked the cold and haughty air witK 
tMiich the Chevalier walked forwards^ and as he met 
the e o qutrin g glances of those around, his looka grew 
cold and haughty too ; but his coldness anH haughti- 
1I66S were^biit the assinnption of inexperienced youth, 
distrusting its best impulses^ and condescending to copy 
what it falsely imagined wiser and better than itself. 

Believing his insulted feeling bmced into iron 
strens^th by a sense of injustice, he stood fixed where 
the Chevalier had left him, until the last of the train 
reached the hall entrance, and its door closed. Then 
Clarence felt all that he had forfeited he knew nof 
bow ; all that he might have retained, could he so far 
have mastered his quick sensibility as to have disre> 
garded the Chev.ilicr's first, show of displeu3ure, and 
have repeated his regrets, his widjos — at least his gra- 
titude-^-in fuller terms than his embarrassed thoughts 
permitted at the instant. 

Strange to say, Clarence, who would have thought 
himself disgraced had he not endeavoured to think of 
dt^ath, with indifference, now thought, of his life^saved^ 
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ivith an enthusiasm which made him helieve no iojurjp 
taught to cancel the yast debt. 

^ The recollection of many a long past reverie abotit 
♦his very Adhemar de Bourbon, when the idea of the 
latter was like a pageant in the clouds ; the touching^ 
remembrance of their last walk together, swelled in 
his heart with the force of a yet stronger passion than 
admiration ; and maddened to think they should part 
iD,misunderstanding~r*that the splendid vision be had 
heen gazing on with such transport should thus pass 
away suddenly, and for ever, he actually walked to 
weep, unobserved, on another quarter of the terraced 
»ock. 

As he struggled there between choaking tears and 
proud self-contempt, his better feelings gained the as- 
cendancy, and he began to see that Adhemar de Bour- 
bon, be bis rank what it might, had a claim on him fop 
perfect candour. After the favour he had shown hink 
before his usual associates, and the more touching in- 
terest he had condescended to avow in private, • the 
Chevalier had an obvious right to a distinct eicplana- 
tion of the laudable motive which influenced Clarence 
to appear changeable ; and if the latter, in consequence 
of hurried feelings, had explained himself imperfectly^ 
or if de Bourbon, from an over nice sensibility, had 
taken offence too quickly, still it was incumbent oi> 
Clarence tt> endure a little mortification, for the sake 
of making his rectitude of intention, and grateful af- 
fection, apparent. It was quite possible, he saw, to 
yield obedience to filial duty, without either outrag- 
ing kindness, or compromising his own independent 
spirit. 

While these thoughts were passing through his mind^ 
the lucky re-appearance of the person in question, 
alone and evidently come out again merely to make 
some forgotten observation upon the rock, decided his 
fluctuating purpose. With habitual eagerness, Cla- 
rence sprang over several heaps of materials for the 
new works, which lay between him and the Chevalier, 
and reached him eve the latter was aware of bis ap- 
proach* 
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CT4r^nee ^ims baYf on his kn^e, with the Cberaiier^ 
ka&d at his lip, be^»re he was ceoscioafl of the actioii. 
His face was crimsoo with emotion ; and the hot tean 
that were ready to start ufresh from his eyes, coatri- 
buted to choke the ooly word, that of farewell, which 
he coald attempt to utter. 

^* Is this to the Bourboot or to the friend that wish- 
ed to be f ^ asked Adhemar, a ray of returning confi- 
dence enlightening his darkened aspect 

^^ To the preserrer of my useless life !^* Clarence 
aoswered impetuof»ly ; ^^ to that gallant soldier, whom^ 
r would ha?e followed gladly through the world, eren 
M" he had not presenred my life,-^if be would bare let 
wie, and 1 been my own master to do so.'' 

*^ ADd is a dream, your master V^ asked de Bourbon, 
disdainfully. « 

Every feature in Clarence's face seemed to flash at 
this question; but recovering himself with admira- 
ble quickness, he went on to explain his feelings, and 
motives, and intentions. 

Falsehood may succeed in imposing upon us for \ 
truth ; but truth when it chooses to vindicate itself, 
never can be mistaken for falsehood. Adhemar de 
Bourbon saw in Clarence Willoughby's anxiously-fixed 
and speaking eyes, a corroboration of all be said with 
bis lips. He became convinced that even a head- 
strong boy may be self-withheld from his strongest de- 
sir:es, by an early principle of duty ; that no designings 
person had been prompting him to insolence ; that, in. 
short, he might still believe Willoughby's enthusiasm for 
him, compatible with bis altered conduct. 

He then yielded his hand to Clarence's ardent pres- 
sflre, saying, " Well ! follow me to Nerac, if you are- 
permitted. I will wait two days for you :*— on the third 
I am gone. Be sure of my pleasure at seeing you 
i^ain, whenever you present yourself; yet do not has- 
tily think it strange, if I appear among sycophants and • 
scoffers without hearts, as if! had none myself. Fare- 
well ! Farewell. I hear some one." He motioned for 
. Clarence to leave him,evidently afraid of being discover- 
ed in this unguarded moment; and Clarence, aware o^ 
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what be meant, though iDvulnerable to the ndicafe 
tb^ CbevaHer stood in awe of, started on his feet, aaii 
disappeared. 



CHAPTER V. 

When Clarence reached L^6toile, he found bis father 
alone, taking his forenoon walk under the shade of it» 
beautiful trees; stopping at intervals to admire the wild 
flowers which sprung up in profusion among their roots ; 
then resuming those thoughts of other days which hi» 
son's appearance broke off cpmpletely. 

After an exchange of affectionate greeting, Mr. Wil* 
lougbby, as usual, enquired the success of the latter's 
excursion. Clarence poured out in reply, the whol& 
story of his adventure with Adhemar de Bourbon; 
frankly confessing not only the inconsiderate promise^ 
he bad made and retracted, but the hope he cherished 
that bis father would yet allow him to fulfil it. With hi» 
customary eagerness, an eagerness at variance witb 
good policy, be added to this, the expression of a bolder 
hope, — that of being allowed finally to accept the Che^ 
valier's offers of favor and assistance in his own distin* 
fished profession^ 

Mr. Willougbby had listened while Clarence spoke, 
with more than bis ordinary show of attention and in- 
terest; merely ejaculating, however, a thanksgiving at 
the account of his son's escape from the knife of the 
Spanish shepherd ; but at the conclusion of his history, 
he put his hand once or twice to bis forehead, confess- 
ing himself at a loss to decide how he ought to answer 
the request coupled with it. 

" I foresee what it will lead to, Clarence ;" he said, 
with an air of perplexity, "and if 1 knew what would 
be the best for you, believe me no selfish desires of 
n^ne should stand.in the way a moment. God knowsy — 
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if we are ever to return to our country, — if a child of 
Philip and Mary's is to reigpa ; — these de Bourbons are 
indeed the sheet-anchor of the exiled Protestants here ; 
— ^in truth 1 know not what to say i Leave me awhile, 
to think it all over by myself.'* 

Mr. Wilboughby n^otioned his son away, as he spoke ; 
and Clarence, disregarding the flight of smooth steps 
which conducted from the terraced g^ove where his 
father was walking, leaped down at once into the wilder 
part of those natural gardens,where he continued stand- 
ing, too anxious for movement of any sort, until the 
voice of his father recalled him. 

The resQlt of Mr. Willonghby's reflections was ac- 
quiescence ; and aware of the necessity as well as pro- 
priety of making acquaintance with Clarence's noble 
preserver, and of so estimating the seriousness of his in- 
tentions, he declared his purpose of accompanying biff 
son to Nerac. 

Clarence was nearly overcome with glad surprise 
and gratitude ; he kinsed his father*s hand again and 
again, but most miraculously checked himself just as he 
was going to ask whether consent to make-a campaign 
under the Bourbon princes, provided war were declar- 
ed, was coupled with this permission to visit the camp» 
Little inclined, however, to dally with good of any kind, 
the enraptured youth seized the granted boon, ventur* 
ing to suggest that if his father meant to show the ex- 
tent of his gratitude to the preserver of his son's life, . 
they would lose as little time as possible in setting for- 
ward for Gascony. 

The suggestion was too just not to operate upon Mr. 
Willooghby. Having in view, merely the duty of per- 
sonally acknowledging his great obligation to the Che- 
valier, and accepting his further kindness of taking Cla- 
rence to the camp and adding him to the noble compa- 
ny assembling at MouHns, he required few preparations 
for his own journey, and not a great many for the long- 
er one destined for his son. A tolerably well-filled purse^ 
given to that son, would, Mr. Willoughby knew, supply 
every deficiency. 

While he returned into the house, therefore, to afr^ 
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mnge certaio mat ten with his domestics. Clarence 
ipraog orer bushes aad han^ngf banks^to get by a short*- 
er road to Roche-BlaDche. The happiness of his yoiinig 
heart was iDComplete tiHhe had shared it with A^gllne 
de Venz^les. By thrt most agreeable chance, be fomyd 
her alone^ and at her needle. With Aiglinse, darence 
gare uncontrolled way tt> all those feelings of extrava* 
gant expectation, enthusiastic gratitude, mA Ttotent pre^ 
po9se«>sion, which had Adhemar de Bourbon for iLeit 
object ; he enjoyed her astonishment, her ^tehght, het 
sympadiy. Aigline did indeed participate in every otui 
&i bis hopes ; even in that, which was grotmded upoit . 
the probable termination of peace. Like hifn, as yet 
the knew only ^^ the pomp and drcnmstance of war,*' 
in the descriptions of their fhvorite histories ; as yet,, 
she thought only of the exalted virtues which the wri- 
ters of those histories reported as belonging invariably 
to the character of a true chevalier, whether friend (fit 
enemy. The difference hetween glory and obscurity 
was, therefore, infinite in her eye; and of death she- 
dreamt not. 

Does the young heart, indeed, ever think of death ft« 
Mkely to strike the dear object it beholds in strength^ 
beauty, and'acf ivity ? Does it believe soch misery poe- 
flible, while all ite pubes arc throbbing with hope and 
joy ? No : — ^we learn fear, only after we have teamed 
to suffer. 

Aigline, consequently as gay and glad ^s Clarence- 
himself, rather stimulated than damped his • sanguine^ 
spirits. She never looked forward to any thing for her- 
self, beyond the life of Roche^Blanche, and she was 
satisfied to abide it, so long as she had another heart to 
feel with, in the breast ofner dear Clarence, with whicb 
she might go forth into the world of wonders and of* 
enterprize. Enjoying his present rapture, anticipating 
her own future delight when he should come back and 
tell her all that he had seen and had felt,— after a long 
and animated conversation, she returned his- affectionate 
leave-taking, with the same pure ardour as his own ; 
and coupling a smile with her parting benediction, saw 
his volant ^ure disappear among the trees ef L^etoile^i 
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without marriDg her sympathy with his happioess, by a 
single tear. 

Early the ensuiDg nioniing, Mr. VVilloughby aad his 
son, attended by a couple of servants nearly as well 
mounted as themselves, set off for Nerac. 

As they rode along, they naturally conversed ifnore 
upon the object of their journey, than upon the beauti- 
ful country over which they w«re passing. The cli- 
mate softened into a balmioess like the breath of an in- 
fant; the mountains of Beam sunk, and the plains of 
Gascooy opened before them under a golden sky, al- 
most unnoticed. The father was absorbed in thought 
and anxiety ; the son was throbbing with hope and ex- 
pectation. The former was just rousing from a peace- 
ful tr-ince of years, and beginning to look upon the pro- 
bable period of mental exertion, — perhaps of mental 
suffering, which was now commencing. Hitherto Mr. 
Willoughby had contented himself with thinking the 
stream of events, if he waited patiently for it, would 
drift him towards certain objects without any peculiar 
effort of his own! He foi^ot that every year was hur- 
rying his son on to manhood, and that it would soon be- 
come a father^s duty, therefore, to rise from the couch 
of oblivious comfort, and bestir hioaself for that son's 
honor and fortune. 

With many a serious consideration of those vital ob* 
jects, w:is mixed something of sadness at the prospect 
of separation from his son. Short as he hoped it woul4 
prove, still it was a separation, and it was for the first 
time ; and, in all probability, it would lead to a much 
longer. Full of such reflections, he was pensive and 
abstracted ; while Clarence, who had begun his journey- 
in high spirits, insensibly became silent and thoughtful 
also; voluntarily resigning this tempting opportunity 
for promoting his other wishes, out of tenderness for . 
bis father's evident trouble of spirit. Little did he guess 
all that saddened and perplexed that too-timid, too-pas- 
sive parent I 

On reaching their place of destination, the travellers 
had the satisfaction of finding that the Prince de Cond6 
and his nephew were still there, 
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• N«r8c was one ofiht nanj iiMciMs rasidBiioeB' ^w^ 
joyed by Anthony of Navarre in right of his wife, ihtiit 
Jeanne d' Aibret, afterwards so itluttrious as his vridaw, 
and tbe mother of B«»ri <^iKitre. The court being 
then at Pau, it was at this moBidtit approfttiated to tto 
use of the Frinoe de CwM^ who was eome thidier to 
ceaeart iw^asares wi^ his royal bre4her m case of a new 
war with Spain, for the defence of such of his dhMDia* 
ioBS lying between the Garonne and tbe Pyrenees, m 
the rapacity of Philip yet left to him. 

In this princely chateau, jhA only the court of Aatli^ 
By, bat tl^ train of both bis brothers might ha?e been 
accommodated with eqaal spleadoor and conremaiicy; 
so that Mr. Wilioiighby and his son, upon en^rkig al 
the great gates <br tbe Vkomte de liaoog^ ware ael 
Mrprised at being directed round te another eDtraaoei 
to ask there for the apartment of Bfonsieiir le Vicoiiitttk 
Upon enqnifing at this q^mrter of tW palace, tht^ were 
immediaftely admitted into a saccesaion of open ocwia^ 
embelli^ed tike gardens with stately trees^ abrabe, atap* 
tm»i and fountains. These again led f» a superb side* 
ealnmce, su^iently n^ble for the abaolule froet of. a< 
less splendid edifice; thence ioto a hall lined' with tte 
marbles of Italy, frMs wbioh ascended a lofty atairease, 
lost, after its first stage, in a labyrinth of gilded corrn 
dors and painted saiooiia. Every thing within and with- 
out proclaimed the resideiice of the graceful, but vo* 
luptoous Anthony. 

Into one of the smaller saloons, our travellers were 
conducted by a leathered page, and left to breathe,. 
while their conductor went to announce them to hia 
lord. 

Upon this person's departure, Mr. Wilkmghby walfe<* 
ed up to a window, and mecbantcatly fixed his eyes op-K 
on the far stretching gardens below ; beautiful indeed 
they were, as tbe fabled ones of Armida. Clarence, 
UManwhile, gazed around him in unadmiring astonish- 
ment; impressed, nevertheless, with an uneasy sentimeot. 
of inequality with the person to whom all this splendor 
was now appropriated, and conscious of a manly pre- 
ference for the stone walls and ruder benches of £sca« 
lette. 
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- In IbeM gi^geou^ elMonbors, tbe Cbeyalleir siifier^d 
ibem to wait mach longer than eitbar be or tbey m* 
^iretljp falwhod; siroply, b^cawe tb^ iofonnation of 
thcf r anival waa gtvoQ biv in pfAaeoce of some wba 
had bees of bi« bwiog party ia Beam* 

CoMcioi»ta the iB&roiily of bifr oaUure, and jenloea 
of Ibal infinaitf being diiioovered^ tbe Cbe?alter ipaaso 
ceali n iai ljr i^oa bia foaid agaioat tbia dreaded efil, 
^tat be^ema belra^ biaraelf by tbe very exceaa of 
-effacted indifierenoei Am ofWo^ didbe alifle really food 
loapulaefty firem. tbe fiiar tbal he might be seppoaed so 
te oeiivt iiopelai^y, and aiieoce ceatemptible densioiu 

Seeh weaknesa, or rather cowardliDesa of auod^suited 
jliwilb the wtrepidity of eenre with which he affrooted 
#very species of peraenal danger. It was tbe very re- 
veiseof CbumMi&WinoQ^by^schafecterietic frankDesa 
asdi^Nirleesiieas: and could tbe latter have discerned it 
throegh thatasixttire of coldoeaa and fire which struck 
^md pessJed and iiilerested him in the Chevalier, he 
woeld perhaps have teraed heck with disdain even on 
Ihe very threahold of their acqjuaintance. As it was, 
withoet givieg any particukir meaning to tbe Cheva- 
Uer^s delay, b^ waited with kindly impatience for his 
•appearaoce. When tbe latter did enter, the sun-break 
leok with which Clarence baatened to meet him, 
hrought tbeir most interesting ecpression into tbe eyes 
his sought with such iotelligibie pleasure. 

Ad be mar de Bourbon extended his hand to tbe son, 
tiM>ogh. he oierely inclined his head to the father ; but 
^is bis rapid glance took in tbe figure and observed the 
Teturoed obeisance of Mr. Willougbby, he saw in a 
moment that the latter had been used to the ceremo- 
nials of a cwirt ; as such, his own manner became more 
princely, and he checked that show of extreme glad^ 
ness with which he would otherwise have greeted a 
"simple mountain-acquaintance 

Mr. Willougbby's gratitude for the timely succour 
of hiason in an hour of danger, was more touching 
than diffuse ; he then acknowledged hi» sense of tbe 
great benefits which must result to that son, from tbe 
jprivilege, which he courteously accepted, of visiting 
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the camp and the Chateau de Monlins, in the trahl of 
the Bourbon princes. 

Adhemar de Bourbon received this address with ^ 
graCiousnesa duly tempered with diguity ; avowing the 
prepossession he had conceived for his young cotnpa^ 
nion at sight of such generous rashness in 6ne so young; 
not daring to give even its allowable share to that en-^ 
thusiastic admiration of himself, which bore its fiHl pro- 
portion in fixing his fleeting fancy for a stranger. 

Thus, while his animated looks promiBed and couH- 
ed future friendship mth the sOn, the Chevalier's lips 
only echoed the terms oi favor ^ protection^ encourage 
ment^ as they were uttered by the father. 
<>. Mr. Willoughby was not a piercing observer, nor, as 
nas'been remarked, a very deep thinker; but parental 
anxiety had roused his faculties to their utmost upon this 
occasion, and helped him to notice the great differ* 
ence between the language of the Chevalier's counte* 
nance and that of his lips. It was a disagreement 
rarely seen in persons of illustrious birth ; by whom 
peculiar ardour or interest ib their mode of address to 
inferiors, is rather affected when their looks do not ex- 
press either, than cold reserve when their feelings are 
really touched. 

Mr. Willoughby having no key to this peculiarity in 
the Chevalier, hailed it as a certain toben of his son's 
security with him ; as a pledge that de Bourbon meant 
his actions to outrun his professions. 

Having asked a few necessary questions about the 
distance of the camp, the period fixed on for the mar- 
riage of the Compte d'Enghien, Mr Willoughby re- 
spectfully enquired whether he might solicit the honor . 
of a short interview with the Prince de Cond6 him- 
self, adding, with a complimentary smile, that he could 
not trust an only son solely in the hands of a young 
hero who was known to love glory so passionately as 
to have stolen it. 

Adhemar de Bourbon's dark complexion glowed at 
this well-timed allusion, and, smiling too. he said with 
the embarrassment of extreme gratification, *' But 
you will be pleased to remember who profited by that 
mad boy^ temferity." 
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RsBieabtriiig^ inde^dl^ tfant both the elder priocec 
bad taken advantage of their nephew^s theft at Metz, 
Mr. WiMooffahy boired, ackeowledging that the Bour- 
bon blood did nol grow cooler for flowing longer in 
tbe Tetns of ito inheritors ; yet still requesting leave to 
bespeak the Pnnce de Cond^^s indulgence to his feel- 
ings as a parent and a man of peace. 

The Chevalier then confessed that he had made his 
vocles aa|«ainted both with the circumstances which 
istrodoced him to Clarence^ and with his further in^ 
vitatkmt to hkn; that as Cond{> had desired to see this 
Dew acquaintance, should he present himself at Ne- 
rac, de Boarbon could have no hesitation in sending to 
«sk himto receive Mr. Willougbby. 

The favor solicited, was promptly granted. C^od^^ 
open as day, and equally conscious oi' high birth as of 
lugh consideration, made not a moment's difficulty of 
adnittiog a respectable individual ; and Mr. Willougb- 
by was quickly conducted irHo bis presence. 

No sooner were the Chevalier and Clarence lefl to 
themselves, than both gave way to those feelings pe- 
culiar to each, which a third person^s presence had 
restrained. Clarence was all eagerness (o repeat what 
he had suffered at Cscalette, when he believed himself 
jsisBoderstood by his noble entertainer ; and the Che- 
valier was as willing to hear again and again, in the 
ardent langaage of truth and inexperience, the enthu- 
siastic admiration of his new acquaintance. 

Like the proud beauty who indemnifies by her smiles 
IB private the lover whom in public she outrages by 
her scorn^ Adhemar, flattered and touched by the 
promptitude with which Clarence had followed him, 
at once laid aside that air of dignified restraint which 
he had deemed it proper to wear before Mr. Willougb- 
by, and became all that he was in their confidential 
rambles among the Pyrenees. 

This seeming, nay indeed actual abandonment of the 
heart, effaced the little that remained of the uneasy 
impression left by Adhemar's hauj^lity irritability on 
the last morning of their meeting there, and quicken^ 
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nd Chrence^ longings for penDMoit to Attack hhnielf 
more intiraatelj to his AirttittMi. 

After m abort interval) the page who -had led Mr. 
WiHougbby into the Prince de Condi^ presence, re* 
itemed to say that the prince requested the Chevaliet 
wonld meet him in the teenis-ceort, while the yonng 
Englishman went to rejoin his Either. - Both wders 
were inthmtljr obeyed. The two young asen walked 
together through a long range of apartmentB) end a 
flMgnificent pictare-gallery, when they separated; the 
Chevalier tnming down a flight of steps that t<MHoa« 
ted in an open portico leading into one of the courts, 
and Clarence foUowhig hia condoctor tfareegh seem- 
ingly endless saloons and corridors, to the ^posife 
Wing^this noble residence. 

Mhe passed along, mukrr canopies of vehret, among 
||ilded pillars and hangings of silk, (for he was travers- 
ing the state apartibeats) he felt with some anrpfise, 
bow little soch things appeared to strike him. Indeed, 
eonld be have had his choice, he wook) have pr efenM 
the warrior-hall of Escalette with its fire of moantohi 
fuel, its homely board, and the joyoas party aroand k, 
to the very same partf in this treasare-honse of splen- 
dour with all the delicacies <^ the world before diem* 

There was a manly hardihood in dareace^g natare, 
which rejected the gaudy trappings of life : comfort 
and cleanHness were the only luxaries he asked ; imd 
both were always at the command of him who could 
SmA a bath in every running stream, abed under every 
leafy tree. 

Upon entering the first room of this wing, darenee 
•saw his father, walking up and down ak>ne ; he was 
aurprised to remark the traces of recent tears upon his 
cheeks ; and afiectionately grasping bis Imnd, he en- 
paired what had distressed him. 

Mr. Willoughby cleared bis couirtenance as he re* 
pUed, ^^ Nothing extraor^nary, my dear boy. I have 
•only been hearing a great many kind and sensible atw 
goments from this really-^eat prince, in favor of a 
mtlitaiy life for you ; and I have seen their good sense ; 
and i have yielded to them.^' 

^^ And is this all that has changed your looks, my 
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diwtr ^itiierf ^ exclttiai«d Clarsoct, kis own bolBt 
ktBdling with incoosiderAte jojF. 

^ A soldier's life bat its dangor^'^ mildly observed 
Mr. Wiliougrbbj; ^^ asd do yoo tbisk your father coohl 
well spare you, Clareace, i^ " 

'' Thai 1 give it ap l'' exclaimed his son, drawing 
back, yet lookiof as though he loaged to throw him- 
self oo his iather^s necki ^ much in disappoint moot an 
contrition. Mr. Wiiloughby rallied himself again, say- 
ij»g, with a smile, ^ The prince told roe, that fond fa- 
thers «iake Bot heroes; and that their sons maybe 
sawt% but never martyrs : so I am willing to disprove 
this assfrtioB if I oan. I will allow you to be a sol- 
dier, Clarence, and yon must make yourself a hero.'^ 

Clarence's resistance to this indulgent goodness, wal 
at first as strong as vehement ; for he loved his father, 
and he began to comprehend the extent of the sacii- 
fice he was demunling of him : but Mr. Willoughby's 
mad was now made up to what he believed would 
^pove UBavoidable at last, from his son's character, and 
the character of the times approaching ; and he there- 
fore quietly overruled the other's hasty resignation of 
what he most wished; deeUuij^, that he now thought 
the best step he could take would be this, of securing 
for him the frigidly patronage of the Bourbon princes. 

Mr. Wiiloughby then proceeded more distinctly to 
5tate, that the Prince de Cond6 had engaged to receive 
Clarence into his own regiment, should war have actu- 
ally commenced ere their return from Provence,and the 
^oung roan himself be still desirous of entering the ser« 
vice: and that, in such a case, the prince would him- 
self take .care that his nephew's eiSve should not be in- 
•discreetly plaeed in situations of more than ordinary risk, 
before he had learned the doty and the mode of pro- 
tecting his own safety. 

'* And now, God bless you, my dear .boy !" said Mr. 
V¥illoughby, striving at a tone merely affectionate. 
^^ You know that your father is not given to lectures ; 
so the good principles you have learned already most 
lake care of you in the camp, and at the court : bow- 
e^veVif I will pray for you now and then at L'^toile, and. 
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think of you as seldom as possible.^ This fast af- 
tempt at a smile was on the point of being disgraced 
by tears; but not allowing them time to flow, he press- 
ed bis son strongly against his heartj and precipitately 
retired. 

Clarence was astonished at his own passion of grief, 
the instant the door had closed upon his father* WhoK 
ly vanquished by that father^s kindness, goodness, and* 
simplicity of expression, be would have run afler hi^ 
to express this, to pray him to cherish health and 
eheerfulness for his son's sake, and to charge him with 
^message to Aigline, introating her to supply his place 
at L'etoile whenever her parents would spare her ; 
but overpowered by the excess and suddenness of hi» 
emotion, (so little did Clarence study his own sensibiK* 
ty,) and fearful of being met in such a disordered stat^ 
by any other person, he gave up the intention, remain^ 
ing where he was till his extreme agitation subsided, 
and the re-^ppearance of the Chevalier called uponf 
him for exertion. 

The Chevalier, who had ordered his people to ap-^ 
prize bim when Mr. Willoughby departed, came fo? 
his prolog^v whom be now wished to present tohiaun- 
eles. Without appearing to notice Clarence's disord.e? 
of feelings, otherv?ise than by a gpreater expression of 
sensibility in his own tine eyes^ Adhemar de Bourbon 
led him at once to the tennis court. 

There, amongst several others just released from 
the same manly diversion, were the Princes d'£nghieKl 
and Conde, half undressed ;> their heads and throats 
bare, their whole persons heated with violent exQ^cise, 
and somewhat soiled by the dust of the court. In the 
ardor of their game, neither of them attended to their 
nephew's voice, otherwise than by a hasty nod, tijl 
they had played their first set ; after which the young-t . 
est of the princes, (that Conde so illustrious then, so 
much greater afterwards,) came up to the young Ea-. 
glishman in the Dedans, shook him by the hand, said ^ 
ew amiable words about his country, his father, and 
the favor his countenance bespoke for him > then, with- 
out waiting reply, ran back with all the eagerness of 
a schoolboy to resumq. the spirit of his play. 
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While the Chevalier stood looking on nith Clarence, 
ezplaining to him the nature of the game, and the 
chances of the players, the latter was considering, with 
pleased surprise, the youthful manners and appearance 
of both the princes. Till now, he had falsely doubled - 
the number of their years, by those of their renown ; 
and he had to team, therefore, that neither of them 
Were thirty. Condi's vivacious fire of countenance, 
joined to the smallness and remarkable activity of his 
figure, made him appear full as young as his nephew ; 
and the Comte d'Engbien, though taller than his bro- 
ther, was so mvch slenderer, and of so smiling an aspect, 
that he, too, appeared nearly as young as Adhemar. 
The trio might, indeed, have passed for brothers : but 
to Ctftrence^s partial and unpractised eye, it seemed 
that if Cond6 bad more tbe look of a Warrior, and 
d'^Enghten that of un homme distinguS^ his preserver had 
the air of the Prince in greater perfection. 

AmoQffst the groupes in the tennis court, Clarence 
soon distinguished his different acquaintances of Esca* 
lefte. At first he was surprised that none of them 
came forward to notice biro ; but a little longer obser- 
vation of all around, taught bin» his first lesson in court ^ 
etiquette. During an instant of solitariness, Beaurevoir 
came up to express his surprise and pleasure at sight 
of him, but quenched a mocking smile, and respectful- 
ly fell back, on the return of the Chevalier to his for- 
mer station. ■ Clarence^s quick mind perceived imme* 
diately what was the usage on such occasions; and in > 
his twrn he profited by it. 

When the princes were thoroughly tired, a rackef 
was put into Clarence V hand, and he was invited, by 
twenty different voices at once, to take a ' lesson in the 
game he professed himself so pleased withl Be did 
not shrink from the challenge ; .but no one flattered 
him except Beaurevoir, who prophesied he would 
prove a miracle. Clarence's thoughts, in spite of him- 
self, were perpetually following his father, uneasy 
about his own condilct, suspecting it had been selfish ; 
and, therefore,. though he struck the tennis ball with 
force, he certainly never did it with precision. Beath 
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revoir, however, continued lauding his performance to 
the skies in an under toee ; half choaking himself and 
ihose he muttered to with excessive laughter, while 
he directed their attention to those coups de tniitre as 
he termed hlows which never sent the ball they struck 
where it ought to have gone to. 

Emboldened hj his own successful impertinence, the 
Jester went on so much less cautiously than at first, 
that he was overheard by Chirence himself. The 
latter, restrained by the presence they were both io, 
heard him fbr some time oaly with a heigh tuning co- 
lour ; till at length, miable to master his indignation, 
he turned suddenly round, saying, '^ Monsieur Beaure- 
voir, I will save you the trouble of trying your experi- 
ment further, by telling you, that I can staad mockery 
exactly as long as you have been trying it on me :— * 
not one instant longer,''^ 

The stern and steadfast look he gave Beaurevoir as 
he conchided, might not, perhaps, have had its right 
effect, had aot the Prince de Cond6 himself, who had 
been watching the mettle of the young Englishman 
with curious iaterest, cabled out, in a mixed tone ol 
jocularity and command, '^ That ball hit, however I 
And now, Beaurevoir, 1 think you must acknowledge 
this gallant boy has made himself free for life of your 
mischievous wit.^' 

Beaurevoir bowed ; laughed out a compliment to 
Clarence, by way of substitute for serious apology ; 
and, completely mortified by the animated bravos of 
his companions, crowding roun^ the object of his jests, 
left the court 

To tennis succeeded fencing, and other playful ex- 
ercises of the sword and the manage ; to these, supper 
in Adhemar de Bourbon^s apartments; but not to sup- 
per, rest. Cond^ himself, after lightly rallying his 
brother upon his impatience to be with his affianced 
bride, suddenly proposed shortening his time of pe- 
nance, by setting off for the camp at Avignon that night, 
instead of going to bed. 

The proposal was rapturously received ; and before 
Clarence had half recovered from the agreeable hurry 
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of spirits into which the proposal, and its hasty pre* 
paratioD, in conseqiieoce, had oauseil him, he found 
bimseif in the company of the pribces, on the road to 
Provence. 

The whole party rode as hard and as desperately 
through the night, as thoogh their object w«re to save 
the state at the cost of their necks : yet they rode in 
SQch tamnltoons spirits, that every traveller they en- 
coQDtered most hare set them down for a set of gal*- 
IsQts on their way to a camivaL 

The mad spirits of Coiid6 created an infinity of inci- 
dental adventures, as the troop gailopped over ordi- 
nerj obstacles without heed or precaution ; yet never 
did he do or say any thing that mis-became his quality, 
nor ever drew his entertainment from mischief done 
to others. 

No one was half so frank and gay as this amiable 
prince ; and not .even Beaurevoir himself could excel 
the piquant railleries of the more elegant d^Lnghien. 
Adhemar de Bourbon evidently enjoyed the vivacity 
of his uncles, and encouraged the occasional flashes 
hazarded by Clarence : but his spirit was more sedate- 
ly tempered than theirs ; and reserving to himself the 
Certain pleasure of predominating, in a calmer hour^ 
over their ascendant in this, he suffered his young idol- 
ater to forget, in giddy merriment, the loftier objects of 
honour and danger, which occupied him exclusively. 

It mast be owned that, during this festive journey, 
the animated Clarence, to whom every thing was new 
— every thing delightful, and to whose young spirits 
air and exercise were at any time sufficient ^el, for- 
got to grieve about his father: he thought only of 
what he should have to entertain him with when they 
should meet again ; and for himself, he believed' that 
kAer-life could never offer him such another period of 
enjeyroent as the present. 

Perhaps Clarence was right. AAer-life, if it might 
bestow delights of a higher nature, was never hkely 
to give them so unalloyed by regret and apprehension. 

The scenes immediately following this expedition, 
were still to Clarence like those of some wondrous v^ 
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i«>ft; 8«ch as^his heated imagination bad oftiM fthefed, 
wliile he lay stretetied along the sonny Inink of' the 
Oare, resting himself in seeming idleness, after a day^s 
excessive exercise^ or a Rooming of stnhbora stndy;. 

From the sweet groves of dear L?^toile, and the 
beantifbl meadows of ff oefre-^Bt^nche, he #as fi^^- 
tvansported into a prinoeij chateaa, stretching its sniti- 
of fHliared entrances, painted chambers, gardens alfA 
parks, ov^r sneh an entent t^f grocntd as might hare 
formed the site of many a fifliige. He was then ret. 
moved to a camp where war^arriagtra, war-steeds, and 
mailed mvltitedes thronged streets of tents, and groves 
of '* serried spears;^ where the din of trtrtnpets, the 
trampling of horses, the rode revelry or coarser dis^ 
eord of a numerous soldiery, were mixed* with tbe 
dang of armourers ^^ closing rivets up.'' He was thai^ 
hiken suddenly from tbe sight of a f«fw dear fanilhlir 
laces, into a crowd of unknown princes and peei*^, 
whose naoEies he had been wont to hear like those df 
«Dother and a hig^r world. The stir, th^ business, 
ft^ careless good fellowship of alt these different indS^ 
"ndua^ the rousing speculation upon their future 
Bsovementa and future fete which formed their fte^ 
4|aent themea of discourse, were too attractite to sucb 
a character as that of Clarence, not to fascinate hittf. 
eompletely ; he ciHne away, after a visit of two daye, 
more passionate in his admiration of a soldier's life- 
than ever : he had fiot staid long enough to see thkt 
enchanted mask drop, with which man has eontrlvedtoi. 
cover the hideous features of war. 



CHAPTER VL 



From Provence a shorter road ihao that througKf' 
Beam, led direct to the Bourbonois. Thither the 
Prince de Cond^ repaired for the purpose of snperin*> 
tencting preparations for the reception of his brother 
after his nuptials ; while d'Engbien himself, winged by 
love and joy, flew to Estonteville to claim his bhde. 
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mJ lend her in triamph from her home to that of hit 
fethejry the Chateaq de Mouiins* 

This yeoerahie nanston, 1ob|^ awociated in Clc* 
jreDGe?s.miad with, memnrials of the cbiTairio ages, was 
coDsequeolly an eb^ct of great iaterest to him. He 
rao through its tapestried Ghamhers^ traversed its twi- 
light passages, cootempUted its banoered hall^ and 
Auser) by the side of iU deep moat, with a ftiehng 
f&early aoioiintiDg to awe. The great and the good, 
of many a century, seemed then to rise before him ; 
Aot only such asiiad borne the pnacety name of Beoiv 
boo, . bat all who, in thoee romantic ages, hiui, Uka 
them, courted danger and aehiered glory. 

With the MS. ofGodefroi's ancestor in his memory, 
Clarence compared its rode paintings with better por* 
traits of the august personages they were intended to 
represent ; and with the features of the Gothic ball 
UseIC It was transport to bim, to seat himself in the 
very chair which the good Duke Leuis was known ta 
have occupied at the banquet ^-*-and greater transport^ 
to find that, after some efforts, he could warm with bia 
own fire, many of the thoughtless ones who ridiculed 
such enthusiasm, merely Drom^ ignorance of the remote 
events and characters by which it was excited. 

This knowledge of the Bourben history^ and the vi« 
^»city with>. which he repeated its most striking pas* 
' sages, to these young men, were additional merits ta 
ihe eyes of Adheamir ; he toek pleasure in^ making hiai 
^mpUtely master of it : and. soon discovering that Cla<i 
sence was but indifierently acquainted with more im* 
portant histories, and totally ignorant ef the science 
necessary for perfection in the profession of arms, he 
made it one of his own amusements to awaken him to 
the ambition of knowing more. 

Thus,, in their- sauntering moments, he frequently 
made allusions to circumstances which his companion 
was obligped to enquire further about) ere he could en- 
ter into the deep sense of the other's discourse. At 
first, Clarence put these questions frankly and fre** 
qoently ;: but be soon grew ashamed of ignorance, con<^ 
scious that it was the consequence of past refractori* 
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nets. By degrees theo, his qi^slioiis 1>ecMie t% w f m i % 
till at leagtb he listened in total silence. A pei«M 
sense of inferiority to the person he was emotoos of 
equalling, caused this sad ahstcaclion; and fiir ooci 
whole momingf the sensitive boy shunned oT^ry body | 
pondering over his own deficiencies ; leokii^ tU^ iiii 
*' mind's eye'' ached, apon the shining acquirements of 
Adhemar; and thinking whether it were not better !• 
tell that friend at once, what he felt and what he pur* 
posed. 

The natnral ingenuousness of Clarence's charactafti 
eventually carried it over pride. He mftde the faU 
confession of former negligence; owned his repugn 
nance to study of every kind; but avowed that he bow 
felt there was a stronger principle in his soulailer all^ 
that of determining to be like the person he most ad* 
mired in the world. After this honest jadulatioD, it it 
needless to say what were the pains the gratified Cbe» 
valier took to smooth the paths of knowledge lose tr«9 
an admirer, and by accomplishing him more^ to rc m d eg 
bis mind?s homage more distinguishing, 
* The visit of the Prince .de Cond<^ to the camp at) 
Avignon, had been solely to discover the Duke 4m 
Guise's plan for the opening war in Italy, and to le«iv 
whether there were more laurels likely to be reaped 
beyond the Alps, than^ beyond the Somme« Condi'v 
military judgment fixed npon the Milanese as the best 
theatre for successful action ; and Qnise had determi^ 
ned ujpon marching direct to the invasion of NaphMt 
The former, therefore, quiddy decided between tki 
army of Picardy and that of Italy ; and^ having- mi^do- 
his brother and nephew of the same opinion, thc^y were 
all withdrawn to enjoy themselves at Montins, untij Uh» 
first blow should be struck oa the northern frontieF# 

During his first three or four weeks sojourn at this, 
celebrated chateao, previous to the appeanmeei of the 
bridal tram from Estontevi He,. Clarence had a long'pe^ 
riod and ample leisure for perfecting his acquaintance 
with the mind and heart of the Cbevaher. - He did 
not always understand the'lattef^ it is true ; but he was 
rarely displeased with its incomprehensibility* Wh%t 
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'WmtfpenUk A^ienar, seemed admirable Id his grate- 
M «yes ; what wa« sbrmkled^ loterestingf. The Che- 
t^iier^ meaDWhilC) who piqued himself upon managing 
his ovm coiiduet, so » to prerent their ordinary asso- 
ciates frwn thinking that he considered Clarence Wil- 
l««ig)ihy in «iyf other Hght than that of an amiable elive^ 
l^n h^uHj nore gmtified bj the ardor, and siocerity, 
#ttd freehness of his fayourite^s feelings. 
' With thetaet of encperieneed courtiers, even those 
gaj cheyaliers whom Clarence believed as artless and 
luckless of all, save honor, as himself; even they knew 
bow to bend to his opinion, and to dress themselves in 
"die glass of their loftier companion's humour. Like 
hhD, 9i fimey they aff«*cted to treat the young English- 
man merely as an amnsing creature, piquant from his 
igBoraiice of the world, and delightful from the amia- 
blt absurdities such ignorance betrayed him into : but, 
Hke the ChePVaUer himself, they saw and felt that Cta- 
feence was Imt more than this ; and that, under those 
wild shoots bf uncultored fertility, lay a soil rich in 
precious ore, and capable of the noblest harvest. 

Some of these ambitious or covetous courtiers, took 
ahn at the Chevalier's known foible, by seeming to 
eooeider his new favorite, merely as a plaything, or a 
thing protected. Others, less subtle and more anxious 
to gain their object, continued theft court to Bourbon, 
by paying such attentions to Clarence as marked their 
belief ih bis ascendance. Some treated him with im- 
peHent jealousy ; others with cold disdain : but the 
eMJority let him make hto way with them and the prin* 
ees, as accident or his own merits determined. 

Amongst this unprejudiced, kindly set, Clarence 
fetwd spirits in a great degree congenial with his own ) 
and too happy in their society, and that of the Cfaeva- 
tier, to seek out causes for disquiet, only amused him- 
eelf with the splenetic moods and chilling demeanour 
of the lesser ftomber. His sallies, in return for their 
MteraeSies, were so gay, so unexpected, so entirely 
free from the slightest particle of ill-humour, that he 
rarely left hia enemies as malignant as he (bund them. 
The chani of bis countenance and voice, had power 
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to lull etren envy asleep for awhite ; «i^ the 
lu'aRce of his first check^ to wifu) impertioeiice, ii> 4he 
persoD of Beaurevoir, effectually pxeTeated ail- v¥km 
wished to preserve themselves^ and tto 'JBouriMD fin 
Tonr, from risking similar insolenoe. 

Certainly, there is a compelling power in troe d^ 
nity of soul, which aWes, we knew not wi»y, bolder 
spirits dififerently tempered. The ignoble hiiro^ wbo 
would stand undaunted before the moutbof a cannon,' ik 
often seen to iquail under the eyt of hottorable lodigutt 
tion. , 

Perhaps at so early an age as hi«,'€lai«n6e «owod 
this moral sceptre, less to the behef in his perseoti 
courage, than to the general convfction ©f hia gewefbs- 
ity, truth, and forbearance. It was observed that he 
always discriminated between the ebuthti^s of temper 
in his companions, and the premeditation of ii^Kilt ; 
that he frankly told his intimateo Whenever he thougM 
them wrong or foolish; btlt that he was never ktiowa 
to discuss their indiscretions, with others, it wasgrant^ 
ed too, that if he made merry Vith any one's pec^UtfV^ 
ities, he never did so unless the persons he rallied w^49 
present to join in the laugh. 

It is true, that Clarence could ilot deny himself the 
amusement of painting the Baron de Koche-Bhmche's 
character one day, when the Prince de Cond^ aslmd 
about him. Yet the ridicmle was so obviously desterved^ 
and the manner of exercising it so purely playful, that 
not one of the joyous party, whom a description of th«t 
elderly gentle man^s absurdities convulsed with hMg^ 
ter, ever apprehended a similar exhibition of 'theB^- 
selves. 

In fact, it was only necessary to hear Clareoce speak 
for a few minutes, to be convinced that nothing, ex* 
cept genuine folly and pretension, were the subjects- of 
his sportive archery ; and, consequently, that his spi- 
rit of ridicule was widely different from that more 
abundant sort, which mocks the excellence it either 
cannot comprehend, or will not imitate. 

By the aid of couriers occasionally going betweea 

Moulins and Nerac, Clarence was enabled to hear from, 

^ and to write to his father. "But, like most animated per- 
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tens, his letters were little more than vi? id sketches of 
the events passing around bim,caiculated rather to awak- 
en, than to satisfy, the cariosity of those he wrote to. 

It was sofficient, however, for Mr. Willoughby that 
hb SOB was well, and deUghted and delighting others, 
«nd that as yet no chili had happened to his enthusiasm 
for the Vicomte de Limoges. As for Clarence, every 
4iiiie he received an affectionate packet from L'^toile, 
lie feh so gratefiil for his father's imreproaching sur- 
render of ids society, that he wondered how he himself 
c^ould continue to accept the sacrifice. But still some 
new pleasure, or new object of mofe serious interest, 
would start up and efiace the impression. 

darence was, however, conscious of not wasting his 
time at Moulins : consequently, he did not deem himself 
culpable in wishing to remain there. He was daily tak- 
ing lessons in all the exercises necessary for an accom- 
plished gentleman ; he was acquiring the language, as 
it may be termed, of that new country, a court ; where 
it might some day, perhaps, be his destiny to act a part; 
«nd he had already learned to be ambitious of loftier 
things, which he was trying to compass with the assist- 
ance of Adhemar de Bourbon.^ 

Thus, his days were neither running to waste, nor his 
enjoyment referable to mere pleasure only : a manlj 
4eiise of there being more to do in the world than to 
pass through it in huoting mere amusement, was begin* 
wig to establish itself in his mind, and to mix with all 
his musings, tie discerned that even under the mirth- 
ful madness of the Prince de Cond^, such a sense was 
i»tationftry and evident Although that patriotic prince 
went laughing and singing, like him, along the road of 
youth, he was never seen to withdraw his eye from the 
loadstar of pubhe duty. The news of the Comte d'Eng- 
^ein^s nuptials having taken place, was brought by some 
avant courier of the king and qncen of Navarre, who 
had graced the ceremony itself, and had to accompany 
the bridal train to Moulins. The Princess de Cond^ 
had arrived only a few hours before, to be in readiness 
fov their reception ; and to give the last graceful touch<> 

VOL. I. 8 
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eB^m'fVMMnCs hand <mly>c«iigiTe,(o the embelliiliBMrGitd 
bf the chateau. . 

tier taate, 'happily, was of a noble kind : and tto 
scentietfs wreaths, niiocking aature^ gfrlands, were 
therefore hcn^ round the short ^ck pilkn 4n solid 
stone whrch sopfiorted the hall ; no fiuita^ic dericet of 
Venetian mirrors, bordered with trueUnmU loMUwgoith 
BmM's m^rk, mesfced the painted fiass of tbe ancient 
windows, where saints, heroes, and nmmtm unkaoiin 
^0^1 bnt hendds, were seen flatning in deep and gem* 
like colours. 

The venerable tapestries, banners, and effigies, ro- 
mained exactly where they had been standing or noon* 
^mobiting fot above five hundred years. The Prinsess 
<of<j}ond6'8 care was only to see that every thing was in 
•o^der ; and that an ^ampler display of family magnifi- 
•cence than ordinary, wasmad^ without blunder by the 
long retinue of chamberlains and sewers. 

As night drew on, the whole edi&ce was illuminated ; 
tfinrming almost an awful object, as it seemed burning on 
^e dark blue sky, amid woods of solemn stillness and 
•extent When the lH*idal party appeared, escorted by 
a long retinue of gentlemen on horseback, splendid fire* 
works shot up from the pointed towers and the battle- 
'iiients, to fall down again in showers of light ; cannon 
were fired, and banners waved. Tbe sides of the moat, 
•nnd of the draw-bridge, were lined with military in the 
]Bourbon colours, who lowered their arms as the state 
carriages passed, and discharged them the moment af- 
terward& Every part of the ceremonial was in harmo- 
ny with the antique mansion itself, and with the war- 
like characters to whom it belonged. 

In consonance with tbe fashion of those times, a ball, 
followed by a banquet, was to take place soon after the 
arriral of the bride and bridegroom. The family pai^ 
ty met first by themselves ; remaining some time to- 
gether to exchange assurances of affection and joy, and 
lo welcome the new member just added to their house. 
This heart-felt ceremony over, the doors of the great 
saloon opened, and two distinct parties entered by sep- 
•arate entrances at the same moment. 
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TnkiDg ttoir co«r»e op tbe room, hj cUAMrtnt ftnjrt ; 
to the right, weot the Queen of Navarre, led bj her 
gracefol hosbaod^ and followed by their court : to the 
&ft, came the interesting Blaried'Estonteville, her brow 
wreathed with white roees, (herself a white roee^) pro* 
eeedkig wtth timid step, on the arm of her h.ippjf hue- 
band, whose bending looks expressed the tender chid- 
wg with whioh he was begging her to raise her beiMiti- 
M eyesi, and effiioe all but themselves 

Clarence had never beibre seen such a picture as they 
formed : he looked at them till he suw bnt those two 
MT800S in the whole assembly ; he looked on them till 
faU heart beat with an emotion he knew not how to Q«t« 
derstaod or to express: it was sympathy with loreimd 
biippinets^ with a happiness he had hitherto never im- 
agined, and a passion be had never felt By degrees^ 
this diatarbaoce of sovl inbsided ; and he was then Me 
to gaze rounds see and admire the brilUant amp ^wU of 
tka company. 

Tbe Princess de Cood^, with a trata of ladies^ equal' 
hi spieadour and charms t0 those of the majestic qaeen, 
followed the duchess d^Eof^en. So many elegantly at- 
tired women, Clarence had never seen before ; so many 
iMaotifol ones he had nerer fiincied. The lights they 
were beheld under ; the jewels, the cloths4>t*gold and 
silver, the traasparent tissues they were dressed in^ daz* 
aled away criticism : al4 of them were young, spright- 
ly, blooming; aU, therefore, seemed beautiful. The 
harmony of their soft voices too, was absolute music. 
But soon the louder strains of harp and viol awakened 
music of another 8ort,and gave signal for dancing. Then 
tbllowed the agreeable confusion of seeking partners^ 
suing acceptance, conquering basbfulness, suggesting 
n:ew dances, and instructing novices in old ones. 

lo ihh melee of princes, princesses, knights, and beau- 
ties, Clarence mingled not. He Etoo<l smilingly by, 
alraid to trust his inexperienced feet among the mazes 
of so complicated a contrivance as a court dftnce: con- 
tenting himself, therefore, with admiring its ingenious 
involvements ; and delighting his eye with the contrast 
of delicate and manly grace, as the chevalier^ and-their 
feiJLf ai to^rs bounded lightly by himv 
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A thoQsand and a thoasand times he wisbed for Aigi 
line, that she might participate in this softer and more ' 
enchanting species of pleasure than anj he had hither- 
to tasted. He felt that she would eminently enjoy the 
re6ned grace of the dance, and the more touching grati- 
fk:ation of noting the interchange of looks between 
d'Enghien and his bricTe, as they lingered near each oth- 
er while continuing the figure with their partners. 

In the absence of Aigline, Clarence then sought about 
for his friend de Bourbon, who had disappeared some 
time before, and now re-enlered. — The sparkling of 
his countenance, spoke internal emotion of some plea- 
surable sort ; but as yet, Clarenee had never presumed 
so far upon his'kitidne^s ^s to question him on his feel- 
ings with the intimacy of equal rank and age. He now 
only expressed his admiration of the beauty and splen- 
dour before him, with his usual animation ; ayowing hi8> 
surprise at the varied paradise of the world. 

" It is prodigal in bright flowers, certainly," returned 
the Chevalier, glancing for a moment at the lovely fa- 
ces passing before them ; " but, my dear Willoughby, 
must f teach you, that the poisonous night-shade bears 
as beautiful a blossom as the refreshing orange ? Do 
you remark that fairy vision yonder, with a complexion 
of varying and celestial tints like the rain-bow pearl,and 
with those modestly dropping eye-lids? — she, that is so 
softly caressing my new aunt ?*-Would you not take 
her for innocence and fondness itself? — She has been 
my uncle Anthony's mistress ; and she would willingly 
supplant, in my other uncle's heart, the unconscious 
young creature who has just made him a present of the 
noblest inheritance in France. Do not yield to appear- 
ances : let the sentinel be always on his post here ;" he 
pointed, smiling, to Clarence's heart. ; f* 

Clarence was consternated ; it was. impossible for 
him to doubt a syllable of what Adhemaf de Bourbon 
told him ; yet how to believe that all th# angelic crea- 
tures he b^eld, were only fallen ^igels ! He whisper- 
ed this contradiction of feelings ta%is friend, who then 
laughed. 

^^ I really know no harm of any other woman in this 
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ondiftblj,^' the Cheyalier replied ; ^^ but I can tell jou I 
would take nooa of them qd trust ;^ so I merely warn 
wa to be v^n j^ guard by times ; for there have 
&eeB more men ondoae by fair faces tbaa either Faria 
^ Rioaldo.'' 

^^ But 1 eare nothii^ for fair faces, except as pretty 
•mameDts in a Acene Uke this,'' returned t^larence^ 
wididrawing his eyes (nm the dancers, and reddening 
a little. ^^ Perhaps 1 ought to be ashamed to own that 
I would prefer the lines of a gallant army, at this very 
momei^, to all that i see here." 

^^^ay you so!'' exchumed- Adhemar, his eyes light- 
ing up with inexpressible fire; ^^ then take your choice: 
here, we are to haT« no? elty for a month, a company 
of comedians from Paris, an' orchestra of musicians 
&om Milan, a set of mummers* from £ngland ; a chal* 
lenged match of all the manly games you have been 
learatng here ; balls, banquets^ masques, hunting par- 
ties, without number ; — and, finally, a day of noble joqst* 
log. Does not such a prospect stir your blood?" 

^ It stirs my foolish spirits most assuredly," returned 
Clarence smiling. '^ I confess myself a boy still ; and 
so, without caring particularly for any single pair of 
the bright eyes round us, I will confess that I admire 
them enough, collectively, to feel that their gracious 
looks might inspire me a little, if they were by, and 1 
were (|ualified to enter the lists with such approved 
knights as yourself. As it is, I niust content myself at 
this jousting, with being a looker-on — like a lady !" He 
smiled deridingly at himself, then added with franker 
fire, ^^ But by this arm, noble Adhemar, some day or 
other, I determine to break a lance with the best of 
you!" . 

^^ First win your spurs !" exclaimed Adhemar, in a 
tone, which, though smothered, had something strange- 
ly rousing in it. — " A word in your ear— there ar^ some, 
you know, who ivtU not sleep in the Bourbonois this 
night" 

Clarence's eye-flash gave warning of the question juitt 

* The burlesque Christmas strollers \^n fyuff^gus, 
VOL. I^ 8 * 
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followiDg, wheD the CbeTalier pressed bis ofukskrong^ 
)j, in sign of sileoce, and drew him awdj. 

Removed to a quarter of the \on^. saiooii) most re^ 
mote from obserfation, they retired* into the recess of 
a windofv, and conversed together annoticedk Them 
Adhemar, after engaging his eager companion to se- 
crecj, unfolded to. him, that he had receive certaia 
inteUigence of what the vi^ar-oouncil at the Louvre had 
determined upon : it was to deelare war again, by ^e^ 
sarprize of one of the frontier towns in the Nether^ 
lands; that CoHgnj, the governor of Picar4j, was 
charged with this enterprize ; and that the Cean^tablei 
de Montmorenci was i^ointed to the command;of thm 
army, which was immediately to march into Pi<»Hrdy,~ 
for the purpose of supporting the governor^ and che<^-' 
ing the advance of the Spanish forces. The Clievalier 
added, that he was resolved, there^sre, to steal from 
Moulins that very night, in the exp^tation of g%ither« 
ii^ some of the very first laurels of the campaign. 

New tides of blood seemed pouring into Clarence's 
veins as he listened : his bright colour went and came, 
and his respiration shortened. ^^ Now, then, i claim 
your early offers !" he ezcltdmed in a voice that trem- 
bled with eagerness, — " take me with you I" " What I 
and leave the masquings, and the love-makings, and 
the joust'.ng, and the ladies !'' asked the Chevalier with 
an air magnanimously disdainful of them all, as Cla- 
rence thought it at that moment 

«^A11! ^U!" reiterated his impatient companion, 
'^ only tell me what I am to do-^who I am to bki re- 
spectful farewell to — and I am ready the next instant.'^'^ 

" Not a creature," whispered the Chevalier, *' we 
must steal away. — Your servant, and one only <>f mine 
— no others. — Is your fellow to be trusted, if he pro- 
mises discretion for the next half hour ? if he is, I will 
give him his lesson.'' 

Clarence pledged himself for the faithful Beamese^ 
who had come with him from Roche-Blanche, and the 
Chevalier retired. 

^^ You must part then now — pass into the garden 
presently-^be near St, Louis's yew-tree, and 1 will join 
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jon in doe iime. Yoq shall have leisure to tdce conn- 
ael of soberer thoi^ts ; so 1 ooannend you to them.*' 
AdfaeiDar de Boorboa then mkigled with the lighter 
crowd io the saloon, aod shortly aflerwards appeared 
aatmly oeenpiad in making a species of sentimeDtal 
coart to ena of the ladies in the train of his new sister. 
From the instant of their separating, Clarence wan* 
dered abool that dazzlii^ apartoMnt as if he walked 
la a dreuD ; hia heart was full of nameless, stirring ex« 
pectetion ; has face was tvight with them : and if so 
extraordinarj an illnoHnation, without any visible cause, 
incited the eurioaa or admiring remarks of the fair 
creatorea araand, their murmured remarks were lost 
upon his ocoapied senses. 

Once or twice he asked mechanically of those who 
jomed him, whether there were any of the illustrious 
generals present, whom he kmged most especially to 
see. They were then pointed out to him ; but as he 
wistfully perused their faces, he did so, less from cu- 
riosity to know their lineaments, then to read in their 
countenances the secret of the Chevalier. 

After tedious continuance, the dance ended. The 
dancers then broke into parties, or sat aloof in couples, 
evidently wilHag to prolong the pleasure of belonging 
to each other. Clarence glided from amongst them, 
into an armory, which formed a sort of closet to the 
state saloon. 

The single window of this lesser chamber was open 
to admit the air : it looked upon the upper terrace of 
the garden. Here the moonlight was sleeping, 'as we 
might suppose it slept the first night it shone in Para* 
dise. 

The solemn shades of the high aod stately trees at 
a distance; the lighter forms of the nearer shrubs, 
- cluitered at.interv^ as if to iec in Jhe rays of this 
beautiful moon on the lawny spaces between their 
groupes; the suUen murmur either of the water in the 
moat, or of the sedges growing beside it ; all these ob- 
jectswere calculated to awaken feelings of a very differ* 
ent mtuce from those inspired by the ball-room. Even 
the armory itself, with ito window-frame of carved 
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stooe-work, heary, bat of tnajesttc sUnpJicitj ; evea^ 
this silent chamber, crowded with the suits of many a 
valiant knight, long since pilUMved on earth, ivas pre$>- 
sant with serious thought. 

As Cfarence gazed on the armour of dtfierent c«i»- 
tHries, glistening in the same silvery light which treai»> 
bled over the garden, that lig^t w^bich had so often 
shone on the iicearers of ihi»' armour in tiietr ladies 
l^wer, and on their fieMs of fame ; his feelinfsaesuHicd 
a different character, and giddy eagerness gave way t^ 
sober consideration. 

It was impossible td look on those casque and em^ ~ 
rasses, dinted deep with many a heavy stroke, some of 
them showing where the fatal blow had <^slodged a^ 
soul, and not think of wounds and death* ClareHco 
then sighed at the idea of his ^her, to whom be waa 
every thing ; but conscious that he had Mr. WiUo^igb. 
by's consent to dare the dangers he was now invited 
to^ be compromised with himself, determining to make 
Tip to his father, for the anxiety he might cause him on 
the score of personal safety^ by scrupulously endea- 
vouring to spare him tHe sharper pangs^ of grief and ^ 
shame at a son^e miscondoct. 

With this generous resolution Clarence resumed his 
cheerfulness, and vaulted at once out of the window, 
down upon the terrace. 

As he passed under the high cypresses which bord- 
ered it, he turned his eyes mechanically towards the 
house. The whole of the side visible to him was bril- 
fiantly illuminated : theball-roomformed part of this ; 
dnd its long range of shrine-like windows being- open, . 
gave him a full view of the company within. His 
own figure was confused with the shadows of the 
trees. 

Upon a flight of step» leading down from, the oenire 
of this room to the terrace, he saw the happy d'Rn- 
ghien and his bride standing as if to breathe the out* 
ward air of that beautiful night, and steal a few mo- 
ments from wearying pageantry. While she leacled 
against the ponderous balustrade, d^Enghien was soli- 
citously drawing a silken veil round the slender fonia 
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of his beloved, to shelter her from the night dew, all 
balmy as it was ; and she was tenderly regarding him 
with those dove-like eyes, which had not once been 
raised in tiie crowded ball-room. 

How loi^ afterwards did Clarence remember this 
s%ht of them ! 

A quarter of an hour did not elapse after he reached 
the yew-tree, before the Chevalier joined him : his 
step was hasty — his look animated : ^ You have not 
slept and dreamt, I hope, since we parted !" he said 
in a tone of gracious raillery. Clarence^s glance and 
blush answered him. The Chevalier went on: — 
^ There Is no getting the drawbridge raised again at 
tins time of night without frightening the ladies into 
fits, and the gallants out of their fooPs suits into better 
harness ; and I want no sharer in my adventure, ex- 
cept yourself He added hastily, ^Will you swiia 
the moat with me ?" 

^ Swim every flood betweeo this and the Nether* 
lands, if you like it;" Clarence answered promptly. 

^' I thought I was sure of you," resumed de Bour- 
bon. '* One of my people is over it ere this, to get 
horses for us ; and ybur rogue must follow his exam- 
ple, if you will really hazard a plunge into that mass 
of foul water for my sake. The ladies here are to be 
treated to-morrow with some dainty sport of hunting, 
or dew-gathering, to medicine their fine complexions ^ 
and the gentlemen who have been swearing them- 
selves their slaves to-night, must keep to their words 
to-morrow : so you and I, VVilloughby, who scorn such 
gawds, will be on the borders of Picardy before one of 
them has remembered to ask what has become of us." 

^^ And does no one else know this news?^' asked 
our hero. 

" Not a creature here," replied Adhemar. '^ I had 
a trusty agent in Valois-s council on the watch for this 
moment, so I am sure of my game : for once 1 will 
get the start of my uncle Cond€, and mar his monopoly 
of glory." 

The Chevalier^s eyes sparkled as he spoke, but it 
was not with such generous fire as Clarence WiUoughr 
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by conk! iMt^e wished. Hd did not vndaTttotid the* 
desire of keeping evea glery lo himsel^---^e ratber 
looged to IwTe ooammmcaled to aU the btave spirit 
within tlie chateau the inteUigenee.whieh inflimiedhtm 
with 8«ch ardor^ aod thHff to htive given eack of them 
a chance of sharing it : but inclined rather to think 
himself foolish, than the person he admired nnamtable^ 
he did not utter this vague thought 

De Bourbon proceecUid to shtte the few arrange- 
Hients he had made for their provision of horses on 
the road, and for the more leisurely wn'ivai of their 
l^aggage afterwards. 

Clarence professed himself satisfied with every^ 
thing, and ready to depart on the ijwtao^ They tfaeik 
passed swiftly down the sloping g^urdea^ tkrongh one^ 
of these long alleys of tall ever^eens which eom* . 
pletely screens whatever passes between their lea^ 
walls : thence descending several green st«ges^ tfaej 
reached the extremity of the hoyse gm*dett, {§mp the 
principal one extended to a distance on the oppesil* 
side of the moaji^) and letting tiiemselves out at a pri^ 
vote door, ttey came within call of Glsureoce's ser* 
vant • 

Sbeliered by the lower wail, which then girdkd tlie ■ 
castle, the young me» silently stripped off their 
clothes, gai^ them to the servant to conceal amoi^t, 
the ivy of the buttresses, and dashed into the water. 

Three or four strokes, of such active arms as theirsy^ 
were sufficient to carry them across. On the oppo- 
site bank, and screened by a clump of dwarf oak, the 
Ghevalier^s con6dential eqnerry was waiting with the- 
riding suits of each. While they were putting them 
00, Adhemar de Bourbon said in a low, deliberate 
voice, " Had you no fear of a shot being fired after us, . 
while we were swimmii^ that filthy Hellespont T' 

^' I certainly did expect such a thing,^' replied Cla-* 
rence gaily ; ^ and if their muskets had been changed ^ 
with civet into the ba^ain, I think we might nave 
pardoned them for sending a shot or two after us. It 
will cost us a fortune in perfumery to sweetea oor- 
villainous-smellinjf bodies.^' 
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^ ¥00 T€Mj tfeMght we were likely to be fired 
'^peft^.and jet yea ne^er Mid te !'' eicleimed the Che> 
^Niftier esroeftljF, diero^anliiig Ibe lighter |>art of hts 
^^aapoiiloD^ •am wer. 

^^if 1 ^m to^re ler tlw t:li«Ke ef sheto, wUte in 
yoar compaoj, Doble Adhemar,^^cfted Clarence more 
gaily than before, ^^ I suspect my life will be remarka- 
bly pleaseet paetime.^^ 

With a viyacity anusiial to him, the Chevalier sad^ 
denly squeezed Clare»ce^8 hand, whispering, ^^ By 
heayeo, you are of proof steel !'* Then releasing it as 
^oddenly, motioned the way to their iionef . 

The guards 00 the heights of the chateau had either 
4^mk too many healths at their rejoicing board of 
Uiat eveoiiig, or were soused to conniye at the escape 
^ their comrades when off duQr, and inclined for re- 
ifekry beyond the mont, that they saw three persons 
9wim across, dress, raosot, and gallop off, without heed 
or comment. Adbemar vowed that Clarence^s foolish 
eqyife, as he called the honest Bearoese following 
them, must have made up for his own forgetfulness, 
and bribed the soldiers into such quiescence ; but upon 
questiooing the man, he became convinced that the 
kilter bad been faithful to his promise of acting prompt- 
ly, ^ud keeping silent. 

As Ckrence vaulted upon the fleet animal provided 
for him, his head was turning round with the convic- 
tion of- beiag preferred by Adhemar de Bourbon be> 
fore all the great, and good, and titled, in the mansion 
behind them. One more ecperienced might have 
started at so fentastic a preference : a coxcomb would 
have been inflated by it. But Clarence's young, un- 
adulterated, unsuspecting heart, felt only an excess of 
grateful enthusiasm for the person who thus distin- 
guished him ; and, determining to deserve his prefer- 
. enee, if possible — to devote himself to him even to 
death, if necessary — he extended his hand without 
speakii^. The Chevalier saw his soul in his face ; 
and, accepting the offered pledge, pressed his hand, 
saying, as he did so, " Ves, Willoughby, now we are 
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At ihe last emphasized -word, ChureDce boired his 
suffused face, still too gratified, too agitated for speech ; 
and the Chevalier, setting hk horse at full speed, 
showed him that there was to he no more time gireo 
to sentimeiit In another half hour they were out of 
<8ight of the chateau. 



CHAPTER VII. 

The erenls of a campaign have little interest fin* 
. any headers, except such as have borne arms theots 
selves, or are connected with those that have. Thus 
it is not necessary to trace methodically the steps of 
Clarence Willoughby through the sieges, sorties, and 
pitched battles, in which it was his fortune to share, 
and his merit to win commendation. 

By the side of the dauntless and scientific Adhemar, 
he tried his own metal. The surprise of Bouay was 
the first enter)?rise undertaken by Coligny. The bril« 
liant success of that enterprise, and the noble condo<;t 
of its conqueror to prisoners of every rank— to the 
wounded, the helpless, the bereared-^happi^ mmgled 
so much pleasurable admiration with the horror o^r> 
wise experienced at sight of extended suffering, that 
Clarence, after the first painful shock, recovered to 
consider the career of danger still worthy the election 
he had made of ft. 

This opinion was, perhaps, adopted by him from a 
motive absolutely the reverse of that high expectation 
which had origiDally conducted him to such a choice. 
The campaign was not likely to prove a fortunate one, 
auspiciously as it had begun. The dower of the French 
army were in Italy, under the Duke de Guise ; and so 
ably had that haughty minions party in the cabinet ma* 
ncBuvred for his glory and the disgrace of the brave 
and virtuous Coligny, that, after having commanded the 
latter to commence the war, by seizing a key-town of 
the Netherlands, they delayed from day to day those 
reinforcements of men and ammunition, absolutely ne- 
cessary for the continuance of the planned operations. 
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Tbii9 Fhilip^t general^ tke Dnk* of Sayoy^ iMd ttme 
\o flMsemble a lone of sixty thooMad eiperi^Dced fol- 
ders ; and after tMaltMg OTory fortified place he past- 
edl t» b» ttMM^ asd to attr»ctio|; Coligsy't haodful of 
troops 4otheie akenaced poiotsy be suddenlj appeared 
before the walb of St. Qaeotio. This town, cootidered 
the pnncipal fate of Picardj, was scandaloasly destitute 
of military stofei, and deficieol in the strength of its 
garrison : every bold heart and fresh arm was, there- 
fore, of consequence ameog its small catalogue of de* 
lenders. Clarence felt, that, by irolonteering his servi- 
oes thare, be woold be preparing to encounter disap- 
peiAtnant and loss, in aid of a man venerated by the 
virtooos of all opinions for his many virtues, and cruel* 
1^ batoned BOW by base party spirit. That consider- 
ation, r^aewed the ardor with which Clarence had come 
to Pieardyf while it ennobled the principle of bis ardor. 

Meanwhile, the zeal, and activity, and scientific com- 
bisil^ioiis displayed by the Chevalier de Bourbon, ex- 
alted Clarence^s enthusiasm ibr the character of this il- 
histrious friend, as much as for his military genius* 
When be 9«w him day and night on horseback, reject- 
ing rest, neglecting food, disdaining fatigue and danger, 
ai«d ajll evidently and avowedly for the sake of promoting 
the phins of their ill-used cbie^ and so bafQiag tbe de- 
igns of .Coligny's enemies, Clarence suspected not that 
Adhemar de Bourbon had the iportification of tbe Gui- 
ses more in view than Justice dpne to Coligny. 

But de Bourbon, who bad -now learned Clarence per- 
fectly, and knew himself still better, was aware of what 
he must hide if be meant to preserve that devoted at- 
tachment unimpaired, which the belief of perfection in 
himtelf had inspired The Chevalier bad one dark cav- 
ern in his heart which no one had ever fathomed : yet 
were there many noble and beauteous chambers in that 
he^rt 

If his manner was reserved, his acts were gracious : 
he never urged the value of his own services, but when 
he w»s soliciting something ibr another. His personal 
attention to the comfort and case of his sick or wounded 
soldiers, was only equalled by his impenetrable disre- 

x6l. r. 
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gfkfA of ^leir mormun when perfect beakh fendneik 
them competent to their dutiet. Dnrifig' a siege, he was 
80 strict Id the performance ofits most reroltwg duties, 
that DO motiTe, no appeal to his softer semihlSies, m- 
duced hi«i to rekix in them ; hut the moment the plaoe 
W2u» surrendered, his sole business seemed to be that ^ 
defending it from the outrages of ys own Imops. la 
the dtsMbotion of plunder, Adhemar 4e Bonrbpn never 
shared : he did not even appropriate it to himself bjr the 
popular act of makii^ it over to others. ^^ Mj rereonm 
shall never be swell^ by such an ignoble source," he 
one day said to a person who ventured to question him 
on the reason of his refusal ; yet the revenue he had^ 
large as it was, seemed too smafl for the greetoeisef hie 
;spirit Instead of such a crowd of gaudy pages and ueeiedf 
lacqueys as attended the other princes 4o the army,' his 
train consisted only of soldiers completely armed and 
well mounted. He maintained two regimehts at fan own 
^expence ; one of infantry, and another of cavalry ; mod 
with such claims upon his purse, it may be supposed ho«r 
little be left himself for yanities. 
- Clarence saw «il this — ^feh all this ; wondered m» 
longer that the Chevalier de Bourbon's high reputation 
had raised him nearly to a level with the legitimcte 
princes of that royal house; and every letter he wirote 
to L'^toilc, was therefore full of his just praises. 

Upon the investment of St. ^uentin, (into which Co* 
ligny threw himself, rather determining to perish un-> 
der its ruins, than in the vain hope of maintnming it,) 
an army, not exceeding in number one third of that of 
Spain, was collected under the Conn^table de Montmo- 
j^enci. In this army came the brothers Cond6 and 
d*Enghien, whom some disgusts given by the court of 
Paris, had hitherto kept inactive. The critical situation 
of Coligny, however, carried it over the pride of blood, 
and the resentment of slighted services ; and tearing 
themselves from the tender delights of their separate 
iiomes, they flew to the standard of Montmorenci. 

The dreadful battle before St. ^uentin, in which the 
best and bravest of France either perished or feli into 
the hands of the victor?, is well known to history ,* the 
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C<H»^ablehimie]f was a prisoner; the Comte d'Eng^ 
hien killed. Prodigies of Talour were performed in 
yam by men, Whom no foresight, or no honesty in those 
ffiitrosied with the power, had sapplied with proper 
sraos or information. Clarence, therefore, in beholding 
^e face of war for the first time, beheld it frowning; 
aod saw only barren laurels attempting to coyer its snaky 
locka. How different was such an object from the 
ebarming image pictured by bis blinded fancy, and paint- 
ed by the laughing pencils of his acquaintance at £sca- 
ktte ! it aftust be confessed that such a sight of his idol 
stripped it of all its allusions, and that lienceferth he be- 
gan to think less of giory and more of duty. Yet, Cla^ 
rence^ parsooally as dauntless and enterprisitig as the 
boldest there, gaye way to none in promptitude and ac- 
tiyity« Too young and inexperienced to hazard modes 
i^diatiflfwhiDg himself by explohs of uncertain utility, 
beatkactedvocca9ieiiatly,the notice and praise of Co- 
Mgiiy himatlf, by that mixtope of frank humility and 
g«oe£oiiB hardilMood, with which be avewed himself ig^ 
norant of all that related to military action, except de« 
termioatioir, willingness, and obedience. The Cheva- 
Mer, in tmth, often planned,, what, but for Clarence^ 
resolute courage', impenetrable secrecy, and quickness ' 
of comprebeqitpn, must ha^e failed in the execution; 
yet,.Clarer«c^Rever dreamt that he deseryed more 
praise than the scbool-bey does, when be repeats faith- 
Ailly ttPe lesson set biro- by his master: and, rather in- 
clined % make himself acquainted with his new profes- 
sion by practical observation than-by studying it in dry 
treatises, as he thought them, he courted'every oppor- 
tunity of novel and-bold action. 

Previous to the battle of St. Qnentin, Adhemar dc 
Bourbon and Clarence succeeded in reaching Montmo* 
peiici's army, in which CcJnde was appointed general of 
eavalry. The regiment of Limoges claimed its colonel, 
and Clarence Willooghby was eager to seek his pro- 
mised g«iWo» in that of Conde. Their bold truantry 
from Moulins was soon forgiven by (he brother princes;- 
though there were some jealous spirits in their train, 
n^ho were ready to quarrel with the young adventurer, 
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as they now and then called Willoo&fhby^ who had sd 
strangely monopolized the favour of the Chevalier Ad- 
hemar. 

In the fatal day of St. Qoentin, it wa* Clarence's for- 
tune to be close to the amiable d'Engh^n, when hk 
horse was killed tinder him. The prince was leading 
his regiment to the charge, when the crtiatare feU : 
Cfarence instantly ire-mount^d him, regardless of his 
own safety : d'Enghien smiled with greater sweetness 
than usual, and galloped forward. Clarence saw hivn 
no more in life. Twelve hours after the battle, he be- 
held those smiling features fixed in the stillness ^ 
death; as his body was courteoosly sent in from tlie 
camp of the enemy, whither he had been conveyed^ dy- 
ing, from the field. 

What a sickening recollection of the bridal evening ftt 
JWoulins, then can>e over our hero! He saw, again, the 
beautiful heiress of Estonteville, regarding with eyes of 
tender happiness this altered countenance, then antma- 
ted by life and Iotc ! The pfeture changed, and he fan- 
cied he beheld her over his bier. " These are the hor- 
rid moments of war!'' exclaimed Clarence, hi* a low 
voice, to the Chevalier, as they both turned away firqm 
sad contemplation of the fallen warrior. ** One's owa 
fall has nothing so frightful in it; but that of a friend — 
a companion— one so great, and so ht^^^y lately" — a 
heavy sigh finished the imperfect sentence. Adhemar 
de Boyrbon echoed it mare hea?ily — his eye^ liUld been 
gloomy, though tearless, all the time he ^tood ^er the 
body upon which the affeciionaie C<md€ was weepittg 
with the violence and sincerity of childhood. They notv 
moistened visibly ; while he said, in a softened tone, 
" Yes ; my poor uncle was hap|>y ! ai=id yet,'' he add^^d, 
after a pause of sterner reflection, " you will hear of 
his widow marrying again, ^loubtless; and tl>at right 
soon. Why should you start, WiUoughby? W'oroen 
are easily persuaded; and the House of Lorraine will 
find it good policy to strengthen ihemselves with her 
dutchies and baronies." 

" Do you not think, dear my lord," asked Clarence, 
anxiously, " th^t your hereditary hatred of that hotise. 
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toftkesyou sfMDetimes too hasty in imputing basenesses 
to them, they perhaps never meditate ?'' 

*' My hatred is not all hereditary," returned de Bour- 
bon, after a long pause : ^^ 1 do bate them ; but it is be- 
oause they have untf(ninly <^po0ed the one hoarded 
wish pf my soul." 

Clarence would have enquired what that wish was,- 
but the Chevalier abruptly changed the conversation, 
and talked of some military movement 

What had psesed on this occasion waa not, however, 
readily forgotten by Clarence. He recollected some 
hints dropt at Moulins by one of the parly there, pur- 
porting that the Count d^Engbien, in marrying the heir- 
ess of Estooleville, had carried off the object of hiis 
nephew^s secret wishes. 

Adhemar de Bourbon^ manner now seemed to give 
colour to such a tale* His abrupt departure from Mod- 
lins, almost immediately upon the arrival o£ the bridal 
party ; that mixture in him of morbid remark, with no- 
ble action, which was*a mystery to the confiding Cla- 
rence, appeared to justify the idea. Such a secret re* 
moved at once every suspicion of natural infirmity m 
the tharacter, which its admirer would fain have exalt- 
ed into absolute perfection ; and, by making Adhemar's 
occasional gloom of ^scourse the consequence of de-^ 
ceived or disappointed affection, rendered that interest- 
ing which must otherwise have become displeasing. 

The same circumstance made apolc^y also for that 
determined reserve upon the closest interests of his 
heart, which Clarence could not but see the Chevalier 
still preserved, even to him whom he dignified with 
the title of ^ friend ! Hitherto this reserve had stung 
hitn, in despite of hin^self ; but contented, henceforth, 
to endure such mortification from one so loved, and now 
so tenderly compassionated, the enthusiastic Clarence 
determined to win confidence at last by studiously de- 
serving it And though, perhaps, inwardly fiattered with 
the idea of conquering that proud grief, which refused 
itself to eveiy other's seeking, a more generous feeling^ 
}^ompted him i and the hope of giving to such a nature. 

VOL. I. . 9 * 
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4he gtatefiil cODtietioD of security. in its affiictioii, and 
' sjmpatby witbits wrofigs, sood |M>aM88ed tun wJiollj^ 

The capture of St Qneotki itself, with Cetigsy uid 
Us reoMiaDt of feimshed soldiers, foiJoired qnickly ufom 
the battle. All Picardy was exposed ; its g^enior a 
prisoner ; the shattered army of Montmorepci without 
a chief* The PriDce de Cond^, iiis nephew, and such 
of the hi^er noblesse as that disastrous battle had spar^ 
ed, continued vainly disputing etery inch of groand 
with the advancing enemy ; but it was like opposing % 
rampart of few, am) disjointed materials, to the full Ibod 
of ocean. , 

Every town between St. Qoeotin and Paris, bad open- 
ed its gates to the conqueror; and the capital itself jnust 
have fallen into his bands, bad not the Bourbon pnncas 
displayed talents and energies worthy their 'illustrious 
name. Their devotedness faved the moimrehy, but 
Guise, summoned from Italy, hastened to gather tte* 
harvest of renown they had sown ;— lie came with an 
army, swelled by auxiliary troops collected ia the di£> 
ferent slates h^ marched throegh 'y and witb all. the 
power and wealth of the state at bis disposal. Under 
such circumstances, with bis own courage and skill ia 
addition, assisted by those of €ond^, this fortunate geor 
eral, by the bold attack and lucky seizure of Caiftis, 
turnnd the tide of success and opinion. 

Calais was taken in tlie seventy of wiuter ; and, al- 
lowing neither himself nor ^e enemy the usual respite 
given in that season, he cmrried the campaign into the 
following year : adding to his conquests those of other 
places in a different quarter ^ and so opening a direct 
road to the Flemish possessions^ of the Spamsh mon- 
arch. 

Never soared human glory ocf loftier wing^ than did 
that of Guise, at tliis period ! The recapture of Calais 
from the English, after it had been in their hands 
above two centuriies, caused sueb an intoxication. of 
joy, that, estimating the merit of the exploit rather by 
their passions than their reason, the whole nation uoi* 
ted in extolling its conqueror beyond all the heroes <i€ 
«aicient or modern times^ 
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The galkiit d'EoghieiiFs aeath^ tht enfiivitj of t&e* 
TirtVdQi ColignjT) aed of Um ▼alemi Mootmoreiici, the 
malchlets eervicas aod iacri6oe» o£ the poAcea, were 
ail fergottea m the popeler clamewteieed in favoor ef 
QoiBe* The iosoleB^ of the boose of Locraine itt« 
creased) in proportion to the exeltateft^ of its chief; 
and Cond^, aAer haying lavished his fortune,, and ^>iU 
his best blood in siqiport of the great charge bestowed 
OD him by the CoiinSBtable, was now refused a confiT' 
fliatioD of it bjr Montaorenci's powerful succ^soTi and 
proffsred one of infisriQC rank. Etoo our impetHOiM 
hero admired the* magnanimitj with which this hot* 
Ueoded pcmce trtimphed OTe^ hit indignation, aad 
jHreierred senrieg his king and coontry. in a subordinate 
statioa, to reaMuniog inactive 

Bfiodful of his engagement with Mr. Willeughhj^the 
prince kept his eje upon the cendoct of Clarence ; 
though unabloy firom his situation and dnties, to extend 
bis notice BMch beyond that : and satisfied with the 
broad outtine of generous and intrepid character which 
be could tbus<fistinctlj see therey be left to his nephew 
the task of perfecting him in the dutiesof a soldier ; con* 
tenting himself with occasionally asking him a kindly 
qoe^oo as they encountered cm their roimd» of dulyj 
or nngHi^ him out, wben occauonipreaented^ for some 
act of daring service. ^ 

Still figbttngt and now always victoriously, the French 
army were surprised by Hie arrival of their king. 
From the moment of his appearance, the command of 
the Duke de Guise ceased. Alarmed at the growing 
insolence of the Lorraine faction, Henry suddenly re- 
solved to give it a timely check, by terminating Guise's 
martial exploits. Overtures of peace had been cov- 
ertly made to 4fae couil of Pa^-is by tfae emissaries of 
Plulip, wliose agents tbere^ knew wben to seize tfae 
favourable moment for pushing their master^s interests. 
This moment had presented itself. * Guise's brother, 
the Cardinal de Lorraine, had just offended the king's 
. mblress; and some indiscreet countenance given oy 
tift King and Q,ueen of Navarre to the religious meet- 
ings of the Hugonots in the ca'pital, bad c^oitributed to 
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render Henry eager for the termination of a war, 
which must prevent him ft-om lowering the pride 6f 
the one, ' and chastising what he termed the criminal 
aposlacy of the otberg. • 

With this view, he repaired ta the cam^ of bis getf> 
eral, ^^4iile liis riTal n^ntreb^ sought that of the J^ike 
•f Savoy. 

AHhoogh atttdoon bad scarcely comaaeilced, ordefk 
were issued for the troops to enter into winter ca&tonp 
mei^ The resnlt o£ siieh ao order wa^^easify'ibre^ 
tetn. 

FreMminaried of peace wese then iarranged at Cjifl»- 
luray, and rarions Jliffieulties endeavonnng te be 
ttnoothed, when the news of the Qneen of Enf^aiM^ 
death, authorized France to detnand better tsenas:, end 
^liged the royal widower to grant then. Yet, those 
terms either were disgracefel tathe jpatriottc and ^aof 
ily*feeling of the French monarch, or proved that the 
fiuisefl continued to dcmunate over hb wtii, i|i despite 
of himself. Hei^ry consented to restore all his former^ 
conquests in Piedmont to tbe Duke of Seroy; hot 
made ne stipulation for tbe restitution of Upper Ka- 
varre, and those important places in tbe Low Coun- 
tries which belonged to bis kinsman, Anthony Bourbon, 
as husband of Jeanne d^Albret, and as Duke de Yen* 
ddme. « 

Peacoy however, W9H ardently desired by the Frencbe 
king, and convenmit to the Spanish modarch, wboni 
tbe death of bis consiwt ha^ deprived of Engli^ as- 
sistance. A preliminary treaty was signed before the 
year concluded^^the troops disbanded^^tbe officers 
-were released from duty-^very one betook them- 
selves to their own homes, or their own wandedngs, 
as mclination led* The Prince de Cond^, and the VI- 
comte de Limoges, * then hastened to Paris; while 
Ciareiice, willingly proncBsing to return and join his 11- 
lastrious friend ttaere, whenever Mr. Willoughby would 
•pare him ; and if not there, at Limoges— «set off idtb 
a mixture of eagerness and regret for the peace&lL 
borne be bad leA eighteen months-before. ' 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

AifD what had happened at Roche-Blanche dacifi|^ 
these eighteen months ? 

Mr. WilkMjghby had been, supply log the want of hit 
son's society by the frequent perusal of that dear sod's 
letters.; and trying to get over the long period of his 
absence by breaking it into separate parcels. 

Thos, npon the arriral of one courier from the ar- 
myj he calculated how long it would be ere another 
CMild srri?e ; never permitting himself to imagine that 
the expected messenger of joy^ might proye the mes* 
seoger of- eviL Ciarence atsaost unconsciously made 
this repose of spirit ea^ to his naturally placid parent ; 
nerer detailing any of the alarsning or distressful pas- 
sages of a sokller's life. He wrote of success, or tail* 
nre, in the gross ; always de8cril>ed himself well, and 
in Ugh spirits ; and repeatedly alluded to the period of 
Itis return, as to a certain festival, for which his £ither 
and fdends most prepare^ 

Mr. Willoughby received (he flattering picture thus 
presented to him.; and because Clarence never wrote 
of being wounded, blessedly believed^hat neither scar 
Dor bruise had yet blemished the face he loved, or the 
form he admired. 

In the absence of her early playmate, Aigline de 
VenzSles religiously obeyed his parting injunction of 
attending to his father. A sentiment ^ obligation at 
first carried her to L'^toile, instead of to her ordinary 
haunts, whenever she had an hour at her awn disposal ; 
but soon inclination alone became motive suAcient. 
As the evees9tve spirits of girlish years softened, and 
those ruder pleasures lost tl^ir charm, which had only 
tempted because they ensured her the |0ciety of her 
adventurous companion, the tastes and feelings natural 
to her set and character developed rafiMly. She )hen 
felt an attraction to L^6toile, purely attributable to Mr. 
WiUooghby himself: andl fatigued, as she constantly 
was, with her stepfather's deciamatioDs about nothing. 
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and cbiSed by her mother's etridoesB, she sought shelter 
from both, bjr the Me of unpretending goodness. 

Mr. Wjlloughby, indeed, was one of those characters^ 
which the Scotch alone knew how to paint bj a single 
phrase — ^^^He was aye kind to beast and body;'* and 
though Aigline, as she frequented his society,, did not 
come away consdous of having acquired mnch informa- 
tion from his discourse, nor been thrilled with very 
acute sympathy ; she was always aware of a warmer 
glow at her heart. Mr. Willoughby never bad a haAut of 
giving himself out, as It may be caUed,to any one $ much 
less to very young people ^— so, in Aigline's coaapany 
he spoke one minute, and mused away the next twen^; 
and when he spoke again, would talk of something Le 
fancied agreeable to her, not of the subject nearest his 
ov^ soul. Tet, with all this^ the tmpret^on he made 
was amiable and endearing; to renew such impressions, 
was pleasing to Aigline herself: te visit Mr. Wilfoi^h- 
by, was an act of charity to him, and 6f faithfulness to^ 
*her absent friend ; she therefore dedicated nearly all 
the evenii^ of the first summer Clarence went, in 
slowly pacing with him up and down the long avenues^ 
ofL'^toile. 

As fdnter ap^oached, and the days shortened, her 
companionship was necessarily transferred to the fire- 
side : there she used to read to him, or recite the me- 
trical romances taught her by Clarence ; or sit at work,, 
amusing him with her innocent and fanciful conversa- 
tion. Whenever the Baron and Baronoe were added; 
to their quiet parties, then Aigline fell back into "com- 
parative and contented insignificance ; limiting her em-^ 
ployments to making their coffee, replenishing Mr.WiU 
loughby's snuff-box, or sin^ng ballad after ballad at his^ 
request, accompanied only by the sighing winds without 

Among the f^mitive inhabitants of a village like 
Roche-Blanc||^"^he daily visits of a lovely young crea- . 
ture, growrog into womanhood, to a solitary widower 
of fifty, appeared the mere act of common kindliness. 
The moti?es of both were too apparent to be "iHStaken 
by such as mixed in their society upon equal t^rms ; and, 
for the inferior orders, they were so haWtuated to ap- 
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ply the axiom ef ^ Kbigsctfftiloio irroii|r,^^ totll abore 
them, thai had there been any tbiaf really censerable 
iBthe&onihar iotercoorse of ^tbe g^ood Seigneur at 
L^toile aid pretty Ma^maeMe at the Cbateaa,'' they 
woold haire been slew in making the ditcorery. 

Madaaae ht Bareone^ alao, bad so long accostomed her- 
self to coosidw this aniable girl as a cIhM, that she was 
biKkward 4ii fiodiag out that othese ceased to think her 
so. Aiglioe mm yet longer of makhig the discorerj 
heiWIf. Her iM^r aerer eatourag^ yoang society 
srt her hooaa^ nor by her own eoaversation erer awak- 
ened biA^ dangler to a TagoeettpidoD that she was 
either formed (e ftel, ortoimpire, a tenderer sentiment 
than eeilimoii good«will. If the Baron^ among his ran- 
dom ffights of eltMjpieoce, semetines talked of la belle 
pOMthn aad hkriorBiMr coaqoests, she was able, with very 
hltte diffict^y, to throw atl the contempt she wkhed 
upon the passioat, as he descfihad it : and, whenever as- 
suming his faded suit of past gallantly, he suddenly took 
the fancy of telhng his step-dai^hter that she was al>so- 
lately becomii^ dangerous to the peace of inoffensive 
.people, andevideatfy aware of the power bestowed by 
a pair of fine eyes, his lady frowned him into silence, 
aod awed even AigHoe's thooghts iaio silence, by calling 
lier a child., and tavishiog the epithets of boldness, impu- 
dence, indelicacy, upon 9onie blameless remark made 
by one of Aigiioe's age, on the forbidden subject of hon- 
ourable attachment. But aware, at last, that this mode 
-of interdiction must shortly lose its power, in conse- 
>qaence of her daughter's rapid advance towards perfect 
;yonth, she changed her battery ; and assuming an air 
^f yet greater severity, asserted, that elder daughters, 
^fvhen so much older than their brothers and sisters, 
were bom for them ; and that Aigline, she was sure, 
knew her duty too well, ever to heed such nonsense, 
or lend an ear to silly love-making ; when* she must be 
conscious that it was ber duty to remain singFe, and sup- 
ply her mother^s place to her kind step-father and af- 
fectionate broUicrsand sisters, whenever it should please 
Heaven to remove her from the world. 

How often do we see those who insist the most upoa 
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lbe4«tiM'«if6tbef84.tbtt least pvnetoal ia tte discb^rge 
eftb^ownl Madame 4q itocWBkMEielie forgot that 
Aigtiaft had a right to ask,, at ^r bands, a mothier's te^- 
deroess, a »other?8 fopd aaxickty far her iachf idual hap- 
piness Sh^ e?eQ foi^ot that Aiglioe had the further 
i%hl of eafpirii^^ why A% who iras left the iaherittess 
of a sujfficient fortuoe^ was^notoidiy made to depand ap^ 
on anol^her for tbe.nwwsofUfe, hut taught itoyess 1m 
Terj haod that had f^educed her to «uQh dependaQce. 
Thi^^iitUQjGS mother, who could coodeoiD the Catholic 
par^^^tbat sacfiGceditheir chUdren to the ^terik gloom 
of a cl wtier for the imke of a^^aadiziog othersjdcalm^ 
calculated \ipfm tutoi^ing her first-born into the same 
jobless exis^nce, with ^e world^s c^res addt^d to he^ 
portion ; aud that, sQiefyfi^ the sake of a peejiifh, km^- 
gutshiog cbUd. It was Madame la B^^roane's secret de- 
terminalioD, that Aiglme never should marry ; l)ecause 
Aigliae was easeiitid to her. pecsoaal ease, aud comAurts 
and, were her mother to die, would most likely prevent 
the BaroD from marrying again, and ^placiag, perhaps, 
some bard stepnnotber over Jier darling Cecile. Tx) 
make love ridiculous, therefore, and marriage terrific, ^ 
was l^adame Hoche-Blanche^a uufailiog endeavour. 

Those once-veoerated names, (now profaned by more 
than "this selfish mother,) thns associated with the frip- 
pery sentimentality of the Bar-on, and the bitter saroctsms 
of bis 4ady, were rendered almost hateful to Aiglioe; 
therefore, were never likely to enter her thoughts, 
whenever any new or familiar object excited a livelier 
emotion than ordinary. 

Under all her -disgusts, she went to L'^toile, to refresh 
her heart with Mr. Willoughby^s .uuceasing kiadliness, 
to talk with him of Clarence ^ to latigh with him, or 
rather for him, over the little amusing anecdotes she 
gathered to entertain him with through the day^ and to 
snatch aii boigr's reading by bis fire-side ia winter; or 
in sumn^er, under his flowering limes 

Insensibly, Aigliae acquired many new and valuable 
ideas from these desultory studies; and the leisure left 
her for reflection by the unsocial habits of her mother, 
and the vagrant ones of her step-fttber, expanded her 
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tAtnd raptdhTv She begun to think mTfch, thoojgk rigfst^ 
Ij as yet ; tot hitherto her sorrow had only been the 
absence of joy ; not actaal spirits-searching ftfltittien. 
Nature had endowed her with elastic sprritt ; so thuC 
fermissioB to carry flowers, or frait, of her own rear- 
ing, to Mr. Willoughby^s breakfast-table, woold at any 
time make all the remainder of the day a holfday to 
faet* : and if, by chance, she was fiermitted to mingle, aT' 
she passed, with the ereniog-dance of the villagers, or 
to arrange tbeir feast of the vintage, her innocent mind 
asked DO costlier pleasure. She knew neither the pains 
nor pleaiQfes of rivalry ; nor the flutter of vanity ; nor 
the glow of codsctous beanty. There were no yomig 
people of her own condition to admire, or to envy her ; 
and all the old, loved her too dearly to think whether 
she were handsome, or otherwise. Algilne, therefore, 
did not know she was handsome ; yet she wanted only 
tor be seen inf a wider circle, to be both admired and 
loved. 

Tbere was a wild and singnhir grace in her sfppear- 

. ance, perhaps more enchanting than absolute beauty. 
Sach a yoitthfalness of figure and conntenance*-^nch a 

.mixture of brightness and bashf ilness in her eye% — that 
%vbether they were seen laughing through their Spark- 
ling fringes, like dew-drops in the light of morning, — 
or piercing, like tremulous moon-beams, the deep dark 
shades those beautiful lashes threw over them, they re- 
called, alternately, the softness and the vivacity of the 
gazelle^s. The air of her slight figure, too, had some- 
thing of a deer-like character ; and it was impossible to 
watch her half-eager, half-hesitatmg step, or see her 
bright black hair blowing on the winds, as carelessly 
ami abundantly as the foliage of the trees above her 
head ; and not imagine her some sylvan creature, wild 
as lovely, ready to bound away with the timid animals 
she resembled, at once theiP play-fellow and their 
queen. 

Although Mr. Willoaghby, now his soiTwas away, felt 
that solitude might be an evil, he was little incKned to 
obtain society, by seeking it, as he was importuned by 
the Baron to do, daily at Roche-Biaache 5 and yet he 
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was ^on nnaUe to do without the frequent sight (^ 
Aig^ine. He liked to see her, because the expressions 
of her face, at times, reminded him of the more vivid 
countenance from ^bich she had unconsciously caught 
them : he liked to hear her speak, not only because she 
talked of Clarence, but because she talked like him. 
There had always been a striking similarity in the voi« 
ces of these young people, which, in spite of their very 
different complexions, often caused them to be nustaken 
^r brother and sister. 1 he voices of each were equal* 
ly sweet and clear ; but Aigline's softer, lower, and lin- 
gering longer on the ear, might not unaptly be com- 
pared to a- mellowed echo of his. It was not wonderful, 
therefore, that a fond father should make the sacrifice 
of indolenthabits, to obtain for himself the pleasure of 
hearing a young creature, that reminded him in so many 
ways of bis son. 

"" To gratify both his home-keeping habits^ and his in* 
clination for Aiglibe^s society, Mr. Willoughby had re- • 
course to inilocent stratagems ; for he nftver presumed 
upon the pecuniary obligations of the Baron to him, as 
a re^on for exacting complaisance in return ; and he 
feared to weary out Aigline^s amiable charity, by suffer- 
ing her to entertain him alone. H)b therefore invented 
a variety of little rural festivities, by way of attracting 
the inhabitants of the adjacent chateaux, especially those 
of Roche-Blanche to his solitary mansion. 

Thus, afterdlarence's absence, L'^toile became what 
it had never been during his abode in it. There were 
regular feasts giveii to trie tenantry and neighbours at 
the hay-making, the sheep-shear\ng, and the vintage ; 
little dances were made up on the instant, whenever 
good news came from the army ; and the donor of the 
entertainment always appeared at it for awhile, with iSe 
few friends he could assemble round him. 

In the woods of L'^tofle it was known that the ear* 
liest strawberries, and the latest nuts, were ever to bq 
found ; that the peaches on the south-Wall \}f the old 
house were always the ruddiest and the richest in the 
province; and that Mr. Willoughby s housekeeper made" 
the dmntiest compounds of confectionary,- and pastry i 
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tasted bejood the battery of Navarre himself. Thof, 
there were always soch temptatioos held out to Mad- 
ame la Baronne for her ypungor children's enjoyments^ 
and so many hooks of vanity to draw the Baron, who 
disdaiiied not to make the capable even at a rustic f^iOy 
that Mr. Wiiloughby was rarely disappointed in his 
plan of enticing the family from the cl)ateau in the val- 
ky, to that upon the hill : and when he had not such 
brilliant temptations as these to offer them, he could 
find other companions for Aigline, in the Protestai^ 
minister and his wife, whose church they all frequent- 
ed. The first, was an excellent well-read man; the 
latter, an inofiensive little woman, whose sole functions 
at L'^toile seemed limited to those of sitting at her 
knitting, looking up, and smiling, when she was spokejn 
to, and answering in monosyllables. 

Now and then some stranger, to whom accident in^ 
troduced Mr| Wiiloughby, was added to his narrow cin* 
cle ; bat this was an event of rare occurrence ; and^ 
when^it did happen, the chances were, that the per- 
sons so introduced were only birds of passage, on their 
' way to some other place. - 

Old Godefroi, Clarence's early ttitor in the fearful 
art of war, now and then walked from Lourdes, to en- 
quire about his favburite ; or to show with affectionate 
pride, a letter, contaimng good soldierlike accounts of 
the campaign ; or some present from Clarence, in the 
shape of a trophy woo from the enemy, or a handsome 
» tabaiiere purchased out of the spoil. 

Upon these occasions, the old man was always de« 
taine4 for a week ; and though he lived in the apart- 
ments of the steward, Mr. Wiiloughby often joined him, 
wlien he saw him sunning himself in the cheeriest part 
of^he garden, to enquire how he was pleased with his 
entertainment, and to hear him speak of his son. 

ikigline, too, made acquaintance with Godefroi ; and, 
as she listened to his recapitulation of her friend's boy» 
ish adventui^s with real delight, and with smiling at- 
tention to those of his own warlike youth, she sooh 
made, what he called, a lodgement in his heart ; and^ 
it'sbe w&re nat ^i Uetoile when he arjified there^ h% 
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would be sure to seek her at Roche-Blanche with some 
little offering ; siich as a sir aw-hat, or a pair of straw- 
slippers, of his own manufacture. 

Aigiine Iras now fast approiiohing the age of seveii* 
teen, when the prevailing character of the heart in 
after-life is so often determined hy the first powerful 
events of that i:g:)heeded period. Her he:art, deprived 
of the charming companion she had loved as a broth«t, 
began to yearn towards her banished sister, and to 
ihink of her with uneasy interest. She observ«d> thoi 
her mother made more than her anoaal vmt to La> 
16tte ; and that, after her return, her looks were for 
some time tinctured with a species of sadness, whieh 
gave unusual interest to those looks; tempting Ai- 
giine to throw herself at her mother's* feet, (into her 
arms she durst not ventAire,) and enquire her cause of 
sorrow. But, whenever she was on the point of ddog 
this, the raising of her mother's eyes, Kbd the evprfM»- 
sion of severe reserve which they fissamed upoa seeing 
the tears standing in those of her dftugbter, wo«kt 
frighten back her sympathy. 

One day, as Aigiine sat at work in a vmdow, eoQ- 
ccaled hy the accidental folding of a eurtaio, the Baron 
entered ; and not observing her, exclaimed^ in his or- 
dinary tone of self-gratulation, ^^ I have just struck out 
the happiest thought about our -miserable ^11 Pll 
sen\l her a voyage. Til stake my head, — and it is^aet a 
bad one, inside or outside, I flatter layself-^that a sound 
fright does the business* Onee put her in danger of « 
being drowned — " 

*' Mercy, Sir! who are yon talking^ of ?" exclaimed 
Aigiine, rising trembling from her seat 

The Baron was scarlet to his well-paired nails ; and 
for once was dumb. •** 

" Not of you, impertinent !" interrupted his lady, 
angrily ; " of your sister Lokltte, she is ill : — she grows 
too fast." 

Madame de Roche-Blatiche turned away her head. 
Aigiine wistfully regarded her ; she thought her mothr 
er appeared distressed, and taking alarm at it on her 
sister's account, she suddenly exiblaisied, *^ Ah ! dearf^ 
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#sf mother, wky thea is she kept away ? If she were 
here, I would do every thing io my power to make 
iMr well ; bat do not send her upoa the fearAil sea by 
herself." 

^ The Baroa and I surely koow what is best for our 
ehildreo," ratamed Madame de Rocbe*61aDche, ha?^ 
io^ recorered presence of mind ; ^^ and I must insist 
^t you neither mention this convenation to other 
persons, nor allude to it again ta ourselves: the sub- 
ject is nnpleasant.?' 

^^ And may 1 not know when my sister gets better f'* 
Aigline teeofully enqnired. 

^ 1 will tell yoo, when I hear next of her,'' drily an^ 
swered la Baronoe* ^^ She is in no danger ; her com- 
plaint is only vexations^'' Something like a sigh burst 
out with the last phrase, ungracious as it sounded, and 
Idndless as was the look of Madame de Roche-Blanche's 
otherwise beautifnl eyes. Aigline court'sied subnus* 
sirely, and went out with a full heart. 

Seme weeks aAerwardsy she was told by her mothei^ 
that Lol6tte' was not at ali worse ; and, with this scanty 
information, Aigline was obliged to be satined. For 
awhile, she thought constantly of this poor neglected 
sister, who seemed eventless considered than herself; 
and th^iideadepreeseij her spirits : but by^ degrees the 
pernancy of her pity abaled, or rather the image of 
Loidtte was oftener driven from her mind )by objects of 
immwdiate' interest^ and she became then capable of 
hernsunl avocations, and competent ta visit L'^toile,- 
wf^out carrying to it a darkened countenance which 
she was forbidden to account for» 

Thus passed the revolving seasons of Clarence WiU 
toiigliby's absence, till the second winter set in with 
Such severity of cold and storminess of* weather, that 
Mr. Willottghby was threatened with the loss of all so- 
ciety. The Pine forest oa the upper stage of the 
mountain where L'^toile stood, and the crests of the 
whole chain, . were already laden with their heaviest- 
weight of snows : the woods below, long stripped o«*. 
their autumnal foliage, stood naked and dreary, shiver. 

vo%.i.. 10* 
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log ia the mournful y aat ; or v.exed »9d tossed t^ fiei^ 
cer ones into actual ruin. 

The steep paths wpe,strewD,witJb the luD^sofithese^ 
majestic trees; aod slippery with the crashing of 
plashj places hut thinly iced over, beoMAe js unsafe as 
unpleasant; yet, Aigline flared Ihem ^U.: oftes^ m|9» 
prising Mr. Willoughhy in the mtdat oC a peosiice re^^ 
rie over his solitary hearth; and rousing him intp 
pleasure, though her youthful cheeJui, stiffened intu 
marhle hy the cold, refused to dimple with her attempt^ 
at salutation. 

Mr. Willoughhy as often tried to chide her fo^ th^se 
4umel prod^ of affection : hut the moment she recoy- . 
«red the qnovement of her lips, her playful woamt^ 
and brightening eyes, would convince htm that a toi^. 
some walk was as she said, health and pleasure to her. 

Early in i;)ecember, Mr. Willoughhy was meditaling^ 
a removal into the comfortable house of the Hugotiot 
minister in the valley, until the bitter season, so severe- 
ly felt on the heights, should be past ; when the sound 
of a well-known voice without, made him hurry into the 
hall, and advance to the opening door. . It was, as he 
suspected, Aigline, just relinquishing her hold of the 
servant's arm, who had been her support and protect 
tion up the steep and lonely paths of the mom^tain. 

'' Aigline, at this hour !" he exclaimed, with some- 
thing of affectionate displeasure. 

'^ Yes, Aigline, in very deed,'' she answered, throw* 
ing off the heavy cloak which had covered her nymph-^ 
like figure, an^ discovering a face bright with anima^ 
tion. ^^ O, my dear Sir !" and without attempting to 
' finish this addrei^, she caught and kissed Mr. Willough- 
hy's hand* * 

'^ What have you to tell me, my dear girl ?" asked 
Mr. Willoughhy, recovering from his surprise ; ^^ some- 
thing pleasant of my boy, 1 guess. Come in, and tell 
me.'' 

^< 1 must not stay a moment after 1 have told you,'' 
Mphed Aigline, gently resisting the hand which wouldl 
have drawn her through the en|rance^haJi ^^ The 
war is over — ^y ou will have Clarence back ; iiip the 



d by Google 



- MCHE-BLAKCHE. 115 

Fffiiifie de ConM is expected at Nerac almost directly ; 
«Bdtfae Qeeen ef England is dead/' 

"And who succeeds?*' exclaimed Mr. Willonghby, 
-eageiij, seeming to lose every other idea in this. 

^ 1 am ashamed to say, I thought of nothing but 
<71arence," retomed Atgline, innocently ; and still re- 
ivsing to go farther than the hall, because she had 
slipped away unknown to any one, she hurried on, im- 
agining when Clarence would arrive, and what he 
would have to tell them, and whether he would bring 
any one with him. 

Mr. Willoaghby continuecl holding her hand in his, 
perfecthr unconscious that be did so ; till her attempt 
to withdraw it, as she said rood night, recalled hrm to 
recollection. He recovered himself with a sort of sigh, 
followed by a smile ; asking her, with mote of his 
tisaal manner, if she were sure (he news was true ? 

Her answer put this beyond a doubt. 

ITieir pastor had just returned from Nerac, whither 
he had gone to confer with the almoner of the Queen 
of Navarre, on a subject of common interest to the 
Protestant inhabitants of Beam, when an avant-courief 
of the king's arrived, with information that his royal 
master was not many leagues behind ; and with the 
public news which Aigline had already related. 

** The good minister," she added, ** had stopped, in 
bis way home, at Chateau Roche-Blanche to refresh 
himself, and enquire whether the Baron could, con- 
veniently, send this intelligence up to L'ltoile ;" but 
the Baron had set off that morning for Bourdeaux, af- 
ter the scent of some new speculation, and Madame la 
Baronne seemed to think that the news of peace might 
be sent quite as well to Mr. Willougbby in the mprn- 
ing. Aigline, meanwhile, not vebturing to urge her 
suit, lest it should be forbidden, had stolen out of the 
room ; sought a hale old man belonging to the garden, 
who required no ^entreaty to take care of her through 
the woods to L'€toile. 

To give pleasure to others, was giving joy to her- 
self; she therefore saw nothing wondertui or praise- 
worthy In putting on her snow sabdts, wrapping her- 
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s€irin her cloak of stoot "BarSge^ and cliinbiifg up tlf^ 
mountain to cheer a father with the prospect of seetof^ 
his son. She staid only while her good-natured -at- 
tendant drank the comfortable cup of spiced wine pr^ 
aented to her; and iBimedtatelj erfterwards, kissing 
Mr. Willoughbys hand^ ded away, like the bright esv> 
halation which at the same nioraent^ shot from tbe 
sky, and disappeared in tbe Larch woods. 

The ensuing morning, the rumour of a peace becanift 
universal. Mr. Willoughby received the infbrmatioft 
from twenty different sources at once y so that Aigline't 
indiscretion might have remained A secret, had she 
chosen it. But Aigline. could dare the avowal, alter it 
was done, of what, undone, she had feared to tell, lest 
prohibition might have followed. She therefore went 
at once to her mother, on returning' from L'6toile, and 
received the ordinary recompense of self-sUghting ber 
nevolence, in a rebuke of such harshness for ofhcious- 
uess, vagrant inclination,. &c. &c as sent her^ drowned 
in. tearS) to her bed. 

Tbe next morning, however, brought for Aigliiie 
some equivalent for this suffering. Mr. Willoughby 
summoned all bis humble neighbours to a rejoicing- 
party, in honour of the peace ; and having, secured 
the society of one or two families of a higher order^ 
feom a distance, sent to invite the family at Roche- 
Blanche to give them the meeting, and accept beds at 
L?6toile. He took care to add, that a set of itinerant 
Italians, with dancing-dogs, and a punchinello, had 
luckily been seen in the road from Bayonne, and were 
secured for part of the evenings entertainment. 

This, fortunate achievement ensured the vote of 
that important little personage^ Cecile, and from, the 
moment she clamoured to go,« Msidame de Rocher 
Blanche^s consent wiis certain^ 

With such an object as entertainment in view,, not 
one of the dwellers in. the retired valley of Roche- 
Blanche, found any difficulty in forcing their way up ta 
the mansion,, where it was- provided ; though, in truth, 
the way was not without danger, and every sweeping, 
gust shook snow-showeiB from the loaded treea:.Do' 
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^sester, howeTcr, occurred. Mr. Willougbby had 
cootrived to iHumioate the most part of his road by 
huge laatems, suspended on poles, and by branches of 
flaioiBg pine well ensconced in the rocky hollows of 
the c\i&. When his various guests arrived, laid aside 
their furred coverings, and entered his thoroughly- 
wanned abode, they forgot fear and fretfuloess, iii 
lairth and good humour. 

lb the hall^ piles of cheerful wood were blazing on 
ibe bearth ; whole boughs of glossy evergreens glis- 
iening round the walls; while spiced cups^. and bowls 
of foaming posset, were mixed on the burnished table 
with refreshments of a more substantial kind. ' 

Music, dancing, puppets, and games of artless glee^ 
were tbe amusements provided for Mr. Willoughby'a 
inferior guests ; bis superior ones were supposed ca- 
pable of amusing themselves, or at least of receiving 
.eotertaiiuttent from seeing so OMsy hoaest people hap^ 
^y. After witnessing the sports in the hall for awhile, 
they withdrew to a diff^ent quarter of the large old 
mansion, leaving Aigline, whose office it was to watch 
the lucky moment of drowsiness in her litUe sist^r^ aad 
then carry her to bed 

A delighted child is not so easily tired as the growa 
person who watches them with the wish of being re* 
leased, at first imagines likely. Aigline, however, 
whose tender nature loved every thing it pitied, and 
who really felt a sisterly affection ibr her petted and 
sickly charge, found no tedium in assisting her to re* 
ward the poor little dancing-dogfs with nice food, or in 
prompting her in the execution of gam^s above her 
childish capacity ; but at length, afraid of the bad effect 
of amusement, protracted so much beyond Cecile^s 
usual hour of rest, she saw, with some satisfaction, that 
.the little girl's eyes were gradually closing. 

As she sat watching her, during a suspension of noisy 
merriment, waiting till the heavy lid should actually 
seal in sleep, a slight noise at the entrance of the hall 
made Aigline Ibok up. She saw a person standing, 
steadily regarding her; his figure wrapt in a large 
cloak, and his face, concealed by the drooping. feathers 
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of the Francois cap he wore : he lifted this cap, 90^ 
raised his smiling face. That hair, and those ejes^ 
were not to be mistaken — it was Clarence ! 

With the joy, the freedom, the fondness of brother 
and sister, at the same moment they ^sprang forwarc^ 
and met in each other's embrace ! More than the usual 
expressions of delight at meeting again, at seeing each 
other so much grown, yet not altered — not in the least 
altered (so both asserted,) — poured from their lips at 
once. They did not forget, certainly, that they had 
an audience ; but neither of them were conscious of a 
feeling they could have wished concealed. Aigline, 
therefore, resting on Clarence's shojlder, after rising^ 
from his breast, continued looking at him with spark- 
ling and humid eyes, while answering his rapid ques- 
tions about his father. She then discovered that he 
had not yet seen Mr. Willoughby, but was come into 
4he hall to give her the pleasure of being his herald. 
At this intimation, she broke from his clasping . hand^ 
and merely allowing herself time to catch the words 
"send him to the west room — I will go ther6,V flew 
out of the hall. 

The return of their dear young master was too joy.* 
ful an event to be kept secret, even for the short 
space of time which Clarence had the extraordinary 
precaution to think might be necessary. Aigliue met 
Mr. Willoughby hurrying from his company to seek his 
eon : Clarence was, at the same moment, op^ening the 
hall-door, to gain the room he had appointed his father . 
to meet him in. Aigiine heard his joyful exclamation^ 
and Mr. Witloughby's more fluttered one j then ran 
back to resume her almost forgotten ofiice near tho 
Jittle Cecile. 

Happily for Aigline's conscience, the child was still 
sound asleep ; and she w«s removed, therefore, without 
difficiilty, to the distant chamber, where she was to be 
with her mother. After this duty, her elder sisters 
task was over. 

Aigiine had just gotjhrough the miAute catechizing 
of Madame de Roche-Blanche, about what her darling 
bad ate^ and what abstainecl from), and. wbiether shi. 
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was really asleep, or leA to scream herself into 6ts 
from fear of being aloDe, when Mr. Willoughby and bis 
son reappeared. 

A sbort interrnl to themselves had been sufficient for 
a father asd son, who had always lived together in 
peace and competence, parted in kindness, sind met in 
joy : eatery one who had shaken hands with the young 
soldier in the hall^ and all who crowded round him now, 
protested he 4vas not in the least changed. Aigline 
echoed the remark; for although Clarence, almost 
nineteen, was very different in stature and manliness of, 
proportions, from Clarence at seventeen, his 6gure 
preserved the same character of agile grace which dis-. 
tinguisfaed it ia his boyish days, and his countenance 
was unchanged. 

The campaign certainly had not been fortunate, nor 
the peace a glorious one ; but his individual career 
had been admired through it, and his private feelings 
happy. Nothing, therefore, had yet tarnished the 
lostre of Jiis heart's youth : how, then, could his face 
have lost ev^ one of its bright beams ? 

Diffusing joy, and feeling joy, Clarence gave loose 
to the delight of seeing himself at home again. His 
spirits were heightened by the .sight of so many old 
friends, neighbours, and servants, collected together; 
by the tenderer pleasure of finding his father well ; by 
secret thankfulness that he himself had been spared to 
give and share Such happiness ; by the thought of all 
the interesting things he had to relate ; and by the con- 
seiousness of being no longer a useless member of so- 
ciety. Never, in his boyish years, did his spirits rise 
td such a height of blissful extravagance as now. He 
refused to separate from the humbler party in the hall, 
te whom he had first shown himself, and from whom 
he had first tasted the deliciousness of animated wel- 
come. Several of them had been his companions in 
many a dangerous mountain exploit ; others, had ex- 
changed dry garments for his wet ones, when he shel- 
tered with them, during a storm — some had shared 
their dinner with him— some had given bini up their 
bed-^in short« so many had claims on Clarence's grat^- 
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fbl reconviction, that he wished to give them the most 
gratifying proof of it, hy sitting down to supper with 
ihem ; and having succeeded in obtaining the saix:tion 
of the spiritual teacher himself^ he -transferred the 
gentry from the saloon, to the cit'Cle of hoB^t roeticf 
and respectful serving^raea. in the hall. 

There, not exactly like a father amongst h!6 dhll* 
dren, but with the gr^ciomness of a kind master, Mr. 
Willoughby presided at the head of hi# hospitable^ 
board; tempering i*nd^ mirth by hi& pre^ent.e, ai0d en-- 
couraging painful embarrassment by his khsdtteSB. 

Clarence, seated , beside the dearly-remembered «om« 
|»atiions of many a childish sport or danger, l^gbed 
and talked incessantly : seemed to forget batttes^ 
marches, honours, defeats ; pala^ces and courts, princer 
and queens; in short, every place^ except Roche-> 
Blanche, and every incident, except such as had hap* 
pened to him when there. In vain^ some of the most 
inquisitive and iM-judging, would have learned the par* 
iiculars of a siege, or the ceremonial of a courtly pa- 
jgeant ; Clarence, in the glow of youth's best feelings, 
would talk only of what reminded himself and them, 
that they were the neighbours and friends of earliest 
life. He left the history of his military exploits, and of 
such scenes as necessarily marked the distinction of his 
new character, to his grave Beamese, at the lower end 
of the table, who was detailing, in humming under* 
tones, many a wonderful enterprise and august specta- 
cle, to his immediate neighbours. 

Only once, during this evening, did Clarence revert 
to danger past ; it was upon a remark of Aigline's, 
while delightedly re-perusing his face and figure, and 
whispering her joy that he h^d never been wounded. 

" Never wounded, Aiglinei" he exclaimed, turning 
his face towards her, suffused with conscious desert, and 
lifting for an instant the hair from his forehead. ^' I 
should be ashamed, if I had not twenty such !'' he ad- 
ded, seeing her shrink at sight of the recent scar thus 
displayed, yet look with an expression, which proved 
that some remnant of her girlish enthusiasm for hon- 
our, purchased at the risk of life, yet remained in her 
hedrt. 
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^^ I am a irain coxcomb, Aigllne, I coofesi ;'^ he re- 
-somed, actually blasbiog with shame at the truth he 
bad just spoken. ^ If the CheTalier heard me boast 
thus, bow he would disdam me! — The Chevalier ! — O, 
AigliDe ! when you and I get by ourselves, 1 will make 
you absolutely in love with my gallant friend* If you 
don't allow that he has actually walked out of one of 
owt favourite books, in abort, that be b a downright 
hero of romance — Fll swear, some witch has changed 
yon since I went^ that you are not the Aigline 1 left 
at Kocbe-Blancbe last May twelve-month !'' 

Aigline was eager enough to defend herself against 
aach a chaise ; nay to disprove it, by placing everr 
4ort of enthusiastic admiration at Clarcnce^s disposal, 
for the rare qualities of his friend. But of Love she 
spoke not, recked not : she was prepared to think of 
the Chevalier de Bourbon, as she used to do of the Cid, 
or the famed Roland; and to lavish upon Clarence 
himself, the pure, yet Uvelier A)ndne8s of a sister. 
She was, therefore^ happily invulnerable to the dark 
looks levelled at her, from time to time, by her mother. 

The moody silence of Madame la Baronne at last at- 
tracted the attention of Mr. Willoughby, who had hith- 
erto been regarding the respectful hilarity of his lowly 
|2^ests, and the frank gaiety of his son and Aigline, with 
unreflecting pleasure. Madame de Roche-Blanche's 
countenance gave him a suspicion of her thoughts; 
^ud, uncertain himself what ought to be the future des- 
tiny of his son, he made an opportunity of breaking 
up the party, by enquiring if Madame did not feel indis- 
posed. 

Madame de Roche Blanche gladly seized the offered 
excuse ; avowed a racking head-ache in consequence 
of the noise and heat of the hall ; and, abruptly rising 
from table, desired Aigline would accompany her to her 
chamber* 

Every one rose also. Clarence, sorry as he was to 
see the evening close so soon, was too hai>py to be vex- 
ed at any thing : Aigline was unconscious of having ex- 
cited any displeasure. They therefore shook hands^ 
and exchang^ed congratulations at being together 

VOL. I, U 
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-again, as frankly as before ; while Mr. Willoughby tie- 
sired bis tenants and servants to reseat themselves, and 
resigning his place to his steward, led Madame de 
Roche-Blanche to the door. Clarence staid a moment 
behind, to pour out a cup of wine, and drink it to his 
father's health, with the jovous and grateful party 
^ound the table. Their enthusiastic clamour at that 
honoured name, agitated htm almost to folly as he call- 
ed it to himself, without thinking it so ; and his eyes 
*were moist, therefore, when he thanked these good 
people, and alternately grasped all their rough handa. 

By the time he rejoined his other friends, they were 
separating for the night. He would have remained be^ 
iiind with his father, but Mr. Willoughby, affectionate- 
ly pressing his arm as they ascended the staircase, 
whispered, " No, no, my dear boy, let us both go to 
bed, and sleep as soundly as we can to-night ; to-mor- 
row, if you and I are left to ourselves, we must talk of 
serious matter&nand of a voyage to England.'' 

Mr. Willougnoy had, unawares, rendered one part 
of his injunction impossible ; Clarence went to bed, 
but not to sleep soundly. 'I he words "serious mat- 
ters, and a voyage to England," vibrated in his ear, 
awakening that keen curiosity respecting his own pros- 
pects and his father's past life, which other interests 
had of late only lulled into a trance. The new con- 
nections he had made amongst persons in the highest 
and most important situations of life, and the new de- 
sires such intimacies had given birth to, heightened his 
-impatience to become fully acquainted with all he ha^ 
to hope or fear from his own fortune. He was at that 
^ge, also, when every threatened diange, or extraor- 
dinary circumstance, is met with a throbbing mixture 
of awe and expectation, precious to natures of an ar- 
dent temperament. To them, untried scenes, and un- 
known feelings, hold out such temptation as ocean of- 
'fers to the inexperienced swimmer; who stands irre- 
solutely for awhile on its brink, eyes its majestic waves, 
and those who proudly breast them, then plunges reso- 
lutely in, to sink or swim, as Heaven and his own 
strength determine. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



The guests at L^etoile were all departed the next 
day, when Mr. Willoughby and his son resumed the 
conversation with which ihey had parted the preceding 
night. Ere the former began^ his expected communi- 
cation, he enquired of Clarence every particular of his 
absence ; especially the characters and conduct of the 
iilustrious persons under whose directions he had been 
acting : satisfied with all he heard, he then proposed 
to gratify the impatient curiosity of bis son. 

" I am not very like the hero of a romantic story, 
my dear boy," he said, with an embarrassment suited 
to bis natural character; ^^ nor, at my age would it be 
wise in me to dw^Jl on the poor advantages which I 
presume helped to make me so formerly : such as I 
am, or rather, such as 1 was, I pleasei^our mother — 
greatly my superior in rank, thougl^unhappily for 
herself, alas! so much my inferior in years, that i 
ought to have considered her a child, when her art- 
less, too ingenuous" — Mr. VV^illoughby stopped; his 
iirst modest embarrassment increasing to actual painful- 
uess. Clarence looked up, when his Either paused; 
but after an instantaneous glance at his face, respect- 
Cully withdrew his eyes, and iixed them upon the 
ground. His father, encouraged by the expression of 
his countenance, resumed in a more disengaged tone : 
'• 1 have begun my story so ill, that it will be better to 
recommence it. — '^ Well, then, — our family is honora- 
ble and ancient, though none of my immediate relationa 
are in the class of nobles. The paternal estate of our 
house was to devolve, of course, upon a brother elder 
than myself; and I, as the younger, after the ordinary 
mode of travelling for improvement, was deemed for- 
tupate in securing a place in the princely establishment 
of the Lord Montacute. 'J'his nobleman, his threa 
brothers, and two sisters, were children of Sir Richard 
Pole, by Margaret Plantagenet, Countess of Salisbury;, 
conscfaently they were grand-children to Lionel PuW 
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of Clarenccr, wad the royal blood In th^ir vetiifir^ entitled 
Uiem to a princely state in their style of liying. The 
situation 1 obtained under Lord Montaeate was that of 
roaster of his horse, an honorable office, for which the 
younger sons of noblemen contended. 

" I was preferred, my friends told me, befoie other 
candidates, because I had a tolerable figure, and was 
4hought to look well on horsc-bnck. Miserable distinc* 
lions, my dear son, if their possessor has no better ones ! 
and more miserable the taste, which sought for them 
only in the man who was to be«^ome an inmate under 
the selector's roof t 

" Four years passed after my admission into the suite 
of Lord Montaeate, when his youngest sister returned 
from France, where she bad been learning from infancy 
those^ccomplishments thought necessary for persons of 
her sex and condition. In France, she formed a child- 
ish attachment to the beautiful Ann Boleyn, then in the 
train of the Dukhess d'Alen9on ; and this fancy, kept 
alive by the pretty letters of the unhappy lady, after 
her return to England, gradually strengthened into 
friendship, and continued even after she had become 
the wife of its king. 

"Rosamond de la Pole was barely sixteen, your 
blameable father seven and twenty, when she took up 
her abode in her brother's family. Her widowed moth- 
er's aversion to the court and the new religion, as the 
doctrines of Luther and Calvin were then called, kept 
her remote from London : but, although equally hostile 
to the latter. Lord Montacute thought the family inter- 
est required him to cherish the partiality of the queen 
for their young sister, and he, therefore, induced .the 
countess to leave her in his hands. She was, there- 
fore, placed under the eye of his wife, a lady totally 
incapable, from indolence and inattention, of so im- 
portant a charge. 

" Rosamond had no guide, no friend, except the youth- 
ful queen ; and she, alas i had none of the qualities of ^^ 
either characters, except kind intentions. Imprudent 
as innocent, she was little likely to counsel ^flhf.tion, 
or to awaken in her friend a sen;se of the dange^rbich 

^^ m 
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may follow the hidalgence even of a Tirtooos affection «;, 
a girl of sixteen, with lively feelings, was then leftsole- 
l)r to her own inexperienced heart. 

^'' It was my fate to save Rosamond from instant death 
ddring a hawking party. The conseqaences of her fall, 
for it was an accident on horsehack, made her for a long 
time dependant npon others for assistance in walkii^, 
01* getting into her coach. From my rank in Lord Mon- 
tacote^s service, and my place at his table, 1 was always 
the person nearest at hand for such little offices, and 
they felt, therefore, to my share ; — we were thrown too 
mnch together — we were left too mach together : Lord 
Montacute had fei^otten, that a gentleman of good 
blood and reputation does not easily see the actual di^ 
ierence between his condition and that of a great noble^ 
man^s sister; but 1 ought never to-have lost sight of it-^ 
Fwas wrong, very, very wroftg.'' 

Mr. Willooghby sighed profoundly as he spoke, witb^ 
out venturing a look at his son: had^e done so, too 
probably he might have read in that son*s eyes, that 
one so fond of noble ancestry, could not think the fault 
irapardonable which had given him a mother of prince^ 
ly race. — " Go on, roy dtar father !" he said, broath- 
lessly, pressing the hand he bad imconsciously possess^ 
ed himself of. 

" i will not indulge myself,*' Mr. Willoughby resunp 
ed, ^'^ by describing yourniother; suffice it, she would 
have been charming in my eyes had she been nameless 
and portionless, and indifferent to my slender merits ; 
as it was, every thing conspired against my integrity. : 
She was too young to kbowthat, in this hard world, we 
must often contend against the blameless parts of our 
natures ; her^s was frank and -sanguine, and enthusiasm 
tit, likeyour's, Clarence ; and if she had wished it, she 
could not have concealed- what was passing rn her heart. 
That transparent countenance ! I looked at it too often, 
not to know what its -brightening changes meant. In 
abort, 1 became sensible that she preferred me to the 
many nobles that sought her, and it cost me, therefore,- 
ifee sharpest struggle 1 ever had with myself, to deter-' 
mine upon quitting Lord Montacute's servicer My iath-* 
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er was now dead, aod my brother in sneh a lao^fuishing 
state of heahh tkat 1 conM i^sily make both circum- 
stanees a plea for witbdrawiog into my nathre conntj, 
Sbonly after my remoTal there) I was sur^^izsed by re* 
oeiving sm appointment at coart, obtained at theqne^a^ 
miit, without my soiidti^ion or knowledge. With that 
facile good nature, which afterwards became an instriH 
meat in the handa of her enemies, ilm in<hiigent friend 
lent herself to oar loves, voluntarily procvrii^ the sil* 
luition which was to bring me again within the same 
sphere as tbait in which Rosamond moved. 

^^ I had for a long time emlMraeed the tenets of tb« 
Protestant rehgion, and the queen had the task of her 
3roiiDg friend^s conversion too much at heart, not to win 
her to it at last. Unknown to her bigotted family, Ro* 
samond had become a Protestant. 

^' Our religion the same, our affectioas the same,.mj 
ti^ lo Lord Montacote broken, my station in society 
elevated both b^ny place at court and the d^ath of my 
brother, the dread of losing Rosamond by a threatened 
marriage, the kind or conscientious persuasions of the 
queen luers^lf who deprecated the evilof her dear pro- 
B^yie^$ union with a Catholic, all united ta precipitate 
me into the blameable step of wishing for a private 
marriage. Rosamond yielded ; and we were married 
by Cranmer in the presence of the queen, and one oth« 
er person. Almost immediately after this, the storm 
which had been gathering unsuspected over the thoxigbt^ 
less head of Ann Boleyn, suddenly descended: the 
* King's jealousy burst forth the very morning she had 
sent in to him a request, praying for my appointment 
to-a distinguished place about his person, with which 
she hoped to assuage the wounded pride of the de la 
Poles, when she should undertake the delicate office of 
reporting our secret marriage. With a heart too pro- 
phetic of her own dismal fate, and the ruin of all she 
fsivoured ; magnanimously solicitous to save others, the 
poor queen not merely urged me to fly with my terri- 
fied Rosamond to the continent, but exacted it as a proof 
of our affection and gratitude : with a l^eavy heart I 
<^yed. Her unhappy, unjust sentence, you know. 
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^ Your motlieraQd I pnsed foar years upou the con- 
tineat, wamleriDg from place to place, sojouniiDg no* 
where ; tor ahhoogh by pledging my land to a kinsman 
for life, I had obtiMied a saflicient provision for our 
hawkome support in any coontry, 1 was too mach afraid 
of the machinations of my eaemieS) to remain long 
enongfh where they mifht find and reach me." 

^Yet yoa settled here?'' otweryed Clarence in a 
▼oice of qoestioii. 

^ My 8on-*-the shaft was then shot/' Mr. Willongrb- 
hy, upon saying this, got up and walked to a window^ 
where he staid till his yoice bad recovered its ordinary 
Steadiness : be then returned and re-seated hioMelf. 

'^ Oar first children died in their cradles ; yop were 
horn at Geneva.— 1 left my wife there, three months 
after that event, for the purpose of withdrawing our 
money and jewels o«t of a merchant's hands in Holland, 
with whom 1 had placed them, and who was threatened 
with. ^Inre. The business ended ^isfactorily, and I 
vetmmed to find you, my Clarence ; out, your moth> 



er 
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^^ Was dead, 1 fear!" said Clarence,- willing to finish 
the Bad sentence for biro. ^^ Not so, alas !" resiyned 
Mr. Willoughby, making an effort to speak distinctly ; 
^ some of her bigotted and haughty kindred, were up- 
on the watch for a moment like this fatal one. They 
gained access to her, aiaratied her spiritual fears, re* 
vived in her the superstition of early years ; spoke of 
Ann Boleya's bloody end, of our children's deaths, of 
some most awful events in her own family, as judg- 
ments of an augry God ; and, finally, wrought upon her 
strong sensibility so powerfully, that, partly by fear, 
partly by persuasion, they succeeded in inducing her to 
make, what she termed in her farewell letter to me, 
the voluntary surrender of her happiness in this world, 
for salvation in the next. Separation from her only 
cfhld, the offspring of a heretic father, was deemed pari 
^ this Iwttec sio-ofiering; but events have since proved 
.that you were left in your father's hands,, only because 
— no matter . why !" hU, Wilkogbby hastily added, 
checking himself. 
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^^ Nay, nay, my father !^' said Olarenee, holding Mm- 
firmly by the arm, as if alr»d he would leare hun, ^ i 
must implore you, aince yoa have thus graciously toU 
unteered to inform me of our family history, to keep 
nothing b^tck.V He paused a minute, then added in a 
choaking voioe, and with a cheek like ashes, ^^ Is my 
mother living then ?" 

Mr. Willoughhy shook his head : it was not necessary 
for him to answer farther. Clarence looked down, and 
smothered a convulsive sigh. Wr. Wilknighby return- 
ed to his narrative. 

^ Well, then, the event I allude to was an attempt to 
steal you away — happily frustrated. Though I could 
Rot trace the authors of the attenqpt, I heoame persua* 
ded that it was made by tho^e who feared you^ interfer* 
ence with their claim on your moth«r?» great fortune 
hereafter, and it comforted^ me too by the convicti<m 
that my poor Rosamond badTofused to leave me oem* 
y'fortless; and tha|, consequently, her kindred had re* 
course to this after -stratagem to possess-themselves of 
your person, unknown to her. I will spare you the re* 
oital, Clarence, of what 1 sulked from the cruel, the 
une^^pected blow of my wife^s flight. 1 knew. not whith-< 
^r she was g€»ne, ov had been taken : I could 'not seek 
ber in^Engphind, for there I was- well aware my hfe 
wouki be endangered from the suspicions left in the 
king^s mind respecting his unfortunate queen^szeal in 
Bsy service; and, jo^less^as ray life was then just made 
to me, fos your.sake, Clarence, J desired to preserve 
U." 

Clarence merely pressed his father^s hand, and look-^ 
ed up at him with eyes dooded almost to overflowing, 
with tears and gratefulness. Mr. Willoughhy went on, 
more and more oppressed, as was evident il-om the fre* 
quent interruptions of his voice. 

^ The only course 1 could take, was tO' seek my S^ 
aamond's best brother^ the Cardinal, then resident m- 
Italy. He received me with the urbanity a|id goodness- 
which makes him so beloved by the good of all secte 
and parties -disavowed ail share in the barharou^traos- 
actio n ^' 
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^He is dead, my father!" Clarence exclaimed, 
shocked the next instant at his abruptness. Mr. Wil- ^ 
loc^bbj changed colonr, and aOer a short interval giy* ' 
en to recoTering froni painful sarprise, he enquired 
how long the Cardinal had been dead. 

^^ He died on the same day with the Queen of Eng- 
land," answered his son ; " when I heard the two pie- 
ces of intelhgence, 1 little thoogbt how nearly you 
woald be imerested in the last." 

^An excellent man is gone," observed Mr. Wil- 
looghby, ^^ one, whose candor, benevolence, and chari- 
ty in its most extended sense, would have honored any 
creed ! I knew him principally by reputation, for his 
peculiar line of study kept him abroad. When I 
sought him in ny despair, the Cardinal could only be- 
stow compassion upon me : rebuke, he forbore, for he 
saw 1 was a self-accusing man. Suffice it, my dear son^ 
none of my efforts were availing to regain my wife ; 
the act of quitting me was in a manner voluntary : she 
bad entered into the bosom of her original church, and 
under the authority of her brothers, both of whom 
were intolerant to absolute hatred of any thing Pro* 
testant." 

^' 1 thought you mentioned three besides the Cardi- 
nal," observed Clarence, anxious to elicit any species 
of iolormation about his family. 

" There were four originally," replied Mr. Wil* 
^g^hy ; ^^ but death and dishonour had made dismal 
havoc in their house. Lord Montacute accused, and 
'tis said convicted of treasonable practices against the 
king, was tried ^nd executed, two years after my tlight 
with his sister. Their mother, accused of similar trea* 
son, grounded on her antipathy to Protestantism, and 
her maternal ambition, wjis foully brought to the block 
by the same royal murderer. The Cardinal, suspect^ 
ed as the source of these practices, was sentenced to, 
exile ; while Geoffrey oe la Pole, it is believed, pre* 
served his head ^nd his estate by having given private 
evidence against my former Lord. Arthur and his sob 
are n«w the sole surviving males of that noble race ; 
for Geoffrey died during the brief rci^ of Edward 
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i. 

VI. ; it is their CDtuitj 1 dread, and the ioterested h^-^ 
tility of another powerful famii}'. — To leturn, howev- 
er, to the point 1 wandered troni. 

^^ Such awful events as those I have descrihed, bo- 
came mighty engines in the hands of Uosamond^s spi* 
ritual directors, and of her brother Geoffrey, who was 
anxious to acquire^ by such means, a title to the haiul 
of a lady belonging to the family 1 allude to. His de- 
nunciations and exhortations, agitated, afflicted, terrid* 
ed her ; and 1 suppose it was his sophistry made ber 
believe the last act of her short hfe the only price by. 
which she could purchase pardon ibr the sin of marry- 
ing me." 

'' And what was that act ?" faltering^ enquired 
Clarence, seeing bis father stop in extreme ai^uii^ o£ 
spirit. 

"I, would fain conceal itjrom you," replied Mr.; 
Willoughby, increasing in disorder. ^^ 1 scarcely think 
1 meant to have told you when I begun^ but 1 have 
gone on unawares to this point, and you ace so unbap^ 
pily sensitive to " 

" To what, dear Sir ?" urged his son. 

Mr. Willoughby stided the word dishonor, and faint« 
ly articulated, " To wDatever gives your father pain." 
Thea, after a pause, ^^ Hosamond^s marriage with me, 
was privately annqlled by the Pope, her family being 
determined to insist that she was a Catholic at the 
timp of our union; after this, she was induced, 6r 
frightened into — giving her hand to another; she mar- 
ried a Dudley " — 

" Married !'' Clarence repeated in astonishment, in- 
dignation, increduhty. 

'* It is too true," Mr. Willoughby faintly answered.: 
Clarence was rendered speechless. His father was too 
familiar with all t^e changes of that expressive coun- 
tenance, to be mistaken in the meaning of its present 
variations. He, therefore, ha^ened to moderate the 
feelings, which be well knew occasioned them, by 
saying, " Recollect your mother^s extreme youth, my 
son, and the solemn events which her ghostly directors, 
bad it in their power to urge upon ber distracted 
«oul," 
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•^ I wish to remember nothing, but yourself!" inter- 
rupted Clarence, covering his face with his bands in 
bitterness of spirit. 

*' Do not say so, Clarence ;" resumed Mr. Willough- 
hy, yet more mildly, "a little reflection will make you 
ithink as i did, that your poor mother was either wrought 
into desperate recklessness of herself, by the terrifying 
Tepresentations of priests and fanatics, or benumbed by 
4faem into a sort of lifiug death." 

" Desperate recklessness !" repeated Clarence, shud- 
dering, '* my own impulses alarm me now ! dearest fa- 
ther, I fear my character resembles my mother^s far 
more than it does yours ! how I wish it were other- 
wise '." Clarence fervently seized his father^s hand as 
he spoke ; and Mr. Willoughby, affected now to tears, 
or seizing the moment for indulging those excited by 
^ong-buried emotions, covered his face with his hand- 
kerchief. 

Clarence would have had htm defer the conclusion 
of this distressing conversation till another period, bxtt 
Mr. Willoughby was anxious to get it over, and, ac- 
knowledging relief from these salutary teard, took up 
his narrative again — 

^^ In less tb an eighteen months from the time your 
mother was torn from me, she was laid at rest forever. 
During that time, she became the wife of Sir Everard 
Dudley, and the mother of another child: at the age 
of four and twenty, the grave closed over her — my bu- 
siness in life was then done, at least for many years. 
Friendships that might have been dear, and compan- 
ionships that might have been pleasing under happier 
circumstances, were nothing to me after this : 1 gave 
•th^m all up — hut I had .you, my boy, and what could I 
desire more ? 

" You must have some recollection of wn vagrant 
mode of wandjering from country to country ; for, to 
own the truth, 1 was long tormented With the appre- 
hension that you would be stolen from me at last, in 
^despite of my cautious choice of Protestant places to 
dwell in, where the de la Pole influence could not ex- 
flend* But they relied on my quiescent character, I 



d by Google 



132 KOCHE-BLAKIHBV 

presume, and were doubtless so anxious to bury tb« 
whole affair in oblivion, that they ceased to stir in it. 
Very, very few persons, I believe, either in England 
or abroad, knew our history. The <:urrent report was, 
that I had fled ray country in apprehension of being 
convicted of a <;riminal attachment to the queen ; and 
the de la Poles took pains to keep up the report. Af- 
ter the death of Geoffrey, the one 1 dreaded most, 
chance conducted me to Roche- Blanche ; Providence, 
rather let me say, for 1 have been very happy in it.*' 

" Happy ! dear father !" Clarence spoke in a tone 
of penetrating pity and afiection. 

*' Yes, Clarence, I have been very happy, thank 
€rod !" rejoined Mr, Willoughby, with a clearing coun- 
tenance ; " you know I am not of a nature to nurse sor- 
row^ although I do not greatly affect society I my only 
^serious care, has been uneasiness to discover, whether 
I was right or wrong in determining to keep you unac- 
quainted with those agitating particulars, uqless the 
events that have happened, should blessedly occur. I 
mean the death of Queen Mary, and the accession of 
Elizabeth, which you tell me is certain ; these events 
make my return to England safe and expedient" 

" Pardon me, dearest Sir !" interrupted Clarence, 
" I do not see why. you should return there. England ' 
must be full of miserable recollections to you ; you say 
that there is nothing there you particularly regard, ex- 
cept the mere tombs of what you once loved! — ^at 
Roche-Blanche you have living friends at least ; you 
say you have been happy here : why then, should yoii 
leave it 7" 

" For your sake, Clarence." 

*'For mine, my father! — O, if that is all your mo- 
tive, give it up at once. I can have no great interest 
in a country 1 never saw, and where I have no posses- 
sion." 

" But [ hope to regain a great deal for you," return- 
ed his father. " It was not in my power to sell the 
right of enjoying our paternal estate for a longer time 
than that of my own life. My kinsman made the pur- 
chase with that knowledge: had my son, after my 
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^eath, remaiDed ia eiile, and a Catholic prince still 
held rale in England, that relation would most proba- 
bly have been secured in it for perpetuity ; but it has 
pleased Heaven to order things otherwise ; and I go.'' 

^^ Not to take back this property, in the name of 
God, dear father T' interrupted Clarence, breathless 
with honorable apprehension. 

"Certainly not, Clarence !" replied his father. " I 
hope my own conscience would make such a thing io^- 
possible if it were otherwise possible ; but it is not so, 
the property will remain in my cousin's hands, until I 
die ; all my business now is to substantiate your right 
to it after I am gone." 

. " I see not why that is necessary,'' Clarence said 
with bis usual artlessness, "1 am your son, nobody 
will dispute that ; and so if 1 urn to contemplate the 
sorrow of surviving you, and should ever care to re- 
claim this property, it is mine of course. But I really 
think, if this cousin of ours has children, brought up in 
the expectation of inheriting their father's reputed 
state, I should never have the heart to take it from 
them." 

*' My generous boy ! my excellent Clarence !" ex- 
claimed ' his father, warmly folding him in his arms, 
^* how little you still know of the world ! we will not 
argue the point Just now, it will be time enough to 
talk to you hereafter of your children's rights, and that 
a bargain thoroughly understood by both parties, and 
willingly agreed to, is equally obligatory upon both, 
for literal fulfilment. At present, I'll set your mind at 
ease by telling you my cousin is a bachelor, and not in- 
clined to become otherwise." 

" Still I ask, dearest Sir, why must you go to England 
to afflict yourself? shall 1 go there alone ?— can I act in 
your stead, if you wish any thing done ?" 

Mr. VVilfoughby's face clouded again. "Clarence, 
why will you wring out «f me, what will pain you ?— • 
Your mother's second marriage, and the gloss her re- 
lations gave to certain circumstances, make it possibly 
for persons, whose interest it may be to do so, to ques- 
tion your legitimacy. The fact of her having entered 

voiu I. 12 
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Into the eommamoQ of my cborch, at ike penod ^ our 
marriage, they deny ; consequently, ewr ffiarriage <:ere« 
mony, performed solely by a Protestant divine, is nail 
to Uatholics. Her fortune goingp, therefore, to her 
daughter by a second husband, becomes an ohject of 
Contention, especially as it has been greatly increased 
by the magnificent legacy of a sponsor. For your mo* 
therms fortune, you will perhaps say you care not ; be 
it so : — but you will observe, that if she and I were iio€ 
indeed legally man and wife, you cease to be my na- 
tural heir, and you are then left——" 

^ Without home, rank, or country !*' interrupted 
'Clarence, starting from his seat with a face of crimsoDi 
' Mr. Willoughby hastened to allay the acute pain he 
had unwillingly inflicted, by assuring his son that he 
had no doubt of establishing the fact of Rosamond^ 
-conyersion to the same faith with his own, by letters kk 
Jiis possession, from herself and the queen, distinctly 
^{ftatOag the fact, and the circumstances of It ; and by the 
testimony of the only person who witnessed their mar- 
i^age, and was^till Hying, and who could at once testify 
to the marriage and the sacrament baring bee^ pre- 
viously administered undet the same form to the bride^ 
and bridegroom, as a pledge of their spiritual union. 
As these circumstances, if proved, must necessarily res- 
tiore Claretice^s natural right to his mother's property, 
and render his half-sister illegitimate ; Mr. Willoughby 
sfeiid he had the powerful family of Dudley to contend 
with, now more powerful than tliat of the de la Poles, 
when he should go to England, and supplicate a hear- 
ing from the new queen. The de la Poles, though 
Catholics, were her near relations, and Clarence had 
iiimsetf informed his father, that one ot the Dudleys, 
the insinuating Lord Robert, was already suspected to 
be the person destined to share Elizabeth's throne. 
Thus success was doubtful ; Mr. Willoughby was, how- 
ever, willing to believe that regard for the friends of 
her unfortunate mother, the justice of the cause itself, 
and the promising youth of his son, might operate 
s^inst other influence. "It was now," be said, ^' that 
the Prince de Conde's friendship might be of essentia! 
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Service, since his protection of the religion for which 
Elizabeth had endured so much, would authorize him 
to solicit from that just princess at least a hearing of 
Mr. Willoughby^s claims." 

Clarence now understood that bis father had given 
the prince the heads of his son^s rights, when he saif 
him alone at Nerac, and that Cond^ had then expre8«> 
sed himself convinced of them.. Mr. Willoughby in- 
sisted upoQ this, hy waj of moderating that apprehen- 
sion of dishonor, which he feared would take posses- 
sion of his son^s mind. He was agreeably surprised bj 
Clarence's exclaiming, after a long and pondering si- 
lence, ^^ Well 1. 1 can make op my mind to unjust oblo^- 
^y y — this has given me a momentary shock; but 
since mj mother was virtuous, though imprudent, (af« 
terwardS). alas ! deplorably blameable ;) 1 need not 
blush to own myself her son. I am your lawful son, 
dear Sir, and such I will assert myself, such I will 
bear myself, let wh4> will bar n»y way to my rights. — 
And new, this sister of mine; am I to think of her as 
a sister? Dearest fether, how ail that you have told 
me, has confused and confounded my faculties! It has 
opened such different prospects to me, from what [ 
have hitherto been looking at — it has shown me such 
a strange contradictory view of human nature,- that f 
confess I scarcely feel in my waking senses. 1 cannot 
get over the idea of my mother having married a se- 
cond time, and being now, where I can never hope to 
learp from her some blessed extenuation ! — I wish — I 
wish, I had not asked for this part of your history, dear 
father ; for I think I shall never again be as happy asd 
thoughtless as I have been.'' 

Mr. Willoughby, with his habitual indulgence, said 
something intended to divert his son's mind from too 
serious a contemplation of the subjects they had beea 
discussing ; but ooserving how closely he continued ad- 
hj^rlng to it, he became strengthened in a foregone 
purpose of not making Clarence the companion of his 
journey to England. 

He dreaded the effect which mortification respecting 
\m disputed claim to legitimacy, and probably ultiiaa^ 
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disappointment might have upon him : the fire of Um 
spirit, and the quickness of his sensibiUty, might in- 
ToUe him in dangerous quarrels with those whose po- 
licy, it might be to render him obnoxious to censure at 
^he court of Elizabeth, and thus frustrate his father^s 
attempt at seeking her favor. A premature life of 
liopes and fears, of worldly calculations, of suing, and 
conciliating, and forbearing, might, if it did not actually 
tarnish the integrity of his character, diminish much of 
its energy, and take away all its happy confidence in 
liis fate and fellow-creatures. 

So to blight his son^s youth, was impossible to Mr. 
Willoughby ; and determining, therefore, to breast 
every difficulty alone, this affectionate fiither, to whom 
exertion of every kind was disagreeable, voluntarily 
prepared to encounter a long season of mentsil harass- 
ment and bodily fatigue, in the sole desire of sparing 
them to his son. 

It was in vain that Clarence, through the whole of 
that day, tried at intervals to resume this part of their 
conversation, and extort more reasons, than the few 
bis father chose to give, for their meditated separation. 
For once Mr. Willoughby was resolute and impenetra- 
ble ; and after much consultation and amicable argu- 
mentation, it was finally determined that the father and 
jMHi should set out, in a short time, for whatever place 
the Prince de Conde was likely to be found at ; there 
Mr. Willoughby hoped to receive counsel from the 
prince, and be permitted to leave Clarence under the 
care of his friend the Chevalier de Bourbon. This line 
of conduct once resolved upon, Mr. Willoughby would 
not permit either himself or Clarence to dwell too fire- 
quently or too long upon a subject of such painful iV 
terest to both ; but called on him the aext morning, 
immediately after their lingering breakfast, to walk 
over the wpods of L'^toile and look at the improve- 
ments he had attempted during his absence. 

At another time it might have been a great effort 
for one so young and head-long in all his feelings as 
Clarence, thus to have left the prime subject of his 
thoughts, for objects comparatively insignificant ; hot 
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»t pnesant he was readj< to merge e?ery ^ihig in tbe 
pleasore of beiog again at borne, by the 8ide of that 
lather wh<Hn he never dreamed he lored so dearly as 
he didj until they were separated, and his ever-present 
kindness missed. Rallying hie spirits, therefore, and 
•earehing out enlivening topics of conversation, he soon 
succeeded in reviving the spirit of joy between them. 

From the garden, Clarence descended, with the &> 
cihty of earhr habits, these wintry paths, which even 
Mr. Willoogfaby but slowly and cautiously compassed ; 
and landing bis father at the gate of chateau Roche^ 
Blanche, by way of resting place, while his walk wa# 
extended imich farther ; he hastened on to make the 
tour of cabins, and farms, and mountain sheds : to ei^ 
^pitre after those that had, and tbose that had not been 
at the rwal feast at L'^toUe ; to kiss children and old 
wemmi ; shake hands with the young peasants ; and 
leave tokens of his kindly remembrance in many n 
grateful house. 

By the time he got back, bis father had intentienally 
smoothed the broW of Madame de Roche«Blancbe, by 
mentiontag the probability of his son's departure with 
him for Paris, and possibly for England, in the course 
of a week. Such a probability rendered any appre> 
hendions about him and Aigline wholly unnecessary*; 
and willing to conciliate her obliging neighbour before 
his departure, that she might secure a continuance 
daring his absence of the many agreeable ' privileges 
he was in the habit of gpranting her at L^toile, she 
received Clarence with unusual graciousness. 

Disappointed of seeing the master of the chateau, iti 
the fulness- of bis joyful heart Clarence actually la- 
mented the absence of the baron : he would not will- 
ingly have spared a single stone er tree from the 
place f much less a human being. He could think now 
of La Marot's absurdities, as mere incitements to mirth, 
and pardon even his impertinences as entertaining 
traits of eharacter. He talked of him, therefore, with 
an affectionateness which surprised Aigltne, who had 
ieen accustomed to bear and reprove his frequent 
complaints of her step- father's wearisojoeness andfii^ 
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tolitj. Bat Aigline had never experieiiced in faer 
own person^ the endeanag efiect of separation from 
€verj-daj objects. 

Happily for Olwence, he came provided with a 
bunch of boarded" raisins, which had t>een prei^sed on 
bim bj ft village dame, and which he now tcanffeired 
to Ceciie. This accidental attention to her favourite, 
-tompteted the conquest of Madame de Roche-BhiBche's 
Ill-humour, so that she did not frown, when taking this 
little girl by the hand, and adntiring her curling locks, 
he invited Aigline to show him some of their old haunts 
in the garden. 

< ErSchaiited to find herself once more by the early plfff- 
mat^, with whom her taste and feelii^ always harmo- 
mized^ and from whom she expected so much to delight 
and interest her^ Aigline obeyed the sumnions witl^ 
alacrity ; and* although the trees under which they 
wstlked were now- leafless, and the river which bound- 
ed their path no longer murmuring sweet music, these 
early friends fwind the garden as charming as ever. 

i Clarence talked of the Chevalier de Bourbon, describ- 
ed his person, his manners, his peculiar turn of mind ; 
spoke i^i^h enthusiasm of the Prince de Cond^; with 
regret of the interesting d^Enghien : now beguiled Aig- 
line of her tears, now animated her into smiles. Paint- 
ing, as he did, with a vivid pencil, all the comic ^nd all 
the tr4igi& scenes he had passed through since theyiiad 
parted, all the variety of characters and varied habits 
ef life he had seen or adopted, all the feelings those 
different circumstances had occasioned him ; he proved 
himself still the same delightful Clarence, whose socie- 
ty used to be her holiday, whose affiectioo her happl- 
ness. . 

f Nei^er of these friends were inclined to trouble pra- 
•went enjoyments by too anxious a scrutiny of the future : 
so that whenr Clarence waved a direct answer to Ai|^ 
line's que^ion,whetherit were really true that he was so 
"Soon going away agmn, she refrained from re-urging it; 
gladly listening to bis plea^^urable account of old God#» 
froi's reception^ when he called on tke -old man in "bk 
-v^ay tlir»i^h Loofdes. 
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do occupied, and so interested, they were not soon 
weary of their loitefhig walk ahont the ramblin|^, lea^ 
less garden ofthe chateau ;^ but Cecile, after exhausting 
the amusement of arranging an^* dk-arranging all the 
flower-pots in the green-bouse, was not to be coaxed 
into relishing a cold saunter in the open air. She tor- 
mented them to go in ,* till at length Aigline, accusing 
Clanence of his old tyranny oyer her actions, refused 
to be detained any longer from her duty within doors, 
and ran away with Cecile. Clarence was not long in 
ToHowing. 

Much time was not given the inhabitants of Rocbe^ 
Blanche for the enjoyment of their young neighbour's 
return. Mr. Willoughby said little about his early de- 
parture and probable length of absence ; though he 
quietly prepared for it r arranging with his steward for 
the moderate keeping up of L^^toile during his absence, 
fixing the number of servants that were to be dismiss- 
ed, with a year's wages to recompense them for the 
hastiness of their dismissions, and providing for the su^ 
port of the few aged poor that had hitherto been fed 
from his charitable kitchen. 

Anthony of Navarre, disgusted at the neglect of hie 
interests, shown by the French king in his treaty with 
Spain, had, indeed, quitted Paris in resentment, and 
withdrawn to Gascony : thither, however, it was now 
ascertained by Clarence that neither Cond^ nor Adhe- 
mar de Bourbon were coming. They remained in Pa- 
Tis, to assist at the nuptials of the> princesses. To the 
capitol, therefore, Clarence and his father purposed 
proceeding immedfateiy. 

Mn Willoughby bad one- strong motive for wishuig 
to depart quickly ; he dreaded the return of the baron 
from his fdolish expedition tO' Bourdeaux, aware that 
be would either fasten on hif& some preposterous coio* 
mission to be executed with expense or inconvenience 
tn Parts or London; or tha^ he might more seriously 
annoy him, by the request of that pecuniary assistance 
which Mr. Willooghl^ had so often aibrded him in de- 
fiance of his better reason ; an assistance which now,, 
with so many calk upon his own settled income^ he. 
could no longer spare. 
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Clarence WM4 pcfvhdps, as eager ta depart as his^&tfih- 
^ ; atttioi^h his alfeetioiiale pleasure in Aigline's secie* 
tjy and the mere joy ef' bekig at home, ^^as vivid to a . 
^^fee which smfiri^ed himself: hot the history of his 
fether^s youth was- too elosely eeaaected with his ovm 
^nour aod happiness in^after life, aod too affectiiig, as 
it regarded that dear pitrent bimseltV D<>t to occupy a 
wmi^u thooghtsr nearly to the eselnsioa of every other 
oWv^eci* ^ 

Whea Ckrrenee thougiit of Ma mother^ it was less 
with tenderness, than with a sort of stinging grief^ veiy^ 
^iffer^t from what he wialfied be could have ielt for 
Iier memory. In spRe of his father's partial mode of 
^Itecribing her, Clarence coold not fail to discern, that - 
vke bad been careless of those inward feeMngs, beyond ' 
Ike modest theatre of woman's ff ankness ; that she bad ; 
ikvs tempted Mr. Willonghby to ^ve her, and then ha« 
rassedbis kind, sel^sacrificiiig nature, into con^anoe 
w'fth her more iraperio«M^ passions* Foodly attached she - 
■rast have been^ btit it was evident that she was selfisb. 
The latest aets of her Hfe proved thisw^For had not 
self been dearer to Mrs. Witloughby thaiv the conside* > 
ttftion 6f ier husband's fieite, wbom^ she, had drawn inta'. 
error and exile ; if it had not been dearer than the in- 
Ibit to whom she had given birth, would she have left 
the one to disgraoe, and^ie other to despair, even for 
tibe sake of afasolutiotifrom all her sins ? 

Thus argued Clarence, who, brought up in princii* 
p)es which happily nurke the performance of our di»- 
^es necessary for salvation— «-pnneif»tes, which go to na 
hnman oracle for their rule of aelion, eould not sul^ 
oiently enter into the ieelti^ of a beii^ differently in- 
structed, whose retigion^ taught her, in this instance^ 
that the more sobering she ii^oted upon the objects of 
her supposed guilty idolatry, the more perfect would 
be her expiation. 

Clarence had no recollectien of his moth^ to coub- 
teibalanee the lively gratitude and poignant pity with^ 
which he considered ius deseed father ; bitterneao, 
therefore, in such an ardent heart as his, was .more 
likely to be the fruit of his muskigii about the paretti 
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that had left him io his cradle, than any softer seiiti- 
ment That resentmeDt which was purely oq his own 
account, he did not allow himself to cherish, and aAer 
the first shock of hearing that hb legal title, even te 
tiie name of his father, might be disputed, he recover- 
ed composure, from the conviction that he had a right 
to it 

Clarence could have made himself happy with con- 
scious integrity alone, had circumstances rendered his 
worth suspected : it was not difficult for him, therefore, 
to be contented, under a possible questioning of his le- 
gitimacy, when his father had satisfied him that he was 
the o£ipring of just and honourable marriage. 

In this conviction, Clarence bad the advantage of his 
iirtend de Bourbon, for whose proud ye4 pitiable destiny 
en this point, he would not have exchanged hi» own. 
Struck with so singular a coincidence in their fates^ he 
irecalled a remaiic or two of the Chevalier's, which 
bad appeared obscure at the time it was uttered ; but 
which he now comprehended must have had refe'rence 
to his knowledge of Mr Willoughby's situation, and his 
son's connection with the princely house of de la Pole. 

Clarence would not allow himself to think, that if the 
Prince de Cond6 had indeed given Adheraar part of Mr. 
Willoughby's brief confidence on this subject, his more 
open friendship for his young elive was les» romantic 
than the latter had flattered himself : Clarence was still 
young enough to set too high a value upon that total 
dii) regard o{ wordly considerations, and estabhshed 
usages, which is not often the concomitant of riper years, 
when forming intimacies : and if he erred in doing so^ 
|t was the error of a noble and a generous souL 



CHAPTER X. 

It cost Mr. WiUoughby a very sharp pang when he 
took leave of Aigline. As he folded her in a fatherly 
enfibracey her animating attentions to him during b|| 
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period of "solitude, were ivarm at his bosom. He se- 
eretly wished that Clarence's future partner through 
Kfe might resemble her ; for it would have beea folly^ 
to wish her that partner herself. His son's desfinj Mr. 
Willoughby knew would in all probability, be either 
loo brilliant, or too clouded for her to share. She was 
well born indeed, but unfriended by thosie whose rela- 
tionship gave her distinction : she was portionless ; and 
the was linked to the desperate fortunes of a scheming, 
ruinous step-father. Thus, if Clarence were at once 
allowed his right place in society, that would fiic him 
where gayer images, and more ambitious prospects 
would tempt him to climb yet higher : and if he were 
eroelly shut out from his inheritance, Mr. Willoughbj 
Ukought he knew him well enough to be justified in be^ 
lieving,that abjuringtenderer ties,and domestic comforts,., 
he would devote himself to the service of his illustrioui 
ft'iends in France, and under their banner, try to make 
bis country ashamed of havii^ rejected him. 

Provided with suitable remembrances for every indi- 
iridual of Madame de Roche-Blanche's family, including 
lier absent husband and son, Mr. Willoughby bade them 
all farewell; with outward composure, but with that, 
lAWard melancholy, perhaps inseparable from advan* 

' cing life, when he that fancies himself entering its la* 
lest stages, bids adieu to scenes and persons, whom he 
would fain be assured he shall behold again. 

The tears Aigline shed, as she hung upon his tremu- 
lous hand with kisses and blessings, were the first deep? 
ly-afflicted ones she bad 3yer knqwn : many had she 
sjied lathe temporary bitterness, or fainter sadness, oc- 
casioned by the repulsiveness of her mother : many 
more in sympathy with distressed villagers, — but none. 
Done Tike the present. Mr. Willoughby was going be- . 
yond sea, and that idea seemed so distinctly to mark the 
distance he would be removed to, and had so much 
danger coupled with it, that she wept ov^r its ne- 

, cessity. 

" And not a tear for me, Aigline ?'* asked Clarerice, 
with frank and kind reproach, even more solicitous to 
jiraw her attention from his oppressed father, thaa to 
attract it to himself 
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^ Not maay, dear Clarence !'' she answered as 
fraDidy, her ejei tmiliog through their dewy frioges, 
though somewhat mourafully. ^^ You are only going 
to Paris ; and you will be coming back to L^^toile, yon 
lell us ; and I hove not been with you, every day of my 
life, for the last two years, as 1 ha?e been with dear 
Mr. VeiUooghby !" 

. ^ You are quite right, Aigline ;*' returned Clarence^ 
Boost affiectionately regarding her ; *^ i admit that you 
lose a great deal in mv dear father : but cheer up t-^I 
will send you news of my father whenever I can, and 
we will both come back and feast as merrily at L^^toile, 
as I cai^;ht you all doing, when you fancied me fairly 
oat of the way at the wars.^^ 

This allusion to that happy moment, so gaily utter» 
^d, turned the tide of their feelings ; every one smiled $ 
and a more cheerful strain of predictions and remem- 
brances, of hopes and confidences then followed. 

Madame la Baronne was earnestly intreated to honor 
LVtoile with receiving from it, during Mr. Willougb- 
by^s absence, more than her usual supply of delicacieS| 
which bis good housekeeper would always have a 
pride in tendering : and Aigline was admonished to vi* 
sit its groves and its pastures, to see that her friend^s 
favourite haunts and favourite flowers were preserved 
against their return, and to remind the servants of their 
duty to their master^s pensioners, whether superannua- 
ted animals, or superannuated labourers. 

Early the neit morning, Mr. Willoughby and his son 
departed privately, to spare the former the painful 
Ratification of seeing how much he would-be regretted 
ID Roche-Blanche : and Aigline rose from the pillow 
where she had wept away the whole night, afflicted 
beyond her own comprehension or indulgence*, to re« 
sume those joyless duties which neither the characters 
nor the conduct of her relatiodls quickened with any 
principle of life. 

She had fancied the bitterest moments past after 
parting from her friends ; but she had to learn, from 
every succeeding day^s and hour's experience, that the 
momentary anguish of saying farewell to a valued per- 
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SOD,' is not to be compared with the desolate feeling of 
missing tl»em at every turn, and in every exigency. 

In <:omparison with the one that stays, the friend that 
goes is little to be pitied ; however vivid may be their 
regret, or their affection. They go to new scenes, 
consequently to new impressions, which miist distract, 
if not amuse their grief; but the wretch that remains, 
is left walking among the groves of departed joys, try- 
ing in vain to believe, that any^ of those buried joys are 
to revive for them. 

Days, weeks, passed for Aieline. without one instant!s 
companionship with the kindly heart sha had resorted 
to so long for comfort, and for the joy of giving com- 
fort. She went out, and she -no where encountered 
the excellent Mr, Willoughby in his visits of friendship 
or benevolence She no longer caught the gladdening 
sight of his face, as looking up from her work she savr ^ 
him riding past the chateau. She went to L^^toile, 
and there, also, she sought its master in vain. Every 
spot was full of his memorials; every echo seemed 
waiting ibr Ills voice ; but that voice was no longer 
heard. Her heart sunk under the weight of these con-, 
mictions, and she would often weep with melancholy 
foreboding, that she should soon need the tender 
friendship she deplored. 

Hitherto Aigline had lived cheerfully, if not abso- 
lutely happy. Little called upon for sympathy with 
any species of sorrow from the narrowness of her cir- 
cle ; and disregarding, except for moments, the mixed 
frost and gloom of her immediate home : she had re- 
lished all that she did enjoy, with such lively and 
thoughtless transport, that she was inclined to believe, 
herself not gifted or afflicted with too much feeling. 
But sorrowfully did she now learn, that, in proportion 
to our vivid enjoyment of happiness, is our keen sense 
of its loss ; and that a gay temper and profound feelings 
are often united in the same person. 

The poor girl's sensibility bad burst its flood-gates, 
desolating all before and around it : yet as it had never 
been suspected till now, either by herself or her fami- 
ly, her incapacity to command its torrent, was a new 
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cause of grief to her, and of angry astonishment to her 
mother. 

After the first ordinary expressions of regret at the 
loss of an excellent neighbour, and a few conjectures 
as to Mr. Willonghby's reasohs for going, the Baroness 
ceased to mention him, except accidentally ; and that 
as carelessly as thoagh he still lived within a waik^s 
distance. Continuing to receive all that she had bean 
accustomed to have from L'etoile, and becoming every 
day less inclined to thwart her own particular humour, 
she was not sorry to be relieved from the occasional 
toil of entertaining a person to whom she was so mfi- 
-mtely obliged. Of these substantial benefits which her 
gradaally-eubmitted spirit had frequently stooped to ac- 
cept at different periods from him, she thought only at 
-the time they were wanted ; at present, other cares 
occupied her. 

Shortly after Mr. Willoaghby^s departure, Madame 
He Roche-Blanche had a serious illness, which, though 
she recovered frotn it, shook her constitution to its 
foundations. Aigline's unremitting attendance upon her, 
and watchful care of Cecile, whose sickly state -and fro- 
ward habits required both patience and tenderness, ev- 
idently made an impression upon this hard parent, for 
'she spoke to her daughter with more kindness than 
she had ever done, and seemed to have especial plea- 
sure in repeating, " Well ; if I die, I think you will not 
disappoint me, Aigline ; you will continue to be a 
mother to Cecile — you will do yonr duty by her.'' 

Aigline was thus accustomed to make abiding with 
her family, an article of her creed ; and too much 
touched by her mother's dawning kindness, and too 
desirous of giving that suffering mother all the solace 
in her power, to think of her own future feelings, she 
never for a moment disputed the justice of Madame de 
Roche-Blanche's expectations. 

A painful oppression at her heart, for which she 
knew not completely how to account, appeared to 
have taken from her alHhe energy and buoyancy na- 
tural to her character, and all her hopes in days to 
come The best half of her being, seemed to have 

VOL. I. 13 
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gone with Mr. Willoughby and. his son; and although 
her mother received a letter from the former after his 
arrival in Paris, writteiTcheerfally and cordially, with 
a postscript by Clarence, positively fixing the time for 
his revisiting L'^toile, directly after the court marria- 
ges then in prbspect, Aigline could not recover her re- 
lish for customary enjoyments. A shade of frequent 
sadness, therefore, crossed her beautifuleyes from this 
period, giving interest to their beauty, and rendering 
their occasional sunniness more remarkable and more 
covetted. 

With these shaded looks, she was first seen by a 
stranger of good mien and countenance, who accompa- 
nied the Bai^n' home from Bordeaux, for the avowed 
purpose of seeking health at the baths of St. Sauveur, 

The Abb€ de Fontev ra ud had been travelling six 
years in Italy, where he had forgotten the probable 
effects of malaria upon a frame inadequate to the pur- 
suits of the spirit it clothed. His zealous search after 
undiscovered antiquities, and his laborious investigation 
of such as were already known, had nearly cost him 
his life, when an imperious recall to France tore him 
from the objects of his intellectual passion. He was 
recommended to make the voyage by sea ; but, either 
sick or weary, landed half way at Bourdeaux, he en- 
countered the Baron de Roche-Blanche ; was, as the 
Baron gravely and privately assured his family, in- 
stantaneously struck with his virtu and erudition ; and, 
with very little persuasion, was induced to follow his 
advice, of trying the waters in their neighbourhood, 
and making a hotel of the chateau until he could settle 
himself at St. Sauveur. 

If the Barents report were true, it must be confessed 
that the classic Abbe was given to first-sight fancies of 
a very different description ; for, upon the entrance of 
Aigline, his dark grey eyes lighted up with evident ad- 
miration — he seemed never weary of surveying her ; 
and he attached himself to her side almost solely : ob- 
viously anxious to discover whether her heart and 
mind kept the charming promise of her countenance. 

Aigline, silent when not in spirits, and sad when not 
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S^Yj ^or gaiety was ber natural state, did not appear to 
great advantage. The fluttMring stir made by tbe 
Baron to impress the stranger with a due sense of bis 
consequence and talents; tbe regular parading of 
plausible nothings in the shape of bis own productions, 
and frivolous curiosities ; the mixed coldness and fore* 
ed civility of her mother; each of these circumstances, 
by marking tbe first stage of their new acquaintance, 
reminded her only the more forcibly of «n old one : of 
those dear, absent friends, whose sanctuary seemed. 
DOW to be her heart. 

Tears came into her eyes more than once, from 
such recollections ; and once she thought this perse- 
veringly-observing stranger, noticed them ; for shortly 
afterwards he asked some questions about Mr. Wil- 
loughby and his son, at whose names, lightly mentioned 
by her step-father, Aigline's cheek had suffused visi- ^ 
bly. There was nothing, however, iiyj^onsieur de 
Fontevraud said, offensive, or impertinent : indeed he 
seemed to regard Aigline with more interest than at 
first, after seeing her emotion ; so that she was at last 
won u^ -^n by his manner and novel conversation, to 
recant the unfavourable opinion she had formed of a 
man, who could be the dupe of the Baron de Roche-* 
Slanche^s pretensions to sense and sensibility. 

Happily for the Abba's wish to please, he had a 
prepossessing voice; and its silver tones acted like 
music upon Aigline's prejudices. Fontevraud did not 
talk much, but he talked well ; and his eyes were ne- 
ver silent. Even when fixed upon the ground, and 
they were often cast down in thought or modesty, they 
seemed to those familiar with them, still pregnant with 
expression. So profound was the impression they left 
upon the memory. 

The rest of the Abb6's face was not remarkable for 
any peculiarity ; it was merely pale and composed ; 
corresponding with the character of his figure, which 
though rather elegantly proportioned, was obviously 
that of an invalid and a student. 

Fontevraud seemed to be about two or three and 
thirty, and be talked like a man of easy fortune and on--, 
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trammelled condition. Aigline was surprized to find 
bow this stranger grew iipon her liking in the course 
of a single evening; and how much more so, durifig 
the week he lingered on, from day to day, at the cha^ 
teau. The interest she took in his society, was of a 
very different sort from that inspired by Mr. WiU^i^li- 
by and Clarence ; it was purely that of the mind ; for 
be evidently delighted in informing and expandiBg 
ber's. Fontcvraud's studies had lain in a completely 
different track from the desultory and imperfect ones 
of Clarence ; and when be bad AigHne by bit ncte, be 
seemed irresistibly impelled to make her the sharer 
of bis thoughts, however foreign they might be sup- 
posed from her habits of speculation. He, therefore, 
interested her insensibly, in new subjects ; carried her 
in imagination to the classic groves of Athens, and the 
august temples of Rome ; awakened her to a just con- 
ception of the taste, genius, and stern virtues of those 
wondrous people; and translated for her the finest 
passages of their purest poets. 

Aigiine listened with pleasure, and learned with ssh 
ti^faction. But Romance and Clarence were t^6 firti 
loves ofber mind; and from the most touching, most 
beautiful passage, even of the matchless Euripides, 
she would turn to the antique chronicle of the Cid, and 
read with more abundant tears, tears due to old asso- 
ciations, that part, where bis favorite borse is led in to 
the death-bed of the warrior ; where, •* avec ses grands 
yeux il resie 2d, mtict, immobile comme un agneau. Son 
mattre ne pent plus lui parler^ et lui nonplus ne pent point 
parler d son maStre /" 

From the classical illustrations and polished periods 
of Fontevraud, Aigline's thoughts turned to the wild 
and fresher luxuriance of her early companion's genius 
•'—that genius, existing unknown to itself, and beautiful 
in its very lawlessness. — The more her own spirit sad- 
dened, and her own habits of reflection increased, the 
more did she cherish and prize the remembrance of 
his blissful temper. Her spirits were, indeed, sadden- 
ing in spite of herself, from an accumulation of pain- 
, ful impressions which nothing counteracted, I^Mtoile 
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was DOW but the sepulchre of the regretted past : she 
met its mockiog spectre, in those deserted groves '; 
the reality of joy, do more ! 

To her mother-s habitual peevishoess of temper^ 
was added iofirm health, aod broodiDg despondeacy ; 
and although, after a week^s resideDce at the chateauy 
the Abbe Footerraud had removed himself to St. Sau» 
veur, Aighoe saw that his frequeot visits to Roche- 
Blaoche, regularly occasioued disseosioD between her 
mother aod the Baroo. She guessed Dot, that she her^- 
self was the prime cause of their altereatioDS ; and 
that Madame de Roche-Blaocbe's patience was ex- 
hausted with fruitless endeavours to opeu her husband^s 
eyes to the mischief which might accrue to them all, 
were this stranger to profess himself Aiglioe's lover. 

It is true that Monsieur de Fontevraud was in the 
path to the priesthood ; but, like many other Abb^'s,^ 
he might use the privilege, always open to that class,, 
of relinquishing clerical honors, and prefer a life of 
domestic ties to the hope of the Papal crown itself. 
Madame de Roche-Blaoche called upon her husband to 
remember, how often this otherwise-uncommunicative 
stranger had of late spoken o£ his father^s desire ta 
have him reliDquish a profession obliging him to celi-^ 
bacy, and how often he had expressed himself as if in- 
clined to yield to so tempting a request She smiled 
disdainfully when her Lord assured her, that he had 
as often heard the Abb€ declare his vocation was not 
fbr the Fathers, but for the classic writers of ancient 
Greece, and that consequently he might be inclined tiy 
obey bis father's wishes in one point, without intend- 
ing to concede to them all. She still maintained that 
this distinct explanation of his power to marry, if he: 
chose to do so, had only been made since his adnnra* 
tion of Aighne had become apparent te every one. 

The Baron, who never would see any thing in ai 
light foreign to his own fancies, was not to be persuad-^ 
cd, that whoever might marry Aigline, would assuredly 
discover the disgraceful secret of her property havings 
been unfairly made away with ; and thai so far, there- 
fore, from Aigline .continuing the Mend of her familj:^ 

V0I/..I-. 13. *' 
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•hd mit^i to r^lityi ernite their may hy imMag upoa 
tbd reftitvtifwi of Uus iriuste^ foHuoe* 

Madame de Roohe-Blasohe, while idw rapeaM thia, 
ii/d it with greater asperity from the sentiment of re* 
mm^ which novr hegan to ton»eiit tor in iuMttio» to 
thet of abaeM. The Baron aaawered her repreientfti- 
ti^As with perfect swg froid and geed humour ; per<> 
silting in the proyekifl^ declar«tioB, thiit he was wimdf 
to a«knewle<%e the deht »t any time { and to pay back 
the sum thus ohtained> imhick^j'lost bj the viUaMty ^ 
the fellow bis nnsqspectmg natnre troated^ wheaeiTer 
thgt money came im^ b» hend which J»e expected at 
the^demi9e of li^ aenV and which his dear Balrenne$s 
luM^w he df stined (oif the profisien of: their jminger 
children. At this point, Madame de Reche-Blanche^s 
compuDCtion stopt ; and soothing her conscience by a 
belief that a provision was aKtre necessary iov a si<dily^ 
spoiled cl^ld, than for an amiable y onng creatiire, fitted 
to fulfil the kindest and tenderest duties of life, she 
ceesed to.n^e tb^ sulrject open her butband. Uiwnon 
cessfn) with him, she then tried to ayert the dreaded 
evil of her own disgrace, by studied oddnesa te th^ 
Abb6^ evident purpose, mi by providing mor? eeeor 
pation than ever for the employment of Aigline'9 time* 
She even descended to the meaunem of throwing W 
hints of what she really disbelieved herself,.a8uspected 
ettachment between her daughter and the absent CW 
rence Willonghby. 

The Abb^, howev^r^ was not to be distanced: he 
either 4aw Areugh the meamng of these private hints ; 
or he ^d not fear to eniter the lists with an inesperi> 
enced yeung ipan ; or be was determined to cenquei? 
by his openness, the respect, at least, of Aigline^s mo* 
ther» He never • came to the chateau without asking 
for AigUne : yet he hopOTaUy abstained from seeking 
her in her solitary momenta; content to engage her 
attentien when accident phieed him beside her in e 
walk, or in a room with othenk Aigline observed with 
some surpvise, that so far from relishi^ thebombast of 
her step-father, the Abb6 c^vieu^ly bad taken a snd? 
den and fltrong ds^^^st to bin as well 49 to be? mother ; 
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fcMT Ws dowBWtvd look^ that had at first merely exprefls*- 
ed con^emptiKHia ceB^tasaioB of the <}ne^ aad determi* 
ned eodmmce of the othei^ had of late evidenoed the 
stroaftst dislike to both* 

Yet the Ahb6 continoed to Tbit Roche-Blaacke ; aad 
whea he did come, there was saeh deep interest io his 
address to ber^ sveh almost peiietjPatiog teademess in 
li^'iiiteUeclaal e^ioB, aoeh soUcitode to make her talk 
of her oam ftaliiigSt and ci her abseat friends, that it 
was i pspa oot ble erea for the unpraottsed Aigftiae aot to 
beatnMPkwith it 

The wife of the fillip pastor, taettarn as she osed 
to be 1^ L'itoile, coold oot keep sileoee aow. A lore- 
a&ie, ia this secloded rallej, was an event more me* 
merabie than the appearance of a cemet, aad sereral 
mioirte «u|tiifies aboat M'amselle de Vaaz^les' fortime, 
eonneotioas, admirers, Itc. caatioiislj put by the AIM 
to this simple peisonage, had opened her eyes to his 
serkms tatentioos. respecting her yooog nmghbonr. 
She, therefore, did not hesilate to repeat every one of 
bis qaestiotts to the uncoascioos object of them, who 
might aot hare Uked her lover the better for it, h^ 
she aot pereeived, wtdi a faiat throb of gratefal plea* 
sare^ (for who does not wiah to be loved for them* 
selves, even by those they desire not to encoarage !) 
that Foatevraiid's maoaer was more tonchtngly tender 
than befere. 

This observation, after the first flattered feeling, 
caased ^gline no livelier emotion than eoncem: anx- 
ious sole^ not to eocourage him, or excite her moth- 
er's displeasure, she saw the propriety of avoiding the 
Abfag) aad she did avoid him as often, though as deli- 
cately^ as possible. 

Footevrand was not long of perceiving this change 
in her conduct, and the effect of it was shortly visible. 
He sorprised the faoMly at the chateau one moraiag at 
a very early hour; and, without prefece, annoaaced 
that his visit was to take leave. 

After making the ordii^ary compliments, upon soch 
occasions, to the lady of the mansion, and thanking the 
Baron uM^ro cor^liy for hie frequent ho^tahty, he 
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toriied to Aigliiie. That look of emotioO) which occn- 
tionallj distorbed th« sttidioos tbongfatfolaeas of his fea- 
tures, now spoke to her tremalous sensibUity ; but, to- 
steaii of makiug any covert appeal to pity or teoder- 
nesB, he simply told her that he was going through 
Paris, Mid would with pleasure take charge of any 
eourausBioii to her friends tbere. 

The glow, which any allusion to her dearest, her 
only friends, always caused in AigUne's heart, bovv 
shone through her cheek ; while trembling, irresolute^ 
doubtful, and anxious, she looked towards hier mother, 
to know how she might answer this. 

^^ O, send a message to our good friends,"' said the 
, Baroness, secretly hoping that jealous vexation might 
at once extinguish any tender purpose of the -Abbi'«. 
" If you will do us the favor," she added, turning io 
Fonte fraud, ^^ to ask for the Chevalier Willoughby, at 
the Prince de Condi's, and give him news of us, it will 
oblige us all." 

^ And pray tell him," exclaimed Aigiine, eagerly^ 
^^ how we long to bear again of dear Mr. Willoi^hby : 
tell him that every thing goes on well at L'etoile, ex- 
cept his favorite ash^tree, by the water-miU, and that 
was blown down in the last storm." 

• ^^ But if I am not commissioned to say, 'that he is uf»- 
rooted himself from the memories he must joy to dwell 
in," observed the Abb^, with an equivocal smile, ^^ I 
presume the Chevalier Willoughby will not hear this 
piece o^news with great dismay ?" 

^^ Ah ! he will never be uprooted from our hearts,** 
exclaimed Aigline, with artless fervor. ^^Dont you^ 
know that 1 always look on Clarence Willoughby as a 
brother?" 

^^ That exclamation is his eulogium," resumed the 
Abb6, with an air of satisfaction. ^Hf I am so forta-^ 
nate as to see the Chevalier Willoughby, I may hope 
to renew the acquaintance this commission will enable- 
roe to make ; for I hope to revisit Roche-Blanche at. 
the time 1 am tokl this young soldier is expected." 

^^ Indeed !'* said the Baroness. 

" I am going now," continued the Abb6, disregard- 
ing her vexed tone, " to acquit myself of a duty too 
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long delayed, — I am going home : when we meet 
again, dear Ma'maeUe, (he addressed himself to Aig- 
Hiie,) I hope it maj be to cUim^' — he ttopt abruptly, 
bvt his sparkKng eyes, Madame de Roche-Blanche 
tfaooght, finbhed tlie sentence only too presumptuously 
ftnd too clearly. She darted an angry glance at her 
daughter, whose embarrassed answer to FoBtevraadt 
was happily drowned in the cataract of conptiment 
and concern, with whkh the Baron overflowed at this 
faHimaHoB of hii Mw firtend's return, giyen at the mo- 
ment o^paiiing. 

The Abb^ dkl pot prolong his ylsit ; be bowed to the 
Baron, and upon the hands of the ladies. Aigtine's he 
raised to his lips. Had it not been for the direful, 
nameless apprehension, excited by hb last words, her 
coontenance weoM have expressed the regard and re- 
gret she really felt ; bi^ for hb smile of ^pe, she re- 
turned only a distressed look, immediately withdrew, 
and the moment he was gone, ran to busy herself with 
a hundred osefal trifles^ to ward off a probable lecture 
from her mother, acoiMiBf her ef silly or forward con* 
4act, in conse^ueace of Fonterraud's evident satisfoo* 
tion. 

The departim^ and probable intentieas of the Abbd^ 
wefte, howeyer^ not long a si^ct either of discusnoa 
between the Baron and Baroneos^ or of unpleasant med* 
iiation to Aigltae : new events started up, to claim and 
absorb attention. . • 

An express from Lang^edoc, roused the chateaq at 
day-break one morning ; and immediately afterwards 
Aigline saw her father and mother prepare to set off 
for the residence of her sister. She could only learn, 
from her mother's half-muttered answers to the few 
questions she hazarded, that Lol6tte was not the object 
of all this^ hurry and dispatch. 

The Baron more communicative, and in tbe highest 
glee, volubly informed Aigline, that his aunt with 
whom Loi6tte lived, was now dying ; that he looked 
for a superb inheritance ; and that, if his hopes were 
realized, his charmante Aigline should have a dot and a 
husband into the bargain, in^spite of sour tempers and 
barrow souls ! 
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Madame de Roche-Blanehe^s glaoce at this insiaaa- 
tioD, might havii killed any other man than her thought- 
less husband, who was insensible to it ; for he - spoke 
what he meant, though his kindness was perhaps worth 
no more than her hardness. He had spent Aigline^s 
fortune, with as little -heed or principle as he -would 
have given her one : it was ever indifferent to him how 
he came by money, or how he got rid of it ; shallow 
ostentation, vanity that had not ingenuity enough to 
provide for more than the triumph of the existing mo- 
ment, and complete callousness to shame, rendering 
him more agreeable in his unjustifiable acts than his 
wife, but scarcely more respectable. — With t'he «ir of 
one going to a wedding rather than to a deatH*bed, he 
handed his disturbed lady into the lumbering vehicle 
used on these occasions, while she repeated again and 
again to Aigline, instructions how to mani^ and amuse 
Cecile during her absence; then drawing a troubled 
sigh, drew back into the carriage. 

The absence of this ill-assorted pair, continued near- 
ly a fortnight : the journey to and fro in their way of 
travelling, consumed some days of this time, and Aig^ 
line was aware that whether the Baron s kinswoman 
lived or died, they must be detained there longer than 
ordinary. The time, however, appeared long to her; 
for she was anxious to hear of poor Lol6tte, and she 
had promised such incessant watchfulness over the 
fractious Cecile, that it amounted almost to imprison- 
ment of herself. 

Aiglin^ had been told not to suffer the little girl out 
of her sight a moment ; she was admonished that the 
weather was growing too warm for one so young and 
delicate to walk any distance ; so that L'6toile was, for 
the present, forbidden ground. She was therefore de- 
nied the only lively pleasure remaining to her, that af 
freely enjoying air, exercise, and the performance of 
her best friend's wishes. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Late in the second week of their absence, just as she 
bad put Cecile to bed, and was beginning to lull her to 
sleep jrith a fairy tale, she heard her travellers arrive, 
and go through the usual noise and bustle of transfer- 
ring themselres and their baggage from their heavy 
Tehicle. 

Cecile w/)uld not let her sister stir, till she heard 
^whether the giant conquered the fairy, or the fairy the 
^iant ; and Aigline, conscious that her mother would 
not haite her darling crossed, even by the act which 
rendered respect to herself, was standmg by the little 
tyrant's pillow, hurrying over the story, when Madame 
ae Roche-Blanche herself appeared. Her black dress 
announced the death of the Baron's aunt. She hastily 
touched Aigline's cheek as the latter started forward to 
welcome her ; then, advancing to the bed, snatched up 
her idol, devouring her with caresses. For some time, 
Aigline's respectful enquiries about her mother's and 
sister's health, were unnoticed : at length, Madame de 
Roche-Blanche having challenged Cecile to tell her 
truly whether Aigline had been kind to her, and re- 
ceiving a satisfactory reply, found leisure to sigh, and 
say, " Go down stairs ; you will find Lol6tte with the 
Baron. When I see you again, I shall expect you to 
tell me truly, what you think of your sister." 

This strange adjuration, spoken in a peculiarly des- 
ponding tone, convinced Aigline that her poor sister 
was only brought home to die ; and that she was going 
to see a young creature whose pitiable appearance 
would wring its last hope out of her heart — that of one 
day possessing in Lol6tte a friend, to recompense her 
for the loss of those at L'^toile. 

With such an impression Aigline entered the treil- 
lage room, as it was called, where the family generally 
sat in summer ; and which, opening out into the gar- 
den under a semi-circular colonade of light wood-work, 
covered entirely with white roses, looked down the 
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valley into tbe gr^eo bosom of the mouDtains. There, 
in the clear light of a chrystal May<-eyeoiDg, stood Lo- 
I6tte. 

Never, under so lo^ly a canopy, stood any thing 
more lovely. Instead of the pale, attenuated girl, which 
Aigline expected to have seen, she beheld health, bean- i 
ty, and youth, in their first vernal freshness. Vfiiai the 
colour or shape of her sister's eyes were, Aigline could 
not have told : she was only sensiye that they were 
brighter and more beautiful than hv^ thing she had ev- 
er beheld ; that a profusion of glittering hair, like the 
hair of angels, was curling round a neck almost spark- 
.ling from its alabaster whiteness ; that LoI6tte's com- 
plexion made her fancy such cheeks must have the 
odour, as well as the hue of roses ; that her shape was 
that of the youthful Venus,; and that an expression at 
once bashful and tender, was diiSused over her whole 
countenance. 

Exclaiming, ^^Is this my sister T' Aigline ran and 
threw her arms about Lol6tte^s neck, in a perfect trans- 
port of admiration. 

The Baron was beginning to say something ; but 
what, Aigline heard not. She was overpowered with 
unexpected joy ; and, as she hung smiling and sobbing 
upon this recovered sister, his voluble voice was un- 
heeded. One of his servants called him out of the 
room, and Aigline was then left alone with Loldtte : her 
tender endearments may be imagined. Lol6tte suffered 
herself to be caressed, and admired, with timid pa- 
tience ; but no tears or tremblings, like those of the too 
sensitive Aigline, evidenced sympathy of nature. She 
even looked strangely astonished, when the latter ap- 
prehensively grieved for the deafh of her protectress. 

All at once, without noticing any one of these kind- 
nesses, she began to struggle like a wearied child, whis- 
pering, " Let me go— do let me go." 

Aigline suffered her to escape from her hand ; and 
remaining under the colonade, while the other darted 
with the speed of a halcyon into the garden, — stood 
there, for some minutes, watching her movements. 

No sooner did Loldtte find herself alone, than her 
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awkward embarrassmeDt seemeH to change kito the 
wildest spirits : for she went hounding along under the 
high trees, snatching at the shrubs and flowers as she 
pasjied, with a childish disregard of the haVoc she was 
making-; which surprised Aigline nearly as much as her 
giddy animation had done. 

While LokStte thus caught at the boughs and blos- 
soms above her head, it was impossible for her sister 
not to be struck with the exquisite turn of her figure, al- 
ready of that luxuriant fulness which forr'Hs perfection 
of shape. Her beautiful arms, whiter than statuary 
marble, were moulded beyond the statuary ^s^ art ; and 
the foot, which her volant movements frequently dis- 
played, was as delicate as exquisite in its formation. 

Attracted afresh by her astonishing beauty, and con- 
vinced now, that her disinclination to talk must have 
arisen from shyness, not unsocial humour, Aigltpe 
thought the best way to win her sister out of herself, 
would be to awaken her grateful senf>ibility ; she there- 
^^1%-^^Dtly drew to her side, and began asking some 
questions respecting her recovered health ; ^' about 
which she had made herself unhappy ,'' she said, ^^ hap- 
pily without cause." \ 

While Aigline affectionately and anxiously eyed her, 
blush after blush rose and disappeared, like so many 
heavenly visions, upon the youthful cheeks of Lol6Ue. 
She looked down without speaking. At length, sudden- 
ly bursting into speech, she began a quick, wild, disjoint- 
ed string of sentences, so entirely foreign to the sub- 
ject of Aigline^s questions, that she seemed like a per- 
son talking in their sleep. 

Unable to comprehend what she meant, and pained 
by what she supposed the excessive confusion of her 
sister, Aigline gently proposed their returning into the 
house to wait for their mother. But when she would 
have turned for that purpose, Lol6tte forcibly withheld 
her, denying that Madame de Roche-Blanche was her 
mother ; and whispering '* that she liked Aigline the 
best, because she was pretty, and the other lady fright- 
ful." 

Aigline was at no loss to comprehend how beauty and 

VOL. I. 14 
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Ugliness might be synonymous, in a very artlees young 
persoR^'s mind, with kind- and cross looks ^ but^ that Lo« 
16tte should refuse to acknowledge her relationship to 
their mother, astonished and perplexed her. She could 
only solve the difficulty by concluding, that the inno- 
cent girl had been taught to think her dead relation 
was her parent. The next tnoment, Lol6tte, throwing 
herself on the grass, began singing and cropping the 
choicest flowers, at busily again, as if nothing had agi* 
tated her, 

Aigline's faculties were now quite bewildered ; and 
lost in a vague suspicion of the dismal truth, she was 
staudmg fixedly and fearfully regarding her unconscious 
sister, when a voice behind, awakened her from her 
miserable trance. She started ; and saw her mother 
by her side ! 

y Aigline I" said Madame de Roche-Blanche, with 
something of a supplicatory tone, ^' what do you think 
of her?" ^ 

The tone in which this was said, and the look W|||»ch 
accompanied it ; nay, the very Mrords themselves, said 
in the presence of the person spoken of, at once flash- 
ed the truth upon Aigline. In a faint voice, she be« 
sought her mother to tell her what she expected her 
to think ? 

" What I I see you do,'' returned Madame de Roche- 
Blanche, more than its usual cloud settling on her brow 
— *'^ that she is imbecile, past hope. Oh, my God I and 
so beautiful !" 

These words were a death-knell to a sister's heart 
Aigline's eyes closed with a low shudder ; while, feel- 
ing herself on the point -of falling, she caught at one of 
the trees for support. 

One strong emotion, however, combatted another: 
she was too fearful of displeasing her mother by this 
weakness, not to struggle against it ; and she, therefore, 
recovered herself in time to escape rebuke. Madame 
de Roche-Blanche then took her arm ; and looking 
round from time to time, to see that Lolotte was still 
safely seated among the flowers, plucking and arrang- 
ing them at will, she said, with a choaking sigh, ^^There 
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sits the dismal secret of my constant anxiety, to fix you 
in yoor doty, Aiglioe ! An inward complaint, which i 
haye kept pHncipally to myself, has long been preying 
on my life ; I cannot lire long " — (the Baroness fancied^ 
she tboaght so.) '^ What a comfort it would be to me, 
in my Itist moments, if i might be snrc that yon* poor 
idiot, and my little angel within doors, would have a 
second mother in their elder sister. If you were to con- 
tinue Hviog with the Baron, I do net think he would 
marry again — at least, if he did, your kindness to my 
poor children " 

Aigline interrupted her. " Dear mother," she ask- 
ed, dissolving into tears at this mention of her death, 
'* is not my life in your hands, to do with as yon please !" 

Embarrassed by her victim's unresistingness, Madame 
de Roche-Blanche took refuge in her usual frigidity of 
manner; and replied, with some hesitation, ^^If I did 
not know by experience that they who live single are 
&r the happiest, I should not wish you to do so ; and, 
indeed, I will not ask it, if yon are bent upon the folly 
of marrying, or have taken a fancy, (much as I should 
be astonished at such a ^ing,) to any of the persons yoa 
have seen." 

^^ I am little likely to be tempted into such folly at 
Roche-Blanche, ' Aigline said, blushing at the trifling 
insincerity of her reply. 

^ Nay, Aigline," resumed her mother ^ith a sarcas- 
tic tone, ^' has not that fine pedant. Monsieur Fonte- 
vrautl — but I forget, he is a Catholic — that would be out 
of tlie question." 

" Quite out of the question any way," Aigline said, 
decisively. 

" But then there \s the self-willed young gentleman 
of L'6toile," observed Madame de Roche-Blanche more 
pointedly ; " not th it he thinks of you in the least as any 
thing beyond a play-fellow — but you, perhaps " 

''li" exclaimed Aigline, smiling; '^be used to be 
merely my play-fellow ; but I hope 1 may now think of 
him as my friend, without any impropriety or folly." 

" Certainly, with proper restrictions," cried her mo- 
ther, seizing the opportunity which Aigiine^s ignorance 



d by Google 



160 ROCHE-fiLANCttE. 

of her own sensibilities, afforded her of enforcing the 
point she had at heart. ^ I am satisfied—*!' See you 
kno\T your duty — and I know what is due to female digu 
"nitj^. From this moment I renonnce all my fef«rs ; which 
1 confess some busy bodies put into my hei^d, about yuur* 
heedless intimacy at L'igtoile. It was very well when 
you werf a child, and Clarence Willoughby little bet- 
ter ; but now that he has been out in the world, and fan- 
cies himself a hero and a great man, the next thing he 
will do will be to fancy you in love with htm, if you g^ 
on walking and talking with him when he returns, as you 
were used to do. And Heaven forbid, that any daugh- 
ter of mine should give occasion for such an immodest 
supposition ! -' 

Aigline, blushing criiAson at the la^t ofTensiye expres- 
sion, protested, with bU imaginable sincerity, her belief, 
" that such ideas were as foreign to Clarence's generous 
mind as to her own. For that, if she were to jo^e bis 
feelings by her's, and hitherto they had been similar, 
she could safely aver that he considejred her exactly as 
lie had done in his boyish years — as- a sister, to whom 
he would willingly give protection and share kindness." 

" That question, then, is set at rest for evet/' said her 
mother, wilhng to conclude the subject on the point 
which had pledged Aigline to act hereafter in confor- 
mity with her present declaration ; " and now, Aigline, 
I. must further tell you that Lol6tte is left a very large 
fortune, which ties us down to keep her under the same 
roof with ourselves — if we would reap any advantage 
from it. Eventually, all this must bene6t you, in com- 
mon with the rest of our children : for the Baron, un- 
like most step-fathers, generously — '* here the Baron- 
ess stopped, coughed, hesitated, and, unable to finish the 
misrepresenting sentence, suddenly returned to the for- 
mer one — ^^ so, as I said, it behoves you to try to man- 
age her, and keep her out of harm's way ; for, if any 
artful man, enticed by her beauty and fortune, should 
succeed in carrying her off, we should all be undone. 
My increasing iit-he;;iltb^ the care required by that lit- 
tle angel Cecile, my frequent trouble about the boys, 
aind the Baron's variety of vexatious whims, are, afto- 
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^ether, more than I can sapport singly. You must, 
therefore, promise to take Loldtte entirely ofif my bands^ 
by studying her ways, coaxiog her into liking you, and 
teaching her to mind what you say : in short, as you 
* hope for your mother's love and blessing." 

^^ Alv Madam i" exclaimed Aigiine,bursting into tears, 
^ what would i not do for your love and blessing ?" 

Madame de Koche-Blaoche was momentarily affect- 
ed; but restraining herself, and stiOing her better feel- 
ings, she said, austerely, ^^ Come, come, Aigline ! you 
must not give way to this foolish habit of crying upon 
every trifling occasion. Has any body put it into your 
head that it is pretty and sentimeutal f for it is only of 
kite that you have taken up this annoying practice. I 
have cause enough for tears every day, God krv>ws,yet 
when do you ••ee me indulge myself so senselessly?" 

There was no appeal from such a remark as this;: 
" and Aigline was obliged to bind herself to the strictest 
care of Lolotte, of whom she was henceforth to be the 
watchful guardian, day and nii;ht. Alas ! Aigline knew 
not the extent of what she was promising; yet a strange 
dreiftf crept through her veins when she made the pro- 
mise. With what a different sensation did she new be- 
hold the celesHal heauty of her sister ! She gazed to see 
if that beauty had not dazzled hor into a wrong notion- 
of Lol6tte's expression of ceunten.mce ; but imbecility 
of mind was certainly not evident tht> re. Blushing bash- 
fainess was its striking characteristic : and it was only 
when Lol6tte was seized with fits of causeless laughter, 
or fits of unreal fear, that her beautiful face became- 
frightfully expressive of idiocy. 

Aigline now recollected the imperfect (fisclbsure she 
had once overheard between her parents ; and she shud- 
dered at the fiaron^» merciless idea of try' 
an experiment upon a feeble intellect, 
more did her heart revolt against him, wh< 
ing him in the house, she saw the extrav 
into which he was thrown by the expectei 
a large income, only nominally Lolotte's. 

The Baron talked of the bouse in Langi 
bed akeady been in his possession half a 
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mantled it in idea; rebuilt it; uprooted lis oldgardeas, 
and laid out new ones, wiih the transport of a joong 
poet cafrting the different characters of his plajt. He 
seemed wholly to forget, that all this wealth was be- 
stowed by the liberal^ though weak relation, whooMhe ^ 
grave had just closed upon ; and that hia uncoi^troU^d .. 
autjiority over it, was the consequence of the direst car 
lamity that gRU befall a parent in the person of their 
child. 

Pale, and aghast, with so many heart-rending reflec- 
tions, Aigline made only feeble attempts to engage her 
sister's attention : her own sensibility wiis, as yet, not 
sufficiently exercised, to have the strength requisite for 
« recovering immediately from the severe shock it had 
sustained : she could only rally herself by slow de- 
grees and repeated effi^ts. Lol6tte by degrees, also^ 
became more familiar with her sister ; adq|ired fiie 
silken ringlets of her hair, the velvet touch of her hand ; wi 
and looked at herself so seriously, in the dark mirror 
of her sister^s eyes, as. flooded those eyes with tears of 
bitterest compassion. 

During this first evening, an old servant, wbo^ibad 
been Lol6tte^s^attendant in Languedoc, was the pnl||» 
person admitted to wait upon the faoiily at supper. 
Madame de Roche-Blanche seemed anxious to delay the 
mortifying discovery to h^r household as long as possi- 
ble, of her daughter^ humiliating condition. AigUne 
anxiously observed Thomasine^s countenance as she came 
in and out of the apartment with the fruits and creams ; 
and its respectful sorrowfulness pleased her. She was 
comforted to flml that this amiable-looking person was 
to sleep always in the next apartment to her and Lo- 
Idtle ; for the purpose of quieting her young pharge, 
jn case she were seized with one of her fits of cause- 
less panic in the night. 

Night came, and night passed : Aigline, indeed, slept 
not; but the beauteous creature by her side, happily^ 
lay steeped in the profoundest sleep. When morning 
broke, Aigline raised herself on her pillow, and con- , 
lemplated Lol6tte with an anguish of mind she had 
never known till now. How beautiful was that soAly 
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breathing foriii, and thofle peaceful features! The few 
glittering^ ringlets which had escaped from her night- 
fillet, and lay upon her cheek, ©nly made the roses of 
that cheek glow more vividly through their golden net- 
'^worte 'J he action of her rounded arms, crosi^ed over 
her breast as if she had sunk to sleep in the act of her 
simple prayer; nay, the lingering smile of her lips, 
gave something angelic to her appearance. Aigiine 
Mi the contrast net ween thjl^ appearance and the woe- 
ful reality, pierce her inmost soul : yet, could it be 
possible, she thongfht, that such external perfection 
was coupled with cureless imbecility ? might not inju- 
dicious treatment, or mere neglect, have increased the 
evil ; or at least left her intellect stationary ? Might not 
care and kindness operate to good purpose ; and some- 
thing like rational notioifs of gdbd and evil, of the fit 
and ilnfit, b% at length traced on that pure blank of 
bought? 

Atgltne Ksked herself these questions with kindling 
and generous hope ; resolving, that, if care and tender- 
ness might throw one gleam of tight upon the dim 
twilfgllt of that mind, her^s, with all its powers, should 
beHevoted t|psparingly to the task. 

As Aigiine cofltinued gazing upon the sleeping and 
fair creature beneath her eye, she could not help con- 
jecturing whether any connected visions visited her 
slumbers, or whether a dreaotless, death-like insensi- 
bility held her spirit, as well as her senses, wholly sus- 
pended. She wondered whether the capacities of the 
heart were limited in proportion to those qf the intel- 
lect ; and whether such sad limitations were the conse- 
quence of bodily structure, or of original difference in 
the spiritual.essence. 

Awful, impenetrable, wgs the mastery ! and retreat- 
ing from the distressing enquiry with sighing submis- 
sion to the Almighty will, Aigiine wrung ber hands in 
ainigony of pity and despondency : some heavy tears 
dropt from her eyes at that moment, upon the face of 
Lol6tte. The latter started, and waked ; and, see- 
ing an unremembered face all pale with grief and 
watching, she shrieked al^d ; falling into one of those 
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paroxysms of nervous terror, which pfteo seized her 
without apparent cause. At the sound of her voice^ 
the respectable Thomaeine came' running in IWm the 

^ next apartment ; antJ her judicious management gradu- 
ally brought Lol6tte to herself. . This good wdm^n in- 
structed Aighne what to do and say, to obtain Lol6tteV 
co'nfidencej while she coaxed and caressed the other 
into regaraing with steadiness the inviting face of her 
sister, which, though covered with tears of mingled 
alarm ani! sorrow, was so full of love and sweetness, 
that it was impossible rea% to look on it, without being 
touched or soothed by its expression. 

^ [ Beautiful, indeed, are the ey^es that look on us with- 
' love ! Lol6tte felt this in her heart, though incapable of 
comprehending why she was all at once impelled to- 
throw her arms round* a stmnger's neck, and kiss those 
tenderly-beaming eyes. Aigline pressed* her Softly^ 
against her heart: every rapid movement, or ener- 
getic expression, she now saw must be avoioed. While 
she assisted Thomasine to dress and entertain this on- 
conscious unfortunate^' and l|eai^ her rising into the- 
highest spirtts, gay and gladsome about nothing, sh^ 
felt it more heart breaking to behold hcrgthus, thatfto- 
see her as she had so lately done, lying in dreamless 
sleep upon her pillow. From this day Aigline's period 
of domestic slavery n^ht be said determinately to 
commence. Her attendance upon Cecile hjd often^ 
been given mechanically, while her thoughts were- 
agreeably absorbed in other things. Considering that 
attendance partly unnecessary, she had never scrupled 
to accept any offered moment of release from it ; but, 
with Lol6tte, her own heart conspired against her.. 
This unfortunate sister grew upon her affections, not 
merely as an object of pity, but as an innocent being 
that loved with all her bounded capacity 

Could Aigline have closed her eye'te to 4he ripened 
charms of Lol6tte's person, or forgotten that she wai^Kn 
her fifteenth yenr, sh?i might easily have imagined that 

... she was watching over a child; self-willed «nd capri- 
cious, it i^true, yet sweet and loving, and soon checked 
i» folly. There was nolhiag provoking, nothing r^- 



d by Google 



ROCHE-WANCHE. 165 

volting in tbe poor gitVs roisfortuoe ; and nature had 
proTided her otherwise defenceless beauty with so pow- 
erfol a^otection in isstinctive modestj, that none but 
tbe vilest natures would have dared to insult its uncon- 
sciousness bj one misbecoming look or action. That 
angelic protector waved no flaming sword to defend his 
paradise : the presence of such a guardian was alone 
sufficient And they who looked upon Lol6tte'8 trem- 
bling, blushing appearance, might as easily have in- 
truded forbidden things into the sanctuary^ as have 
ui^ed forward their own lesity to profane her purity. 

Sometimes Aigline fanciedthat a glimmering of im- 
provement was viftible in her questions or remarks ; 
and, if the trusty Thomasine appeared struck with the 
same idea, then Aigline's transport was unbounded. 
This new and sacred interest diverted her thoughts 
from the only channel they had hitherto joyed to flow 
in, whether under sunshine or under shadow, the re- 
collection ^ Mr. Willoughby and his son : that remem- 
brance had, till now, be<m the chief occupation of her 
solitary musings, and^e jubjec^f her nightly dreams. 
To imaging where rney ;were, and what they were 
about ; to live over past scenes with them, and to fan- 
cy new, where jthey would be tbe principal actors, 
formed her sweetest enjoyment. But LokStte was come to 
render this no longer a blam^ss indulgence : Aigline 
iek that she was henceforth caHed upon for all the ener- 
gies of her mind ; therefore, whatever might abstract 
her from such exertion, was tp be resisted. 

At her home Mr. Willoughby was' as rarely spoken 
of as if he had never existed : neither the Baron nor 
Baroness now required his serfriceable aid ; therefore 
they did not miss him. Aigline, however, could not 
forget either Mr. Willoughby or Clarence, even had 
she wished for it ; for every inhabitant of the vafley 
bewailed their absence. To LMtoile she still went, 
faithful to her promise, and not unwilling to have an ex- 
cbse for haunting the place where she had often been 
so happy. The nightingales sang more sweetly and 
in greater numbers in those woods than they did at 
Roche-Blanche ; the wild flowers were more abundant, 
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the trees more umbrageonsi, the solitude more pro- 
found. 

Madame de Roche-Blanche, toQ, well pleaBed*to have 
Lol6tte removed from her sight and the mockery o€ 
Cecile, yet in a place secure from intrusion, willinglj 
yielded to her fancy for L^^toile, trusting her to Aigline 
and thos^ quiet shades, without scruple. ^ 

Solicitous to improve, while she amused her^ this 
tender sister gradually tamed LokStte^s wiidness, into 
habits less obviously different from the rest of heriel- 
low-beings. She got her to take delight in imitating^ 
with shells and beads the flowers she gathered in the 
garden : she taught her to find pleafisure in planting and * 
nursing real flowers, in place of destroying them : she 
told her aflecting or amusing stories, sufficiently artless 
in their structure iJnd language, even for a child ta un- 
derstand, yet so happily conceived as to contaio the 
seeds of some of our best principles, and most kindly 
feelings. 

Lol6tte, by degrees, learned to weep at these sto- 
ries, and to love their repetitiqg ; carrying their in- 
structions often into action, by tenderness t* the infe- 
rior creatures around her. As she bad from the flrst, 
shown aa extraordinary degree of interest in the de- 
tails of another world, though her imperfect ideas wan- 
dered vaguely through its ^^ palpable obscnre,^' Aigline 
urged them to proceed— yet in a plainer track, until 
she led her to some stationary notions of an all-seeing, 
rewarding Providence. 

In the natural grottoes round L'^toile, or under the 
bowers formed by its beautiful trees, thus instructing 
and instructed, they would sit whole days together: 
the one knowing no world beyond those woods and- 
those grottoes ; the ^ther, contented to forego every 
other, for the sake of ministering to the innocent be- 
ing, so awfully and unconsciously ftfllicted. 

In this way, days and weeks stole on in comparative 
peace; for ^igline's spirits were composed, by con- 
etant performance of an interesting duty : and some- 
times the gratifying consciousness .of having some be- 
neficial result of her life, to show her honored Mr. 
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WiHoughby when he should return, would glide through 
# her miud. Her ingenious kindness had already done 
so much for Lol6tte, that she fondly fancied there 
would be still more effected ; and glowing with the 
hope of improrittg her into something like equality 
with a rational child, she no longer lamented the ab- 
sence of her early friends : rather congratulating her- 
self that they would not see her sister, until they saw 
the poor thing all that her instructress hoped. 

A9 rashly given to hope as to despair, Aigline yield* 
ed to this belief with sanguine confidence ; recovering 
all the spring of character which had, in that respect, 
fully matched the felicitous elasticity of Clarence Wil- 
loughbyV. Yet were clouds gathering over her fami- 
ly, occasioned by the folly and obstinacy of her step- 
father. 

The large property which had been unwisely be- 
^queathed to Lol6tte by her deceased friend, was now 
disputed by the beir-at-law, the son to an elder brother 
of the fiaroD. This gentleman had at first offered to 
compromise the business ; both to avoid the scandal 
and expense of bringing such an action into the courts, 
and in consideration of the testatrix^s evident wish to 
provide nobly for the former object of hec doating 
compassion. 

This proposition, though made most handsomely, 
and repeated at different intervals, the Baron had pe- 
remptorily refused, declaring he would have all for 
his child, or nothing: persisting, in defiance of his 
wife's acrid, though just remonstrances, in the belief 
that law would decide in his favour ; and that knowing 
Lol6tte's imbecility when she bequeathed tbis proper- 
ty, his aunt's will be considered valid. 

Id vain Madame de Roche-Blanche prophesied that 
his full-blown hopes would burst ^nder him : in vain 
she threatened himself and them with utter ruin, in 
consequence of a loog-drawn suit at law : in vato she 
represented the shame of hailing their whole family 
stigmatized with imbecility or insanity, from the mis- 
fortune of one. The Baron was deaf as the winds, 
ungovernable as the winds, His levity increased with 
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bis lady^s vexation ; and by way of ^ettiBg tbe seal to 
bis folly, and irritating ber to tbe ntoiost, be flew to ^ 
' Languedoc, and began immediately to pull d<>wn one 
wing of tbe old bouse, by way of abowing tbat be was 
quite sure the estate could not be withdrawn from bis 
power, as natural trustee to bis child. ^ 

Tbe legacy bequeathed to himself, which could not 
be questioned, was too likely to Ibilow all tbat he bad 
hitherto spent in vexatious wastefulness. Uenowxiad 
his domestics in expensive liveries, rather suited for 
tbe followers of a courtier, than for the htfiisehold 
drudges of a mere Bearnese gentleman; he bought 
gaudy caparisons for a set of rare mules, which be 
purchased out of Spain to draw some ridicdous. car- 
riage of bis own invention ; he withdrew bis son trom 
Paris, and placed him under more costly care at Tho- 
louse, for the sake of enabhng him to attend bis father to 
the courts there, during his process — of course, in the 
hope of the Uttle Frangois profiting by his brilliant dis-** 
play of wit and sagacUy. In short, the Baron^s foole- 
ries were without end ; and Madame de Roche-Blanche, 
whose health was really sinking, who foresaw how the 
law-suit would termipate, and the money it ^H'ould dis- 
sipate, was beginning to feel, in her extravagant dis- 
tress for one favourite child, the just punishment of 
disregarding the others. Trembling lest the Baron 
should indeed squander every atom of the provision 
she bad hoped to secure for her youngest girl, she be- 
gan to wish sincerely for the return of Mr. Willough- 
by, whose interference now, or benevolence hereafter, 
she thought herself sure of commanding. 

But Mr. Willougbby bad now been gone six long 
months from Roche-Blanche ; and in that time, the in- 
habitants of tbe chateau had beard of him only twice. 
Tbat blessed medium of intercourse between separat- 
ed friends, tbat medium of annoyance from idlers — the 
Post — was at Ihis period unknown ; and even Clarence 
Willougbby, residing under tbe roof of one of the prin- 
ces, had no other than chance modes of sending news 
to his distant connexions. Tbe facilities afforded him 
in the time of war, when couriers were officially dis- 
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iKitched, or privately «cttt to their (kmilics by the pria- 
cas, had dow ceased ; and Clarence thought himself 
fortaoate, when a messenger to the king of r^av3rreat' 
Pan or Nerac, enabled hioi to let Aigline knoiv, through 
the medium of a letter to the Baron, that his lather 
4uid landed safely in England ; and that he hirpself was 
well. 

This letter unluckily arrived at Roche^Blanche one 
day, just as the Baron ivas mounting his gaily capari- 
• «ooed steed, to begin a journey into Languedoc : he 
glanced bis eye over it, thrust it into his pocket, and 
Ifalloped carelessly off, singing the fag-end of the old 
war-soBg of Roland, which he chose to call i. chanson 
of his own. It was not for three weeks after this, that 
on the Baron's temporary return, some allusion being 
made to Mr. Willoughby's protracted absence, the for- 
mer recollected that he might still perhaps have Cla- 
rence^s foi^otten letter in his pocket. He then pro- 
duced it, without shame or apology, to those so affectiop- 
ately mentioned in it; laughing at the folly of women, 
who were always sure to attach importance to such 
trifles as letters and locks of hair. Then enchanted 
with his own vivacity, and the happy vein of raillery, 
which he believed he had opened, he proceeded in 
such a strain of puerile jest and misbecoming levity, to 
rally Aigline upon her evident passion for the dumb 
widower of L'^toile, that Madame de Roche-Blanche 
was obliged to remind him, with more than her usual 
authoritative displeasure, that he was speaking before 
Iwo other persons, to whom, such light conversation 
might do harm ; before one, at least, whose report 
might injure them all in the opinion of their few neigh- 
bours. 

Upon the innocent and unattending Lol6tte, it could 
have no effect; but Cecile was quick, curious, and 
what is called witty ; and her mother knew would be 
likely enough to divert herself hereafter, by repeating 
precisely before the persons from whom this senseless 
jesting ought to be concealed, the whole essence of her 
father's fancied wit. Aigline utterly disregarded it: 
and rendered happy by seeing the hand-writing of 
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Clarence, and hearing that Mr. Willoughhy was safelj^ 
over the sea, she indulged, for the first time since their 
departure, a flow of such enchanting spirits as were 
once stationary with her: but which now came, "hkc 
angePs visits ! few and far between.'' 

So thoroughly ignorant as Aigtine was of law and 
property, it was not wonderful that she should be in- 
clined to believe her step-father's florid assertion, that 
the suit he was beginning to sustain, roust end in Lo^ 
16tte'8 favor. She wished it for all their sakes ; and 
she hoped always, that Lol6tte would at last become 
able to use her noble legacy with credit to herself. 
Thus, Aigline's heart continued comparatively light, in 
spite of her mother^s depressing habit of insisting upon 
all the evils which existed, or threatened them. Ihat 
sensitive heart actually bounded again, when, on going 
to L'^toile, she was met by Godefroi, who told her 
that he came an avarU courier of the dear young gen- 
tleman, the Chevalier Clarence. 

Breathless with joy and eagerness, and the next mo- 
ment overcome with the tender recollections of Mr. 
Willoughhy, which Clarence's visit occasioned, Aigline 
enquired tbe particulars. Shcf then learned, that Go- 
denroi had received a letter from Clarence, who was 
then at Nerac with the princes, whence he meant to 
come to L'^toile ; and that he had appointed Godefroi 
to go over to his hous^ with certain orders to the 
steward. Aigline heard also, with regret, that Cla- 
rence purposed bringing with him three or four of his 
Paris friends : but as Godefroi assured her, that his let- 
ter said they would leave him in a week to the quiet 
possession of his own fields, she trusted that his fre- 
quent society afterwards, would make up to her for 
that privation of it, to which she was sure her mother 
would condemn her, during the visit of Clarence's 
company. To the propriety of this sentence, Aigline's 
delicate mind itself consented. Her unfortunate sister, 
she felt, was much too lovely, to be shown for a mo- 
ment to a set of giddy gallants, whose admiration might 
either terrify or fascinate her. 

To Clarence himself she knew Lol6tte*s misfortune 



d by Google 



ROCH&BLANCHB. 171 

wotild reoder the blank of her mind, a thing like the 
anow on consecrated ground — not to be profaned by the 
breathings, either of feigned or real passion. To his 
eyes, therefore, she would have exposed that treasure 
of beauty, without fear ; to his generous compassion 
she would have trusted her lamentable infirmity with 
perfect confidence. But what his associates might 
prove, she knew not; and she therefore hastened 
home, after a short but kindly conversation with.Go- 
defroi, to apprize her mother that Clarence was ex- 
pected at L^^toile, accompanied, as she had heard, and 
to agree with her on the best mode of keisping Lol6tte 
out of sight 

Leaving Madame de Roche-Blanche to reflect wheth- 
er she oi^ht to be pleased or sorry at the return of 
Clarence Willonghby, and Aigline to anticipate, with 
alternate throbs of hope and chills of doubt, another 
sight of her earliest, dearest companion ; it may be 
well to look to the conduct and situation of that com- 
panion himself, during the time which had elapsed 
since his last departure from Beam. 



CHAPTER XIL 



Mr. Willoughbv and his sen reached Paris, after the 
usual time of being on the road, and the ordinary disa- 
greeables of a long journey. 

They went at once to the Hotel de Cond^ where the 
Prince welcome4l Mr. Willoughby with congratulations 
upon the accession of Elizabeth to the throne of Eng- 
landf coupling these with the important information 
that, although good policy did not permit her to re- 
press the Catholics entirely, she was evidently inclined 
to bestow her highest marks of favour upon the profes- 
sors of her mother's religion. 

Since peace had taken place between the two counr 
tries, communications from England were freouent ; so 
that the Prince was able to instruct Mr. Willoughby 
where to make his court, and in what manner, if he 



d by Google 



172 roche-blAncots 

woulS conciliate the fkvour of the new queen : at the 
sUme time heg^ve him an introdtictory letter to one of 
the persons most distinguished by Elteabetfe's confr- 
dence. In this letter, Cottd6 spoke of the young Cla- 
rence, for whose interests the anxious fethTerwus about 
to contend, in such terms of commendation ' for gaitmiti' 
ry as .a soldier, and good mien as a gentieman, as at 
once showed his own esteem for him, and his kfsigfal^ 
into Eli:Sabeth's character ; frankly saying, that if thii 
afiaif were prosperous, lie should ^all upon Clape«ce% 
good oflSces at the English court, if ever the Pi^ttfew^ 
tant interest in France should require foreign counts 
nance. He then gpaily insisted upon retaini\ig a^ ple%e 
\6 that purpose, in the person of the youngerr Wil- 
loughSy himself. 

It Was Condi's opinion, fhaft now was the HMMnent 
fot presenting Clarence to the world, as the fcitrsttian 
of ElizTabeth and the dOn of h^r mother's friend. AM 
danger frbrti isuch m avofwal wa» past. (H the fotfr 
brothers of the house of Dfe ta Po^j fh« iwof besl^ 
Lord Montacute ai^d the C^MkaAy and Geoffiry, Hie 
least worthy, were no more. Arthur, the remaining^ 
one, was too busily occupied in maintaining his own 
place in the yew government, to have time for cabals 
at a foreign court against a biamefess youth like his ^ 
nephew. As not one of the De la Pole^s had had a *^ 
sob borfi to fheift) except Aftbur, there were few per- 
sons to practhe gainst Chrence^s claim. to their bloed ; 
and as they had no reasott to dispute his title to bts 
m6ther^» fortune, for their own interest's sake, opposi- 
tion from (hem upon that score neei^ not be appre- 
hended. It Was principally from the powerful house^ 
that of t)udley, into which Rosamond had entetod bj 
her second marriage, that Mr. Willoughby need fear 
successful persecution and ill-will. It would^ therefore, 
b^ as wise in him to keep Clarence at PariS) beyond 
the reach of their imniediate bostility, as it would be 
eonsistebt with bis avowed motives for remaining so 
long inactive, to let his son be known there in his 
proper character. 

The Prince repeated, that as it should seem, nothtpg 
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bot the certaiDtj of religious persecution had hitherto* 
kept Mr. Wiiioughbj from prosecuting his son^s rightSF 
in England, it would be discordant with this, to appear 
doubtful of those rights himself, by suffering his son ta 
enter the circles of Paris without assuming for him the 
respect and privileges of distinguished bloods 

Conde offered so to present him r and to render it 
impossible Sot any impertinence to be offered his el^e 
by persons, who, from envy of himself, or enmity to 
hl^ friends, sought occasion of disputing his right to 
certain observances, he further offered him an honora- 
ry siHtatiou about himself. The amiable Prince con^ ^ 
descended to add, that the place he had to bestow oa ^ 
Clarence need not interfere with the private friendship 
between him and the Chevalier, though it would' re- 
move him from the equivocal characters of a stranger 
and a favorite, by putting him at once upon a level with 
other young men of noble blood, and honourable offi- 
ces. 

Overpowered with gratitude and pleasure, Mr. Wil- 
loughby in vain attempted to thank the gracious Prince, 
who, frankly, laughing^ declared that he was self-inter- 
ested ; confessing, that he looked to a time when Cla^- 
rence Willoughby's heart and arm in France, (were he 
destined to remain there,) or his serving influence in 
England, after he had regained his station in that coun- 
try, might be mos^ serviceable to the cause Condk had 
at heart, that of religious freedom. Clarence was not 
often deprived by emotion of his ordinary powers ;. but 
so many strong feelings worked within him now, that 
only the eloquent blood in his cheek answered the 
Prince. 

It was impossible for so young a man as he, one so- 
alive to distinction, so sbrinkingly abhorrent of all that 
renders affectionate professions suspected,-:— it was im»- 
possible for such an one to hear,^ without the strongest 
agitation, that he was gaping to be proclaimed the de- 
scendant of that royal duke whose name he bore, and 
by such means be entitled to rank himself with the 
Chevalier de Bourbon. With a beating heart, he saw 
the Prince de Ci>nd6 attentively peruse the letters from. 
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Add Boleyn, i/^h\th were to be j^resduted t6 the rojraf 
daughter of that Unhappy lady, as the mdin evidietices 
of his legitimacy ; ivith inward transport, he heard the 
Prince declare his oWn satisfaction froift them, and hhi 
belief that, a^ Elizabeth mi»t be avrare that ** the 
handsome Willoughhy,^^ s^ he was then called, had 
been named amongst her mother^ imputed admirers, 
shfe must be sensible, that, by adm^tthigtbc facts contara- 
ed in these letters, and the authenticity of the letter^ 
themselves, she irould be effacing one staiti from the 
injured Queen's nam^. 

The testimony of these papers Mr. WiHooghby^oped 
to stTenghen by a living witness of his marriage, whom 
he went to seiek in England. The only bar he drend- 
ed to his soh*s speedy triumph, tvas the Queen's ew- 
dent leaning to a'tempori^ing sort of policy j that ob- 
vious wish in her, to cont:iliate the Cathohcs, whom 
she might ofiflend by any decision against the Ikmily of 
De la Pole. He dreaded too, her personal regard for 
the race of Dudley.* These were the circamstances 
Bt r. Willoughby said he had to Combat ; sind as the 
iPrince de Cond6 avowedly thought, that it would bfe 
best for him to combat them alotie, Ctarence was re- 
luctantly obliged to confess^ that he, too, believed it 
would be wisest for him t0 deny himself the gratifica- 
tion of accompanying his father. 

" Aye, — stay amongst us here," jk^ CothJ6, with hk 
ordinary freedom, •*till we have dressed the rj9Dgli 
soldier in such a court stiit of graces as win women*s 
favour ; we will then send you to England, to reap the 
harvest sown by your father." 

Mr. Willoughby knew enough of queens, t^adcAow- 
ledge the sound advice concealed under this lively ad- 
dress ; and openly meeting it, he confessed to the 
Prince, that he wished his son to fnake nse <rf>his time, 
accomplishing himself in every graceful eitercise of the 
body, tvhile endeavouring to store hts mind with lessons 
of true honour and upright policy, in the noble school 
of his princely patron. 

At this conference Adhemar de Bourbon was not 
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present, harmg gone on business of importance to his 
iDbertt&nce of Limo^s ; be I'eturned not, until Mr. 
Willonghbjr, to whom e?erj moment of time Aras pre- 
cious, had departed for Calais, accompanied b^ bis son. 
Clarence would not be dissuaccd from going to the fur- 
thest point allowed him, with this kind parent ; e?en the 
lust forewell he would not give him, except on board the 
Tessel he was to sail in. He could not be satisfied un- 
til he had seen the accommodations of this small ves- 
sel, talked with the captain, bespoke the civihtj and 
good win of the seamen for his father by secret liber- 
alities ; and besought him again and again, not to lose 
n single moment in sending him his summons to Eng- 
land, whenever it would be fit to do so. 

On the deck of the slight bark, with the wind only 
blowing freshly and fairly, the waves running blue and 
bright under a smiling sky, the father and son ex- 
changed a hasty embrace in silence, both were asham- 
-ed of their inward emotion; for if omens were ever 
to be trusted, Mr. Willoughby's errand bid fair to be 
prosperous.— Clarence whispered this as the blustering 
Mast blew his thick locks in the direction of Elngland, 
while he bent forward to kiss his father^s forehead. 
Mr. Willoughby answered him, by a stronger pressure 
of bis clasping hand, then tore himself away. Clarence 
sprung into the boat which waited to carry him back 
to the French coast. 

The faint Ime of that of England was then visible 
directly opposite, glittering in the sun ; almost uncon- 
sciously he sent up a fervent prayer for a blessing on 
that coast, and upon him who was then steering for it ; 
smd snatching at one of the oars, tri/^ to stifle his re- 
grets by active exertion : in a very few minutes he 
found himself at Calais again. 

Upon* reaching Paris, Clarence's first action was to 
-seek his friend Adhemar de Bourbon, and pour into his 
bosom all that had been related to him by his father at 
L'etoile. 

The Chevalier, previously informed of the main fact, 
Clarence's relationship to the powerful family of De 
la Pole, received the rest of the communication with 
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more interest than surprise ; remarking, a^ Clarence 
coucluded, upon the mixed coincidence and dissimilar- 
ity of tiieir situations. 

" Your father was right, Willoughby," he said, re- 
covering from a reverie into which he fell immediate- ^ 
ly afterwards ; " had he taken you to England before 
your rights there are substantiated, the contumely you 
might have met with, would have broken your spirit ; 
you could not. have brooked the impertinencies which 
the De la Pole's or Dudley's satellites " 

" Broken my spirit !" interrupted Clarence, turning 
round upon him with inconsiderate hastiness. " What t 
with the consciousness that I am, what I say I am 1 
Not so, by this arm ! I might break some of these 
scurvy knaves' pates, perhaps,, in a sudden transport ot^ 
foolish passion (to the which, I own, I ^m mainly 

fiven ;) b(it may I suffer death, if any one of their rib- 
ald jests should start a single rivet of my heart !*- 
There, dear Chevalier, you and I are differently tem- 
pered. You are of finer m.etal, I de allow ;. for the 
least fault offends your brightness (and how bright I 
think you, well do you know) ; but is not my hardier 
coat of iron a belter suit for this rude and buffetting 
world? — Toul breaths it need not heed; and sound 
knocks it knows how to resist. No man can scoff me 
DOW out of the belief that I have a right to equal my-~ 
self, in point of birth, with some of the noblest in Eng- 
land ; and so long as 1 feel within. me the determination 
to make good blood only a herald to my better deserv- 
ings, I have a right to be proud of it." 

The Chevalier raised his troubled eyes, and fixed 
them intently upon the face of Clarence. " Willough- 
by," he said; " magnanimous Willoughbyl. I envy you. 
And to you I say, what 1 never yet said so fu^ to any 
man, — that the stain of my birth, is wormwood to me. 
That uncancelled,^^all the pomps and pageantries which 
my title and possessions surround me with, are mock- 
eries : they may take others in, — they never cheat my- 
•elf." 

" What, my noble friend !" exclaimed Clarence, 
ashamed of his late precipitancy of speech; '^ is it for 
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yoa to found jour claims to distinction Bpon the mere 
accident of Hrth? — You, whose military reputation 
might reflect honour upon a nobler name than that of 
Bourbon, if such name there be! — You, who won the 
* admiration of the haughtj Guises themselves, at the 
age in which I was a mere idler amongst vagrants and 
mountaineers I Do you not allow that a valid rank is 
necessary for me, who cannot otherwise open the gate 
to my honest ambition? But for you, that have already 
broken out a way for yourself, to envy the unfledged 
spirit that only eyes your eagle flight, as yet^ with vam 
emulatioD-9 — '" 

"Perhaps I do myself more jtfstice than I think,'^ Id- 
terrnpted Adhemar, mastering the sudden thrill of 
gratified self-love which his friend's amiable warmtk 
occasioned, ^^l am sensible that I deserve some suck 
consideration as f myself am fond to yield to living an4 
dead worth ; yet, while it is in the power of any vulgar 
hind to treat my pretentions with scorn, that conscious* 
ness is nothing. Were the stain effaced, — were the one 
grand object of all my efforts attained——** Clarence 
Too hastily raised his eyes at this, and fixed them iiilt 
of anxious enquiry upon the face of his friend. As yet, 
be had never yentured to question him in any other 
language. 

The Chevalier turned from their speaking fixture in 
visible disorder. He got up, traversed the apartment 
two or three times, then abruptly stopping, and forcing 
a smile, he said, " Let us have done with this unwise 
conversation." 

Clarence regarded him earnestly,. till his own eyes 
saddened ; he' then turned them away, saying, as he 
. did so^I will not be mortified that you have a secret 
from mm, noble Adhemar, who would rip open his 
. breast at your bidding. If 1 long to know this secret, it 
is because 1 would learn whether there is a chance of 
me or mine ever being able to serve you, in any way, 
or at any period. Every drop of blood in the heart 
your example first fired with honourable ambition, ii, 
and ought tol)e, at your command, whenever you need 
it,"»' 
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" Then yoa shall share my soul !" exclaimed Ihe 
Ch%i»alier, taking a sudden resolution. ^^ My secret, 
Ciarence, perhaps all the world, except yourself, 
guesses : — it is, my determination not to remain all my 
life the mock of fools,— *the concealed scorn of the 
titled slaves, that lacquey me like hirelings. My na^ 
tore inclines me to as familiar a frankness with those I 
live amongst as my uncle Cond^^s does : yet am I oblig- 
ed to hedge myself round with haughtiness and reserve ' 
to keep impertinents at a distance. If men show that 
they disallow my title to the place I fill by courtesy, 
they gall me : — if they seem to grant it, they humbly 
me ; for I feel it is a grace, an alms, they are bestowing. 

'^ My uncles, indeed, have ever treated me as their 
nephew, and brooked no failure towards me irom those 
about them ; but the other princes of our house, Montr 
pensier and Hocti€-sur-Yon, sting me with their proud 
distinctions. I cannot quarrel with them ; for they give 
me all the observances of kindred and courtesy : but 
they accept no sacrifice of precedence from others for 
me.— Do not scorn me, Willoughby, if I confess that 
the torments of the damned are not greater than the 
pangs with which 1 see them,at court and public ceremor 
nie8,takiog their place, as princes, next the throne ; while 
I stand aloof, only Vicomte de Litooges. — 1, in whose 
veins the Bourbon blood flows as purely, and i will say, 
as nobly, as in any of their veins P' 

The |lful changes of the Chevalier's olive complex* 
ion, as he spoke, bore witness to the keen feelings he 
described. Clarence took and pressed his hand strong- 
ly } he was about to speak, when his friend, whose soul 
had burst its pris(5n-bouse, resumed with yet greater 
impetuosity. j^ 

" It is this which shuts me out from spec^Pes an.d 
pageants, from councils and cabinets, — where I, a 
Bourbon, am disallowed the title of Monseigneur, and 
herded with ordinary nobility by that brand of Spurious 
birth. I find my se\f firsts only in the field,-r-for<4ive my 
boasting, — and thither I go, therefore, Lke the bride- 
groom to his bridal. But war endures not for ever; 
and I return into the every-day world, to be elbowed 
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aad pushed back bj tilled insects, whom my breath 
oug^ht to have the power of blowing into their ori^al 
nothing. Tet am I mocked all the time with the name 
of Bourbon !" 

The Cheyalier smiled bitterly as he uttered this ; 
then resumed : — '^ This is my secret, Willoughby,— 
this is my hoarded misery. To be legitimated, I now 
tell you, is the sole end and aim of my life : I will com^ 
pass it at last, cost what it may. That alone is the ob- 
ject I have sought through every field of slaughter 
wherein I have bled ; and that is the object I will still 
pursue, even into the throat of the cannon. Do you love 
roe well enough to follow me there ? I know you do. 
But do you love me well enough to serve me by slow- 
er, surer, safer means ?" 

Clarence^s answer may be imagined. Surprised, 
affected, almost confounded, by this abrupt disclosure 
of his friend'^s morbid estimation of what appeared a 
mote to him in comparison with merited distinction^ 
he could only reply by professions of the most perfect 
and sincere devotedness now, and at all times. Adhe^- 
mar squeezed his hand. ^ 

" If I am ever to find truth on earth," he exclaimed, 
" it seems I shall find it in you. — Well, then, learn 
from me, that, much as my uncle Condo regards me^ 
he has ever shown himself strangely regardless of this 
wish, avowed to him from my earliest years. There 
have been times, when he might have pushed my 
claim on the favour of the king to grant the letter pa- 
tent, which would at once place me where nature did 
originally. From the post you have accepted about 
my uncle, you will have frequent opportunities of dis- 
covering^hether this injurious neglect is the conse- 
quence (jealous hostility to my desire — for my uncle 
has pride, and may as little wish me to rank as an ab- 
solute prince of the blood, as Montpensier himself — or 
whether it is indeed, as he avers, that he waits for the 
right moment to re-urge this suit. He tells me that 
he pressed it on my uncle d'Engbien^'s death — yes! he , 
knew how cruelly d^Enghien thwarted me in another 
pursuit^ butJet that pass, — I suppose he felt then, that 
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both, Owed me ftome compensatioo. But to the pointk. 
It ijDports me to know Willoughb}^ whether my oiicle 
deals fairly with me, or is only amusing me with wor4^ 
to keep me from acting for myself Do you take heWr 
to him, then : attend to what he saye of me m his un- 
guarded hours of jest and random talk — " 

"Chevalier!" interrupted Clarence, "I cannot be 
a spy. But,.^' he added, seeing the Jnstant suffusion of 
De Bourbon's cheek» " I will do all else for you. I 
' will enforce your high claims ; I will say. all that my 
rude speech can help me to, in aid of what you wish. 
I will do every thing for you, dear and honoured as 
you are-^except an act of — " Clarence hesitated ; but 
the word was indispensable, and he forced himself to 
utter it. 

." A baseness I do not ask of you," Adh^mar replfed, 
after a struggling silence, repeating Clarence's hardly- 
aspirated word with strong emphasis, though his^lip 
quivered and grew white the while.—-" I did not m^an 
you to lay any trap for my uncle. Sir : I simply wished 
yoii to discover what my own unmanning excess of 
^agitation, when I would talk upon this theme, makes it 
ikopossible for me to do myself. But I disdain to ask 
it of you now. I cease to expect steady friendship 
from any man." 

The wringing sigh which came out with the last bit- 
ter words, haughty as the ChevaHer looked, shook Cia- 
rence^to the soul. With instant compi|nction he threw 
himself upon his friend's hand, exclaiming, " Pardon 
me,, noble De Bourbon ! — 1 am a fiery, inconsiderate 
fool, jealous of the mere shadow of dishonoiir. I ought 
to have known that y<yu could counsel nothing mean or 
base. I am sure you mean only what 1 now appre- 
hend : and, therefore, such service as honour niay ren- 
der, and honour accept, 1 now faithfully eng^^e to at- 
tempt 1 hink me not a renegade, however, from this 
promise, on the instant of making it, if I try to con- 
vince you, that in so passionately desiring this Court 
order for being considered a prince, you are refusing to 
me the height to which your own actions ha v^ raised 
you. Envy sees it ; and it is envy only that endea- 
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voars to find tome counterpoise to jonr individtial great- # 
ness.'^ 
^^ Adhemar dc Boarbon smiled, and, returning the 
^l^ressure of the agitated hand which had all this time 
been clasping his, with alternate vehemence and per- 
-suasiveness^iSaid, relentingly, " Is your voice the harp 
of Payid, and am I the unhappy Saul, whom nothmg 
else can charm into composure and confidence ?'' 

" 1 am your David, or your Jonathan, which you 
will," exclaimed Clarence, so strongly moved, that ho 
pressed his friend^s hand in both of his against his heart 
^^ Come, then, you shall say to me, all that I see la- 
4M)uring in your thoughts,'* returned De Bourbon, re- 
garding him with a K>ok, which, like ^ sudden sun- 
Seam on a cloud, appeared but to shew4ts darkness, 
iiod then vanish. ^^ You will not easily persilade me 
to feel your disregard for an acquisition, the value of 
which you must live in the world of Paris, perhaps, to 
comprehend ; you will only convince me of your at- 
tachment, I hope ; I believe." The ray broke through 
bis clouded eyes again, as a speaking ^ance frony^ose 
of Clarence, induced him to add the last expression. 
He then waited for the latter to speak. Confused in 
his ideas, and grieved in his soul by the confession of 
the Chevalier, Clarence knew not how to convince 
him that he strangely overrated the value of a mere 
arbitrary act. To Clarence^s sounder sight, such an 
expedient as a letter patent for ef^cing the scandal of * 
spurious birth, seemed a mere shadow of h|j|our. In 
his estimation, the scandal of illegitimacy consisted in 
the unchastity of the parents ; and what royal mandate 
copld transmute sin into virtue ? Nothing appeared to 
him substantial in such a grace, except the door it 
opened to ambitious desire. Once legiti negated, Adhe- 
mar would have a chance in common with the other 
Bourbon princes, remote as the prospect was, for the 
throne of France. Perhaps, then, this dazzling object 
attracted him; if not immediately for himself, for the 
r^ce that might spring from him hereafter. 

Such a consequence might well render this other- 
will slight object a prize worth seeking ; at any hite, 
roL, I. 16 
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if by some strange delusion Adhemar had persuadecl 
himself to receive the patent of legitimacy, fj^^^&^^^ 
macy itself^ was it the part of a friend to ul|lceive|j|^ ^^ 
him? Was it the part of grateful affection to teach hini^^ flj 
fastidious distinctions, where the reverse would bestow ^^ 

happiness? And, circumstanced as Clareilte was, in 
point of honourable birth, would it not be indeH(;^te 
and unfeeling to press on another the , impossibility of 
changing the nature of his — . 

Thus Clarence at first argued with himself; but 
quickly recollecting that it weuld be a nobler and 
kinder task to awaken hi^. friend to a salutary truth 
than to lejave him in a dangerous error, he boldly and 
vehemently ur|^d on him his own great deserts, his 
widely spread reputation; the solid power he possess- 
ed, and tne popular estimation he enjoyed. He told 
him that he ought to disdain the si|ftbg^ of mipds 
which refused homage to juich deser^Fand that he 
ought to build self-respect upon the rock of his owQ 
consciousness, the only foundation not to pe shaken by 
the bflcaths of scoffers and malignants. If he waited 
for peace of mind, and honesl self regard, until the ^ 

king's command had placed him under the shelter of 
acknowledged relationship to the throne, it was pos- 
sible, nay, probable, that he might remain all his life a 
miserable man. Clarence, therefore, conjured him to 
shake off this frivolous desire, as he would rouse him* 
self from an infatuated passion for some worthless 
charmer, and feel the noble chararter he was. ' 

De Bourbon was scarcely more gratified than hum- 
bled by this discourse. To receive lessons of true ho- 
nour from an inexperienced boy might l)e galling; to 
feel sensible that they convinced bis reason, yet not 
his passions, was still more galling : but that boy^s ge- 
nerous devotedness spoke too distinctly in his looks, for 
him to believe that the difference in their sentiments 
on this subject had staggered his affection for an in- 
stant ; and the picture he painted of the Chevalier^s 
merit and popularity was too engaging for the latter to 
feel displeased at the few harsh touches which w^e 
perforce introduced there. 
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When Clarence stopped, De Bourbon rose from his 
^eat, Jjbt an expression of complacent kindness : '^ We 
will now" leave this argnment where it is, Willoughby : 
after yon have lived four months in Paris, we will re- 
sume it. We shall then treat upon something like 
ei^ual terms. At present, you certainly see things as 
they really are ; but after you have gone into the jug- 
gling world, you will find every one of them trans- 
fortned ; your own opinions transformed ; and you will 
discover, that if your destiny is to be in the world, you 
must try for the images of wood and clay, which its 
sorcery has turned into g^s.^' 

^^ I accept your conditions P exclaimed Clarence, 
bis countenance clearing and brightening ; '^ so I put 
myself into your hands, to lead me, meanwhile, where 
it will be pleasantest and safest ft)r me to go." 

*^ There flpp place s^ in Paris, I can tell you,'^ 
returned Adn^ar ; ^^ sc^ke care, betimes, of pitfalls 
and precipiAs. Look to yourself, dear Willoughby ; 
and remember, that c^t of some perils no friend can 
snatch you against your own inclination. But though 
I think, with your ardent nature, you have a tempting 
devil within you, that yon dream not of, I do believe 
the good principle far stronger ; therefore I fear not 
for your victory at last." 

" I believe the best strength I shall have, then," re- 
turned Clarence, colouring a little, ^^ will be the thought 
of my father. So, whenever I seem forgetful of what 
would grieve him, or shame me to confess to him, may 
I beseech you, dear Chevalier, to make a moral lec- 
ture of his name." 

This promise was cordially given; and very soon af- 
terwards the inexperienced Clarence plunged into the 
untried world of a great and voluptuous capital. 



CHAPTER XII!, 



'Paris was at that period what it has continued eveit 
since, — the centre of all that is elegant, seducing,^ and 



dbyGooole 



Google 



184 . ROG&E-^LANCai^ 

dangerousv Ifbe monarch himself was^ift* tie u^e of. 
life ; accessible to pleasure, fond of pageantry^V ^<>f* 
tial shows, and of popular admiration : his queen^ the 
celebrate^, the detestable, Catherine de Medicts, tb6 
serpent-tMn of wh^e character long hid itself- tinder 
flowers^obse^ousiytidixunistered to hcfr consortia tftstes, 
whHe conscious of only sharing his affections. She lad 
that in prospect which she solisequently attained — pow- 
er, grounded opon sabjugating the better principle of 
man to his appetites and passions. Her coart was there- 
fore the bower of Circe. ^ # 

Skilled in mpuldiag^pliant^uth to her subtle pur* 
pos^s, she surronnded herself with the yoqngest and: * 
loveliest of the female noblesse. Modesty tarns blush- 
ing from the description of th^rnsgabu^ies of coi^ 
duct, and the indecency of attire, recor^|y>f these piti- 
able Tictims to their own atAj^tions. M/tfonc%\ fiies^- 
borrowed from the classical i^as of her illiu^rio«s bouse^ 
and embodied in the persons o^ jhev beaumid ladies of 
honour, were some of the weapons in Ci^heripe de* 
Medicis^ arm6iy. With th^e huts, Ae caught the 
merely volnptuont, tfad the idle : for characters of 
stronger imp'uhte, she had the stimulos of gambling ; 
games df chiinee and calculation, with cards or dice* 
For yet nobler i4>intt) she held out the oianly exercisee 
of the ring, — the carousel, the tonmey. These slie var 
ried with such admirable ddxterity, so adroitly manege 
ing and providing for the pecoMar passions add we^- 
nessed of each distinctive class of charaiiters, that pet^ 
haps of all the court there was not a person^ boftever 
wise or cold, exempt from her subtle influence. The 
magnificence of her native Florence seemed ^ felloivc 
this matchless seducer wherever she vent,-r^U^ arts, 
the graces^the loves, composed her train, and secretly 
fixing her eye upon a higher quarry tl^sp any ^ame she 
pointed out to others, she left it to the vain or snsce^ 
tible beauties in her suite to conquer hearts for h^ to. 
mould. 

The court was at Fontainbleau when Clarence was. 
first presented. 
The festivities of <me royal marri«^e,^ that of t^e, 
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DaopliSii witii tlie joung Queen of Scots, were then io 
tbeir zenHh ; while others were in protpect, to cele- 
brate the expected miptials of two Pnoceaset of France 
with the Kin; of Spain and the Doke of Savo^ 

The coort was crowded with Sp^ish and flNmont- 
ese i}ohi]ity, in addition to that of ils^n gifH^ : all of 
them emulous to exalt the address and splendour #f 
their country, in their individual persons^ Riralry in 
equipages, retinues, and costly apparel,, was not disdain^ 
ed even by those whose superiority in nobler objects of 
competition was uni^lksalljc^cknoif ledf^d. This infe* 
rior species of emulatioo threw additi<Mial Tostrfr over 
the public spectacles, affording a poignant contrasf^o* 
those martial shows of m|mic war (the remnants of chi- 
valry) #hich were the%4he fiishioo, and which were 
exhimted withjmde and picturesque fidelity, for the en-^ 
tartainment o^Ke ladies. 

In these shotws,. regular siegjBS were undertaken of 
places fortified^ with adminible skill, to represent foi*^ 
tresses of greater or lesser ma^itude; pitched battles 
were fought ; aosbuscades exemplified'; the prize, to be' 
gained at the expense of infinite fatigue, sldll, and, it 
must be owned, covert <£ii^r, was sometimes the fa- 
vourite colours of a leadii^ combatant^s mistress—some* 
times an honorary decoration, bestowed by the &ir obf^ 
jeot of these fkes herself. 

That beauteous head, which was afterwards brought 
to the block, then wore the ^adem of one kingdom,- 
with that of another in prospect. The unhappy Mary 
of Soothmd, at this time in the full brightness of that 
Tisionary beauty which, we are told, realized thedreams: 
of poets, and embodied the beau iddal of Grecian, scuip-^ 
tors, was the day-star of Henry the Second^s ctturt^ her; 
presence at their warlike exhibitiooat. stimulated the 
young ehevahers into bolder exertions ; and h^r^ smile . 
overpmd them. 

Formed forscrpevcmfy in^such exercises, and, like his^ 
father, peculiarly distinguished for grace and address 
on hiorsJeback, Clarence soon attracted the notice of 
Catherine de Medicis, whose eye was ever on tbe watch^ 
&r new and charming objects to embellish herpageaar 
VOL. I. la * 
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Iii^d. The hibitB of Chre^e's bojho^, hi acMitioa for 
his later acquirements, gave him great adrantageft over 
other competitors, wherever bodily activity was to be 
united JH^ graceful addrcfss ; and the brilliant qinck- 
ness of^Bjment^|bowers rendered bim equally admire 
able in cHfc sc^c representations, where even tb^ 
^eat Cond^is said' not to have disdained taking a part 
Always acquitting himself well, thoc^ more heed- 
lessly than any bf his companions, Clarence was smm 
named of all the Queens's partie^^hetlier fai the couQi^ 
try or in the capital. She now flra' then condescended 
to^onverse with him upon thesuliject of those exftrei$«i- 
es in which he excelled ; and not unfreqtienlly, wiHi the 
most delicate species Of flattdM praised the (E|natitiet 
and graces of his friend. ^^ 

Intoxicated with siich inCense, offered by such « bandf 
snrrounded by the sighs of beauties so youthful, tiiat it 
was impossible to couple any othe^^ idea than that of hi* 
nocence with their ravishing charms ^ surprised by teu 
thousand'nov^lties ofexquisite taste atidrefis«d Itucory f 
and from his temperament equally opeti to the enticed 
ifients of pleasure, as to the excitement of glcMry, can it 
be wondered at, that a young man under twenty shoalit 
find it difficult to resist these comlnned attractions f 
For awhile he trod the slippery precipices of this se- 
ducing court with more toil and appr<ehension than M 
bad ever experienced among those of bis paternal 
rbcks, dizzily uncertain whither be was goings in'vHivt^ 
company, and at what he ought to mm. 

Sometimes, exhausted with hard ^nd fre^uimi strug- 
gles, there were moments when be was^ on the point* 
of ceding to violent temptation ; but his bettei^ angel 
ever interfered, and either in the shape of swddsn dis- 
gust at unexpected depravity, or in fortunate discovery' 
of ruinous consequences, saved him iVom^ himaelf and 
others. 

By degrees the brilliant mist, which bad covered at 
many hi4eous as beautiful objects. Cleared away, dis*^ 
covering, more distinctly, the exquisite fbrms of the 
one, and the unsuspected deformity of the Other ; by 
degrees, al9o, <he Hllows of impetuous passion* subsid- 
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^ and the saminiU of nobler affections were teen, 
though dimly and at a distance, like a vision of the 
promised land. 

The next danger which assailed him aAer^this sur* 
prise of all the. senses at once, was the individual at- 
tacks of sentiment. Clarence more than once fancied 
Jiimself in love, becanse, perhaps, he wished to be soj 
or he caught the infection from others ; or he was ea- 
gir to shelter himself from that vagrant humour which^ 
most of his companions assured him, whs sooner or later 
the iate of unattacbei hearts. 

But even bis love-fits were too moderate and too 
transitory to deceive himself; and no sooner weie 
they past, than he arrateed himself for credulity, or 
vanity, or the mere spmt of competition, as the case 
Boigbt warrant. But never had Clarence to reproach 
Umseif with seeking a heart only to learn his interest 
there, and to abandon it. His unadulterated feelings 
recoiled from the ouzed levity and rutblessness of 
those young courtiers, whom he saw ridiculing the ten* 
demess th^ bad basely purchased by a thousand per« 
juries ; or, more basely still, by looks and touching in- 
sinuations, which committed not themselves, while they 
made surer conquest of their victim. 

Hui^ed away by his own sensibility, Clarence might 
deceive himself; but it was not in his nature to disap- 
point others. Had he found faithful hearts, his own 
would have been unchangeable. — Even he, delightful 
as he was acknowledged to be, was doomed to dis- 
cover, that if there are few persons fitted to inspire a 
profound and lasting passion, there are yet fewer form- 
ed to ff el it. He was admired, loved, courted, and 
given up in his turn, by different beauties successively. 
Vanity, or the lawless habits of that dangerous court, 
stimulated their pursuits ; so that his quick sensibility 
to apparent tenderness satisfying the vain, and his ho- 
nourable indignation rebuking the levity of the un wor- 
thier sort, he was soon lef\ for more difficult or more 
easy conquests. 

Among these heartless or shameless coquettes, Cla- 
rence^s heart was in no real danger, until he saw the 
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widow of ihe Cemte d^oghiten appeal in the satne^ 
circle. 

At first, he was shocked hj her apparent 'fbrgetfnl- 
ness of the loss she bad sustained ; for he had no in^ 
ternAediate idea of her between the hour he saw her a 
bride and the moment in which he met her again as a 
widow ; the two points of time, therefore, seemed one 
in his mind. But two years had, in fact, elapsed since 
then ; and she had na association with bte appe^pga 
to revire, in its latent force, the n^morj of hmt lc3L 
On the evening of her marriage^ she had i^ver no« 
ticed Clarence, — he had not even been named to her ; 
and, after the fall of her husband, no one had tc4d her 
that Clarence had remounted the Prince at the hazard 
of his own safety. Afterwards, when the affeeting cir^ 
cumstance was repeafed to her, by way of bespeakiai^ 
her gracious notice of the young SngUshman^ the sen* 
sibiiity with which she herself tearfully bihted at it^ 
convinced him of the wrong he had done her. 

Ardent, then, to repair such injustice^ from that fi»- 
stshfit a species of sentin>ental friendship was estabHsh* 
ed between them ; love it was itot ; for his con^panion^ 
ship with her husband, and the sacred kind of compa^ 
sion with which Clarence had regarded her idea in hi& 
mind, put a sentiment out of the question. But it was 
a feeling which gave fresh interest to every scene in. 
which he met her; and perhapd it preserved him 
from the machinations of less disinterested characters^ 

A virtuous attachment, though it may be hopeless or 
misplaced, is not always to be deprecated for Ingenuous, 
youth, just lauachiog into life ; it Is not unfrequently. 
found to prove a shield against vatious temptations, and * 
a powerful incent^re to great and praiseworthy actions.; 
And if we must make our choice betweexi the cliance ' 
of temporary depression for those wie regard, and their, 
heedless seizure of faulty pleasure, it seems more wor-> 
thy of rational and accountable creatures to prefer the 
former than the latter for those we love. Clarence,:, 
however, was not attached to the fair mourner beyoncL 
the measure of deep and respectful compassion. 

Happily for Clarence, he was too ambitious, of me^> 
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rited distioction to be captivated, for more than a mo- 
ment, by games of chance : cards and dice, thereforei 
barely teirif>ted him» He was to be attr»:ted success- 
fully ooly by the stimulus of allowable ambition. He, 
therefore, soc^ht with aridity the martial sports pro- 
vided for the chivalric spirits of her court by the ac- 
complished Catherine de Medicis : in these, as has been 
observed, the graces and activity of bia body distin- 
guished him ; while, in the gay chassei and select sup- 
pers ciphe Queen, the poignant originality of hi» 
thai^hts, and the charm of hit joyoos temper, made 
him at once their ornament and their delight. 

1'he freshness and purity of such a character as his, 
in the zone of such 9 court, torrid with hidden fire, 
was tike dew to the arid ground. Sometimes even his 
bealthfiiloesa of soul found this climate insupportable. 
Sometimesj too, the thought of Roche-Blanche and Ai- 
gline de Venas(tes would cross him like a pure and 
pleasant gale ; and he Would then stand fixed by the 
sweetrememittance, as the hot and dusty traveller 
te&kB honself usder some spreading tree, enjoying its 
shade, and refreshing himself with, its coolness. 

The liberality of his father, on parting, had provided 
Clarence with ampler means than perhaps was wise in 
a parent to bestow upon a son ignorant of their use^ 
and naturally inclined to give with both hands what- 
ever others appeared to want Mr. Willoi^ghl^ had 
been all his lifetime more indolgenl than wise, and this 
last kindly imprudence exposed his son to many dai^ 
gers which he might otherwise have escaped. 

When the young Englishman was supposed to pos- . 
sess a purse filled in proportion to his birth, not a few 
specious profligates and adventurers studied to make 
him their prey, by drawing him into a profusion of 
which they were either to share the pleasure or the 
(tistioction ; and it was not till his fundsT were nearly 
drained, that he started to find himself on the brink of 
dependance upon the friends he lived with, unless an 
application to his father should supply future exigen- 
cies. He made this discovery in time f and the salu- 
tary horror he experienced at the view of degrading 
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obligation (for it is not degrading fo accept pecuniary 
assistance, because we would not deny ourselves the 
pleasures we could not afford ?) prevent^ him from 
ever again placing himself in a similar predicament. 

Against perils of this kind/ his friend the Chevalier 
had warned him strongly, though but in general terms ; 
perhaps thinking his own example the best argument 
he could use. But Clarence^s social temper, and ad- 
renturous spirit, carried him into various sets where 
de Bourbon never cared to go ; and there,^^inated 
for awhile by the spells of talent or .graces Msted in 
the mere effort of captivating enthtlsiastic youth fop 
interested purposes, he frequently came away, politelj 
pilfered of his money ; losing with it, at the same in« 
stanif'half his confidence in the Semblances of his fel- 
low-creatures. 

He learned, however, one wholesome lesson by it,:— 
that what he had hitherto called his pleasure in study- 
ing human character, was, in fact, only the habit of 
amusing himself with its varied surface ; and he hence*^ 
forth determined to k>ok deeper. 

Perhaps Clarence wished to make one exception to 
this resolution, in favour of his friend de Bourbon ; for, 
Instead of steadily investigating his conduct and mo- 
lly es of fiction, he started as though he trod upon 
a serpent, whenever officious memory brought in anj 
way before him the Chevalier's own confession, con- 
trasted with those ejstrayagant ideas of perfection Mtl^ 
vr bich Clarence bad heretofore invested him. Was he 
indeed to belteye, what the Chevalier implied,— 4hat it 
was no magnanimous passion for the approval of hia 
own mind, or4l^e acpla^m of generous contemporaries, 
which excited him to glory, but the pitiful stings of 
fol^ ? was his disdain of pleasure, hitherto so sublime 
in the eyes of his idolater, nothing but an ill-controlled 
passion for objects more frivolous, — precedency ani 
titles ? and were his best qualities, then, but so many 
suits, to cover mortified self-love ? These questions, the 
searching mtelfect of Clarence urged strongly, — fci^t 
once : his heart silenced them that instant. 

With the sophistrv of a nature ipcliped to love mutli 
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and love long, oay, to love for ever what it loved at 
dl, CiareDce persuaded himself that the Chevalier had 
* done his o^ principles injustice ; and that in describ- 
i ing Tividlj one doubtful motive of his many illustrious 
peculiarities, he had disdained to nrge those praise- 
worthy ones, which every body must see abd acknow- 
ledge. He even refused to believe, in its full eiteat, 
what de Bourbon one day laughingly assured him of, as 
coming from a court-supper, — that he might win and 
wear big uncle d Enghien^s interesting widow, if he 
m chose ; dt^claring, that when he (the Chevalier) wish- 
ed to marry her as Marie ilElstonteville, he found his 
heart had less share in the hope than the prospect of 
obtaining the coveted legitimacy, through the weight 
of her great possessions, and the claims of her right 
Bourbon blood. 

"^ At any rale, ^ I cannot marry my aunt — " 

With this broken-off sentence, Adhemar had conclud- 
ed ; and that expression, coupled with the foregone 
tphrase of ^^ he feared,^' happily enabled Clarence to 
believe his friend too noble ever to have had the cruel 
intention of seeking an amiahle young creature^s affec- 
tions, from purely selfish calculations. 

Thus Adhemar kept bis hold upon that frank and 
generous heart, in^ despite of his own unsuspected in- 
feriority, and the continued difference of their opinions 
upon the one important subject 

Afler Clarence had been four months in the world of 
Paris, he protested to his friend that he did not find his 
views of honour and dishonour, of vice and virtue, in 
the least al'tered ; yet he confessed that he sometimes 
had found himself tempted to sin against 4ts principles. 
But as th^rinciples themselves remained unaltered, in 
# ilia eyes, ne thought it gave him a right to say, it was 
not possible for him to agree with the Chevalier, in 
thinking that any thing further was necessary for the 
latter^s honour and happiness, than &s own deserts and 
iiig^ reputation. 

Th^ ChevaJier argued the subject no more ; and 
Clarence then flattered himself, that he had in part 
convinced hitn. Accustomed to his silent acquiescence 
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with many opinions and wishes of his, he never press- 
ed a subject beyond a certain point: satisfied wHh his 
concurrence or his company, without any other con- 
cession. 

Mutual complaisances benefited atid delig^hted each. 
Clarence, secretly as ambitious of knowledge as of 
^lory, without loving it as passionately, stole many 
. hours from morning sleep, for the sake of accomplish- 
ing his mind into fit companionship with that of the 
widely informed de Bt>urbott ; and de Bourbon (ore him- 
self u'om unsocial studies and bitter musings, that he 
might appear with Claren^ in the circle at the LouTre, 
and enjoy his triumphs th^. 

In these circles, the interesting Limoges, and ^ 
^armi$^g Wil lough by, were particularly distinguished. 
The former's cold abstn^tion of look, joined to a per- 
son otherwise remarkable for nobleness and grace, 
made him indeed an interesting object to the specula- 
tive or romantic : while the iVank and naive gaiety of 
the other^ combined with his more engaging physiog- . 
Bomy and yet finer figure, rendered him charming to 
persons of a different taste. 

Thus, neither interfering with, nor jealous of each 
other — nay, perhaps, unconsciously flattered by the in- 
creased estimation of the individual who prized them 
most highly — (for merit may be so reflected)*— they 
Went on, as closely linked in amity as before. Yet, it 
must be confessed, that the character of their mutual 
friendship had undergone a change. 

With Clarence, it was no longer the blind enthuaasib 
ftnd rash derotedness of inexperience ; .^t those mix^d 
sentiments of admiration and disapproval, consequent 
on more discerning and more manly sense. He was in^ 
deed forced to acknowledge, that his idol had*** feet of 
clay^' like the idols of other men; but th^ faoW 
matchless, he thought, was all the rest of its workmaiH 
ship ! 

On the part of the Chevalier, it was a keener, al- 
most a paiofql feeling. The wider he saw into Chir - 
rence Willoughhy^s heart, the nobler he tfiought if , too 
more dearly did he prize his own station there, j^jf 
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\ie feu that he owed that station to something of 
delusion ; and he lived therefore in a feverish state, 
between the apprehension of forfeiting it wholly, and 
Ihe impotent wish, that he could shake off the serpent 
desire which rendered that misfortune poasibie. 

The strongest attachment and most perfect conft- 
dieoce may subsist between persons of yety different 
degrees of intellect ; but inequality in moral attain- 
moBta, renders a permanent bond chimerical. 

Adhemar felt conscious, that to satisfy the desire 
ivhich his distempered thoughts had nursed into a de- 
vouring passion, he wouM do much which Clarence 
.Wiiloughby must condemn ; perhaps abhor : ind the 
presentiment that such a time ivouid atrive, h«t anted 
hxm like some thrc^atenhig spirit 

Clarence lived at the Hotel de Cond^, and as Adhe- 
mar de Bourbon was his. oncleV guest also, they were 
separated only When they -chose to be so. 

The Princess de Conde took titt^e share mthe dissi- 

.|)ated amtisemerits of the court. Solely devoted to her 

little sons, and satisfied with the prrvile "e of loving her 

admired husband, she perhaps absented herself too 

.much from those circles, in which the duties of his 

rank comtnanded him to appear. 

Simple ia her manners, ^Hd with a cdutitenance, of 
which the principal charm was tn "expression of kind- 
Ti^ss and goodne^, she feared to enter the lists with 
>vomen in whom the insolence of beadty might be 
iDOupled with its fascination . and ivhose tnsiduous at- 
tacks upon hex princess heart, mi^bt be quickened by 
(be pleasure of mortify itig a virtuous wife and mother: 
^is it was her best and brightest sphere was certainly 
her own home ; rtnd there, instrubting her children, or 
sin^ingly recei:ving her husbknd. Clarence Wiiloughby 
took pleastji e in contetnplatin^ her. The character of 
this amiable womkn, was perhaps, not sufficientiy what 
ma J be termed pLtuf-esque for one of his age and tem- 
pier to admire str >ngly ; "but it commanded his res^pect 
•and ,eng:iged his esteem) and as such, he af^roached 
hev with s^timetits which m ide his appear ince in ber 
^iet evening circle always a pleasure to her. 
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How often when there, did he muse upon the per- 
versity of nature, which so frequently gives the gfreat<^ 
est power of charming, to the most pernicious persons! 
In the princess familiar levies were objects of greater 
interest : he saw there all the leading statesmen and 
warriors amongst the Hugonots ; and acquired, there- 
fore, clearer notions of the danger which had threaten- ;. 
ed their religious liberty from the ascendancy of the ^ 
intolerant house of Lorraine. 

A sincere Christian, though^ perhaps, not a profound 
theologian, he partook of this party's joy, at the evi-, 
dent determination of the king to repress the insolence 
of the Duke de Guise ; and he regretted, therefore, in 
common with them, the indiscreet resolution of Antho- 
ny of Navarre, not to appear at the nuptials of tb^ 
i^ueen of Spain and Duchess of Savoy. His compli- 
ance on this occasion might have conciliated his royal, 
kinsman into yet further support of the Bourbon prin- 
ces, whom the Guises still seemed determined to in- 
cense, by every species of studied and well-masked in- 
sult. To Cond^, Montpensier, and Roche-sur-yon, their 
animosity was evinced, by daring attempts to invade 
their peculiar privileges; and by endeavouring to 
make the rank of their own high and numerous offi- 
ces, equivalent to the inherent pretensions of the 
others. - 

To Adhemar de Bourbon, it appeared in the more 
galling shape of total disregard : affecting to consider 
him as nothing beyond the Vicomte de Limeys, enno- 
bled by favor and subsequent merit, they contumelious- 
ly yielded to him that civility which they refused tho- 
real princes of the blood : and in so doing, mortified 
him to the quick. While they and their train strug- 
gled in all court ceremonies and public processions, for 
precedency, or at least equality, w=th those of the le- 
gitimate princes, they carelessly suffered Limoges and 
his followers to proceed, according to heraldic rule, 
while they stood proudly aloof, smiling sarcastic con- 
descension uDon Adhemar^s jaundiced cheek. 

At times like these, Clarence felt his blood boil with 
indignation ; and, become sensible how much such re- 
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i^ietnent in malice was capable of goading a spirit like 
that of the morbidly-sensitiTe Adhemar, he soon hated 
the Guise faction for his friend's sake ; — twenty times 
was be on the point of a du^i, in consequence. 

The flaming re^ntment with which' he beheld this 
contumely, quickened his zealous attempts at jmpres^ 
sing the prince he now nominally served, with the ne- 
cessity of procuring the royal grant, so much covetted 
by the Chevalier. 

Any other than the amiable Conde, might have been, 
displeased with these frequent representations ; but 
Cond£ met the question as frankly as it was put ; de* 
claring, what was the fact, that he never lost sight of 
tbn object; believing it due to his nephew^s great 
merits and services: that be must, however, always 
consider private interests, subordinate to those of the 
public ; and that consequently, until he bad obtained 
from the. king, that indulgence for the Protestants 
wbicb they hoped to obtain, solely through the inter- 
cession of a prince near the throne, he could not-:- 
vronid not— -urge any suit, peculiar to his own family. 

Every day, as it obviously lessened the influence of 
the House of Lorraine,. drew, the prospect of succeed- 
ing in both suits nearer : Adbemar's friends, therefore, 
the prince said, must wait for that auspicious moment ; 
and rest assured, that he would seize it for his nephew, 
Wi^h all the eagerness of sincere aflection. 

With, this explanation Clarence was contented, and 
he strove to make his friend so loo ^^ but whether de 
Bourbon was so or not, he could not exactl}' ascertain ; 
for in deiianoe of greater intimacy and stricter friend- 
ship, the Chevalier still took refuge whenever he 
pleased, in bis original reserve and coldness. Cla- 
rence, used now to this occasional humour, lamented it 
as one of the few infirmities of a character, which he 
kindly chose to think would not have been half so in- 
teresting, without those shades of imperfection. — He 
could have made up his mind to his friend^s delayed 
gratification, h»d the mischief ended there : but sus^ 

feting that the canker of doubting his uncle^a sinceri- 
siil 1. remained Jn the Chevalier^ mind ; and firmly 
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beHeyiag Cond^ v^ronged bj such a suspicion, he la- 
boured to do the latter justice^ bj undeceiving the for- 
mer. His just and generous heart, reefer dreamt that 
by those frequent eulogiums, he might be sowing the 
seeds of jealousy, in the bosom from which he would 
ha\e weeded every foiling. The situation of his owa 
affairs^-aised his spirits too delightfully,, not to east M^^^ M 
bright hue over every other object of speculation. |Pr ^ 

His father's letters from England were animatii^r 
after much delay, occasioned,, perhaps, as much by Mr. 
Willoughby's timidity, as by the queen's desire of 
averting, as long as possible, all matters, of business 
likely to create feuds among the persons of her council 
at court, he had succeeded in obtaining pecmission to 
lay his mother's letters at her feet. 

The queen had so far testified her satisfaction with 
the proofs contained in these letters,, as to reject an 
application made by the Dudley family, praying a royal 
order for the person, styling himself Clarence Wil- 
loughby. At the Court of France, to discontipue qua^*- 
tering the arms of de la Pole with those of his reputed 
father. She had commanded Arthur de la Pole, and 
the Dudley's themselves, to abstain from all hindrance 
or molestation of either Mr. Willoughby : assuring 
each party of ultimate justice, whenever more urgent 
matters would permit her to investigate the one in 
' question. Meanwhile, Mr Willoughby was allowecl 
the usual facilities for accumulating the proofs, of his 
marriage and his wife's change of religion ; and at the 
same time, privately sounded concerning the strength 
of the Protestant party in France. Upon their ascend- 
ancy, Elizabeth calculated for strengthening her 
against the smothered enmity of Spain, and the deeper 
designs of the Queen of Scots 

Tutored by her maternal uncles, Guise and torraine, 
lilary had assumed the arms of England, immediately 
upon the death of her royal namesake : thus openly lay- 
ing claim to the crown, and throwing upon its present 
possessor the ignominy of doubtful birth : it became poli- 
cy, therefore, in Elizabeth, whose title to the sce|)ftp 
she .held, lay solely. in the validity of her father'^ Wfbf. 
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ffa^, to sapport tbe religious doctrines which sanc- 
tioned his disregard of Papal authoritj, and consequent- 
ly rendered herself legitimate. With this view, she 
began privately to encourage the professors of Pro- 
testantism abroad, and warily to favour them a4 home ; 
and as Clarence Willouehb^r^s cause was evidently es- 
poused by the head of the French reformation, she 
•erupted not to give his father those hopes in secret 
which animated, nay, in some measure, repaid his pub- 
lic mortifications. 

There was a species of resemblance between the 
situation of Clarence and that of the queen, not dis- 
pleasing to a person of her strangely compounded cha- 
racter : yet did it render the public discussion of the 
ibrmcr's circumstances, until Elizabeth was firmly fixed 
on the throne, an act of such imprudence, that her am« 
' bassador at Paris was privily instructed to represent it 
to the Prince de Cond6 as one reason the more against 
Ker speedy settlement of his young equerry's preten- 
sions. 

This communication, imparted to the subject of it, 
•by'Cond^ himself, with many gracious predictions, 
ovei^yed Clarence even more for bis father's sake, 
than fof* his own : and had the permission # join his 
father been coupled with it, his joj would have been 
'(^otnptete. But this was still deemed rash and im- 
proper: and Clarence was therefore forced to console 
himself, for this continued separation, by believing 
what Mr. Willonghby asserted, that he was too busy for 
the indulgence of melancholy retrospection ; that em- 
ployment did hi.li ^ood ; and that all the reward he 
a^ked for such resignation of his son's society, was the 
satisfaction of finding, when they were perm tted to 
meet again; that Clarence had made good use of hi» 
• time, and accomplished himself to a degree befitting his 
probable station and duties hereafter. 

In these letters, Mf. Willoughby spoke of Roche- 
Kanche and his old intimates there, vvith that sort of in- 
digent good-will, with which the kindly heart con- 
fers every nimfliar object, however perverse or 
common-place, when time and distance have softened 
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their iliifereBt pectiliarities. He metitipii«d hi* ieit 
AtouStte (the name of endearineftt hd was iise<l to ap«- 
phr to Aigline) onl^ once : but that soparticolarly, that 
Cforence felt juMitied in repeatii^ it to her, a« a testis 
mony of unaltered affection. ' 

To repeat that messag^e in person, and refresh him* 
self with scenes of nature and of peace, soon became 
the object of passionate desire to our hero. He Mt 
smxions for some pause in the giddy round he was 
treading, that he might review his condw^t and his com- 
panions, understand his own feelings, and asicertaiB his 
acquirements. This opportunity was happily afibrded 
by the circumstances of those he lived with. While 
preparations were making for the nuptials of the tw« 
French princesses, the Prince de Cond^ proposed a 
short visit to Nerac, for the pt^ose of making a last 
attempt to open his brother^s eyes to the impolicy of 
his present conduct. — If he could not induce Anthonj 
to return with him to Paris for the approaching festivi* 
ties, he trusted that he might, at le^st, win htm to ac- 
cept the offiered honour of conducting PhiMp ofBpaiii?^ 
bride to the frontiers of the two kingdoms. By such a 
condescension, he might, in all prob^ility, avert the 
danger srhich threatened his Pyreneam dominions fron 
that covetous monarch ; and purchase a right of solUut^ 
ing wide indulgence for the French king's safc^eds is 
^averre s government of Qnienne, and in hie patrim6»« 
nial demesnes. 

Subjects of this kind, were too complicated and dell* 
cate for any other than private discussion: Cond^, 
therefore, proposed giving a temporary cong^ to such 
of his officers as belonged mqre ib>mediately to his so* 
ciety ; and Clarence Wilioughby, coming under this de- 
nomination, gratefully accepted the oppovtunity it 
afforded him, of passing two or three weeks amongsl 
the scenes and the friends of his boyhood. 

A magnificent tournament in honour of the two mar- 
riages, was to be tbe rallying point of all the scattered 
noblesse of France. The monarch himself had^nn- 
nonnced his intention of exhibiting his skill and addr^sA 
In tbe lists: wad the intenne<hate ^tm mUchmu deir 
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timd to elapM between the eoliwl performaaee of the 
nuptial iite§9 andthii tpkndid exbibitioD, vims left open 
to the diSnreot Chevalien for accomptUhing themselves 
in the exerciflee eeoesMry to ensure either soccess or 
honourable defeat, and for the collection of their nobles 
and followers, to swell their train. 

With a pardonable degree of impatience to witness 
a aight whicb was to realize the heroic visions of his 
eariiest years, and with the most determined resolatioB 
of dating all that others might dare on this.occasion^ 
Clarence set ofi^ with a heart diyided between affec- 
tlooate yesmings, and aoftbitioos aspirations, for the 
home he stil) loved ; though it was no longer the 
nesidenoe of his fiither. 



CHAPTER XIV. 



From the moment in which AigHne had commum- 
caied the imteUlgenee of Clarence's probable arrival at 
Li'6toile, Madame de Roche-Blanche peremptonly for^ 
iMMie Lol6tte to think of going thither. The exact pe- 
riod of his coaiiog could not be ascertained, as that 
BUist depend upon the humour or convenience of the 
great personages with whom he was connected. But, 
as it was wisest to fancy the earliest time, the most 
likely, her daughters were immediately and properly 
commanded to confine their walks to the garden of the 
chateau, smd the meadows by the riyer. 

For three or four days, this was quietly yielded to 
by Lol6tte : but on the fifth, she contrived to evade the 
observation of her mother, who had taken her under 
her own charge, while Aiglioe was coaxing Cecile into 
a lesson^ and on being missed, was sought through the 
hoose and adjacent places in vain 

Domestics were then despatched in different ways 
to seek her ; while Aigline, qaick of apprehension, and 
l%ht of foot^ flew up the moantain paths that led to 
L'etoile. There, she felt sure of finding her sister; 
and thither she went with a confused feeding of dread 
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jMd h&fB thai CbiiflBOt Witi^ogMi^r nigM fe ^tmmiy'^ 
4bepe. Clarence by Imnttlf, wonid'bave been i&et M 
m friend or a bralher^ mid hailed m a |>n^«^el»r | 'b«Pt 
daref]^, siiffo«Dd»d (bj ^>osifam«B» eC Ibrelfo matt- 
vers aad appcaraaeev f«r aucb «be was tafware ^arisia& 
eourtieiP^lDuat seem in ber «}^bs i^ an «bft«t^f tk^d 
slarin. She <berefar« avoided tbe^oii»ev«9'flh6 frent 
4lir(nis;b its iabjriaib of groves and/gfades^ aiakiiig bef 
m%y dFeukoualy to • ^umoTHe^baiiiit of bet 4ymi aii4 
IiOl6tteV 

T bis was moiass of anoieiitseulptifre in steiie^. re)>r^ 
•eatiiig a i^^'oop of Scrtfiflare figures fb«i»ed abscrrdhf i/n 
tbe faabion of tbedays of Clovi8^iRtcet,«ibd sodolaeieii,. 
tbat it was just possible to fancy Hien wbirt tbe g^tbib 
artist iQtead^, Pbaroab^s dayrbtei^tritb ber darnels., 
et tbe 6DdiDg of Moses. Aslbts tim^^^vrom mass stood 
at tbe bottom pf a dell, remote from tbe mansiq|Mitself, 
and was fancifoUy oyergrenn witb a rariety of wild and 
clii^ng plants, it formed an object at onoe Tefdant and 
Venerable. In winter its mosses and iiries kept it re- 
£reslBngiy gne^, whea all else was bleak and bare ^ 
«kl, in sttasmerv tbe preibsien of l^n^ftg* smd sc^irted 
-veef^n which kwiiKnated tbeir gsrtands asaongst Hs- 
mder drapery, TOodered it a»fVagrmtt asbeantifitL 

Under tbe shadow oftbis old monvoient, tbe mstem 
were accustomed to^it in tbe sweet days of Svibmer,- 
pursuing their work or tberr lessons at its bsise, white 
the high trees above their beads sbroaded tbetn from- 
tbe sun, and murmured of days long past to tbe thrilled 
. ear of one. 

To this spot Aigliiie now hastened. As she ascended tbe - 
^aded wood patii wbkb conducted to' it, she paused^ aod 
tsidled sofily on the name of Lol$tte«*^the echoes only an* 
fwered ber. ^She then bounded up the ascent ; and break- 
log thnot^^ tbe thick ii^erlacement of bought which 
almost excluded entnnace, fovnd berseif in front of tlm 
moncment^ and in the midst of gaily-attired strangers. 

Disordered with the haste imd oarelessnesqipf ber 
walk, her bat drawn half off her bead by tbe tms sbfe 
had pressed through, and her hair scattei*ed from under 
it, she was httie Uiely to suspect herself an object of 
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JUkuration to the party before her. But that pictur- 
esque diiorder of drea^aad hair, which nbe blu$h«d at^ 
mod thatamnoier gloir aad traaspareiicy dlffuseH throc^W 
bercofliplexioD, which lends tach a luttre to every style 
of beauty, aud now hetghtened the bashful brig^htnew of 
lier averted eyes, made her charmin|f iathe siffht office 
or six youag n^^iAl s«ted with practised <Aartificia^ 
beauty, in the court circles of Paris. ^^ 

Some expreesiODs of thkadroiratite, perhaps bordei»^ 
mg upoo levity, burst from two of thelU'; and one of 
the gayest, crossing Aigline's patb as she would h^va 
jretreated without speaking, conjured her to tell him 
whether she were woedniynipfa or goddess, or the tute- 
lary spirit of ibeif fsiend Willoughbyy.or by what other 
j»aaM hemuit invoke herl 

AiglineVterrifie^glan^ at first bad asdertaiaed that 
hier friend Clarence was not amongst this party ; but at 
9k nav^ ever coupled in her mind with ideas olrproteo* 
tioo, sSe rallied her coward spirits, articulating, tbov^ 
with difficolty,her claim on his frtend8hip,and her desire 
tliat he should be told she was there^ 

^^ Let iDe conduct you to the house. Madam !'' SMd a 
young man of gentler speech than the first that had acU 
«lressed her, ^^ or will you allow me the honour of pnK 
tecting you to your heme ? the Chevalier Willooghbj 
Is not at L^^toile just now,** 

^^ Noi at L^6toile !^^ she repealed^ iu an agony of dia> 
appointment and fright ; ^^ what will become oP--^' and 
kitermpthig herself, she made another effort to pass her 
persecuting admirer. 

" Never, yet^ did woman sincerely avoid the- devout 
adorer of her charms,'* exclaimed this persevering im^- 
f^ertinent; ^^ therefore, fiiir creature, in despite of Ma- 
%ny, / claim the eight of escorting you whither soever 
you wish to go.^' 

Maligny with a smile, forcibly, though quietly, push- 
ed him aside, and respectfully offering his arm to Aig- 
line, assured her of protection, if she would honour 
him with her commands ; at the same time praying her 
to regard the inconsiderate levity of his companions as 
the poqaecjuepce only of their lugh spirits, not an intet: 
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iional insiiH to a defenceleft womaa. Maligny wa9 0n»^ 
of those happy persons^ upon whom nature bestows a- 
powerful body, with a kindly heart, and agraGieus tern* 
per: the conamaodiag effect of the former nefer failed 
to euforce respect for the suggpestions of the secosd ; 
apd the effect of both was infaUibleovheD aided by (hart 
aweetD^pofmaoaer which concili|pd the very objects 
of his interference. ^ 

Re-assured by htsT engag^ing aspect as much as by hm 
language, AigUae, who saw she needed a protector, was 
just hesitating how to accept his arm without an ap^ 
pearance of forwardness, when a step, a Toice behindv 
made her look back ; she turned, and her eyes niet 
those of Clarence. Springing overjoyed to her wde, he 
half-extende^ his ari^^ ; but instantly recollecting hin- 
self, with some of that pti||ncei^of mind which the 
world had taught him he envied the impnlse, iaqiw- 
ing whither she twere accompanied hy the Baii(|te) *aaii, 
whither she was going. 

A few whispered words from her, and one or two dis* 
tincter ones from Maligny, explained the circumstances 
under which Clarence found her : he did not hesitate, 
therefbre, telling his idle guests to amuse themselves as 
Ihey conld, while he escorted M^amselle de Venzbles to 
her home. Little aware of the alarm given her hy 
Beaurevoir, even while thanking Maligny for his mo- 
mentary protection of her, he hurried her at once from 
the scene. 

With the eagerness of friendship ever anxious to de« 
monstrate its sincerity and warmth, he assured her,that 
having arrived only late the preceding night, he was 
already on his way to Roche^Blanche, whither Maligny 
supposed him actually gone ; and Clarence would have- 
taken the immediate rpad to it now, had not Aigline 
withheld him, f^iultering out the name of her sister, and 
her fears on her account. Clarence, unconscious of 
Lol6tte^s distressing deficiency of intellect, treated the 
. apprehension with kind raillery ; returning to the ex- . 
pression of his delight in seeing Aigline again, and to 
communications about his father. But Aigline^s joy at 
sight of this earliest of her friends, was cruelly dampeii 
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lij ik0 preyious flutter of spirits iDto which she had 
been thrown by his companions ; and by (he bitter 
aFOwal she had to make of her siiter^s imbecility. 

Perplexed, agitated, overcome with surprise, plea- 
^urev and pain, she endeavoured to explain Loi6tte^s 
state to Clarence, that he might not be shocked by it 
^usshe her* elf had ftken ; — but the task was bejpond her 
present strength ; and, abruptly leaving it unfinished, 
she burst into tears. - 

Quite unable to comprehend the cause of this emo- 
tionv Clarence seated her and himself upon a fallen ash 
which boi dered their path, and endeavoured to soothe, 
ere he should question her further. The sound of that 
dear, familiar voice^ now so tenderly compassionate; 
the sight of that gladdening counteaance, tiow so expres- 
sive of kindly apprehensi^ were not calculated to still 
Aigline^s emotion : though, perhaps, they changed its 
<hariU3%r. She wept no longer from painful ^embar- 
rassment, but from pure delight : and, it was not iill 
several mmutes had elapsed, in the delicious^nd silent 
enjoyment of feeling herself by the side of Clarence 
Willoogfhby, that she recovered power and resolution 
to tell him every thing about her sister. 

Clarence was shocked beyond expression at this un- 
foreseen confidence: yet he managed to smother his 
horror, and express a hope that LcI6tte^s case was not 
hopeless. Aigline^s eyes again glittered like them* 
selves, while he spoke. Ever accustomed to make 
Clarence her oracle, she welcomed his cheering pre- 
dictions and arguments now with one of those rapid 
transitions of feehng, not unfreqnent with her, whose 
g^rief or gladness almost always depended upon the 
looks or words of those she loved. She prnmiscd to 
hope, because he bade her : yel repeating heir anxie- 
ty to find her sister, lest some nblncky chance might 
throw her in the way of his -ay company. 

Clarence professed h mself ready to go any where 
with her, or without her, as she might think best ; but 
Aigline, who had some womanish fears for herself, 
though she did not give them uilerance, proposed 
their going togetuer to another favourite haunt of the 
wanderer. 
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This was 9 natural well of reinarkably clear mi 
cold water, in one of the numerous grottoes rouna 
L^^toile ; frequently resorted to by I^16tte, for the 
«ake of washing the pebbles and mosses, which she 
amused herself by collecting. To reach this grotto bf 
the shortest way possible, Clarence proposed crossing 
the lower end of the garden, or rather that part of the 
domain where the elevation o£ the garden formed aa 
absolute rampart or wall, whence there was no des- 
tent, except a flight of broad steps cut in the earthy 
and covered with moss. 

Thither AigUne suffered herself to be led by Cla* 
rence ; while she hung on his arm, ber thoughts, het 
conversation, her heart, divided between the absent 
Mr. Willoughby and the wandered Lol6tte. 

Clarence, not so agitated, thoxigh more profoundly 
effected than herself, (for what he had just heard was 
new to hitn,) tried to quiet her perturbation by a calm- 
ness of manner very different fro© his ordinary vivaci- 
ty of expression. As they Were passing the terrace 
just described, he glanced towards it, to see if a favo^ 
rite peacock, the charge of his boyish days, were there, 
as formerly, sunning its gorgeous plumage on the high^ 
est level, ''he bird was seated there ; and, far be-, 
low, lay Loi5tte, asleep on one of the green steps ; her 
dieek resting upon her polished arms, and both sunk 
deep in the bedded flowers she had been gathering. 

The light summer wind that lifled her shining haif 
was scattering these heaped-up flowers over her owa 
figure, and that of a young .man, who, resting on one 
knee by her side, was'gaziog at her, as though uncer^ 
tain whether she were of this world, or ticft. This 
person raised his head, at the sound of footsteps; and* 
Clarence^s anxious eyes met (he dark and deeply-ex» 
pVessrve ones of Adhemar de Bourbon. An arrow 
could not have pierced Clarence^s heart quicker, ot 
surer : he felt that his friend was lost, if tbis were Lo* 
lotte. And eagerly enquiring if it were, and scarcely 
waiting to hear tlte tremulous " y»,'' be sprang from 
Aigline to the Chevalier^ and ibrcibly drew Imto firoto 
his dangerous station. 
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The ttovem^t aboat her, Rwoke LoWtte rather 
liastily ; but seeing only Aigikie, for Ciareoce and de 
BoarboB had removed themselves, her awaking was 
not fdlloWed by any fantastic teniors. If she remem- 
l»ered that she had ptoyed tniant from this dear sister, 
the remembrance gave her no concern ; for she begaa 
Iftlking of her flowers, and the places she had gather- 
ad them in, with the teagemess and simplicity qf a 
cihild. 

Aigline was dAidons to get her away ; and gently re- 
minding her, that ^he had done wrong in qnittiog the 
chateau a hone, besought her to return immediately, for 
the sake df quieting her mother^s fears. But Lol6tte 
ttras in a mood of sportive provokingness , and she fell 
into a gay transport at her sister^s evident pert urba- 
son, while she herself was affecting lo collect her scat- 
tered flowers, and to follow tho^^e the wind blew from 
tier, with arch assumption of anxieiy 

Aigline^s disturbance increased as she observed that 
CJIarence and the stranger had retreated otdy a few 
paces from them, into 4he shade of some trees ; and 
though concealed from Lol6tte by their situation, were 
Tisibie to her. The one apparently talking with pe- 
culiar earnestness ; the other watching every move- 
neot of the unconscious Lol6tte. 

Jn a few minutes Clarence came forward akme ; and 
Aigline, with a countenance foil of her agitated heart, 

Iut her arm round the startled Lol6tte, and whispered 
is name. A name, she had so ol^en loved to repeat 
to this poor thiug, donbtful, as she ever was, whether 
et would he followed by any idea. 
> 'Lolotte just glanced her starry eyes at Clarence, and 
dropt them instantly, her whole face suffusing with 
lovely confusion. If she had appeared beautiful be- 
fore to Adhemar rfe Bourbon, how much more so did she 
appear at this moment ; while, throwing herself upon 
her sister^s neck, shte 4ried to hide her face there, in 
true maiden tfh.ime. Clarence thought her beautiful 
beyond all that he had believed it possible Tor a living 
creature to realize ; but the slenderer form, trembling 
with emotion, which supported hers,— ^the tearful eyes 
VOL, u 18 
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that t#Dderiy regarded her, — the yibratlng colour ^ 
that cheek, which the joy of seeing him had covered 
^80 lately with the liyeliest crimson, — these charms of 
senstbilitj, endeared hy many an association, were to 
Clarence more interesting, more absorbing, than all 
tile i^ow and exqoisiteness of Lol6tte. 

He drew near Aigline, apologizing in a low voice 
ibr the perplexity he was about to cause her^ since he 
must entreat her, if she accepted his escort back t^ 
Roche-Bkmche, to permit bis illustrious friend to ac- 
company them. The accidental circumstances under 
which they had met, the necessity of her having some 
protection home, and the observances due to the Che- 
Talier's rank, would, Clarence hoped, acquit her to her 
mother from any blame. Aigline had already compre« 
bended who was his companion, and the enthusiasm 
for his friend^s character which Clarence himself had 
jformerly tac^ht her, now contributed to heighten her 
natural embarrassment and agitation in sucb a pre- 
sence. What would she not have given for the power 
of wailing poor Lol^tte away, and being \e(t herself, to 
tiie unconstrained enjoyment of (his unexpected intro- 
duction. She dreaded her mothe.r^s displeasure, and 
she feared that LoI6tte^s eccentricities would discover 
themselves during this walk ; yet, protection was ne- 
cessary for them both. 

While she hesitated how to answer, Clarence re- 
newed his entreaty, adding, in a yet lower tone, ^^ If 
you wish me to preserve de Bourboji's friendship, Ai- 
gline !•— he doubts my motive, I see, for wishing to tear 
him from this danger. He cannot believe your sister^s 
'mind less lovely than her person. Perhaps his future 
ipeace noay depend on being convinced — ^^ 

Aigline now comprehended what he meant; and,^ 
ithile her humid eyes were raised to his, with a look 
which went to his heart, she said, ^^ O, Clarence ! you 
<can guess what I feel just now ; but if another^s peace 
is in question'' — it was needless to say more ; a sign 
from the impetuous Clarence brought the Chevalier to 
4beir side. 
XoUtte, who had espied him during this converssr 



d by Google 



1IOCHl>BLANCH6. 207 

Moo, while she hang on her si8te^^s shoulder, attracted: 
by the jewelled band of his feathered cap, and the 
sparkling collar of his order, now raised her head with 
childish curiosity. Perhaps, equally struck by the 
noble sobriety oi his mien, and the dark beauty of his 
countenance. 

NoTor, indeed, had even Clarence seen his friend to 
such advantage. The depth and vivacity of the Che- 
Talier^s feehngs was visible in his heightened colour, 
though not in his manner. The action of lifting off his 
cap on being named to the daughters of Baron Roche- 
Blanche, displayed the form of bis head and disposition 
of his hair, both of which were remarkably fine, and 
the distinguished fashion of his dress and mantle, com- 
pleted that look of the Prince, which was indeed per- 
fected now, by a graceful hesitation of address, which 
softened the haughtiness, and warmed the coldness of 
bis ordinary manner. 

Lol6tte evidently looked at him with some unknown 
feeling, which made her insensible to her former habtt 
4>f shy unsociableness. . Her eye followed him as he ap- 
proached her sister; and^wfa^n he drew beude her-- 
self, she blushed, smiled, and averted her head ; yet 
held out her hand with interesting hesitation. 

The smile wiis so sweet, the action so flattering yet 
so innocently performed, that de Bourbon, who was, in 
truth, strangely incredulous of his friend's forced ac- 
count of her, respectfully took that offered hand, and 
pressed his lips on its sofl down, with a fervour be- 
yond the ordinary expression of such courtesies* 

Aigline, embarrassed by the restraint imposed on her 
hy tbe Chevalier^sxank, and by her uncertainty wheth- 
er «he were right or wrong in thus exposing her poor 
tister^s misfortune for the sake of sparing a stranger^s 
possible feelings, trembled, and blushed, and faltered, 
with a confusion not only pardonable, but lovely, at 
seventeen. This confusion so completely destroyed 
her presence of mind, that as they all turned in the di- 
rection of Roche-Blanche, she had not courage to with* 
draw Lol6tte from the Chevalier, who had respectful- 
^^.butAeterpiipjitely drawn her arm through his^ evi^ 
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dently decided to ascertmn, from hi«. omm imme^ial^ 
observatioQ, whether she w^re or were aot miwepi^ 
•eoted to liim. 

The sudden tod powerful feelii^ which had now 
taken possession of de Bourbon, certainly gifted him 
with instant knowledge of the best w^y to win X^ldtte V 
confidence ; far wiien she would have retreai^d from 
him in a fit of awakening timictity, he f ently wen her 
to stay, by calling her attention t4> the fiowero she was 
dropping from the scarf in which she had collected 
them ; and by assisting her to retnoye from jthe chance 
of destruction, the creepiog insects which occasionally 
crossed their path, and which Lelotle, with curious 
tenderness, shruok from injuring. Still, however, she 
4poke not ; and ih^ Chevalier, beholding none but 
sweet or bashful expressions on that ravishing counte- 
nance, was sensible to such •mctddeniag admiration that 
its very excess recalled his senses. 

^^ if she were, indeed, as charming as lov.ely,^ thus 
lie said to himself, ^^ what could. the daughter of a pet- 
ty Bearnese nobleman be to the nephew of the King 
of Navarre ? and, if the account given by Clar.ence 
Willoughby of her imperfect faculties has oj^ly been a 
lover's stratagem to preserve her for himself, wh^ 
ought she to be to that lover's friend!" 

Adhemar de Beurbou had never been in love. 
Something exiraordiaary was necessary to call forth 
the sensibtlity of a heart, like bis, suspicious of others, 
and afraid of itself In the world of Paris, he wqnt 
forth prepared to encounter aad to resist (he attacks of 
artifice or beauty : here he was met unarmed ; and the 
extreme youth, bashfuiness, and evident confidingness 
of Lol6tte, added to her dazzling beauty, were, there- 
fore, irresistible. Yet incredulous of his owo hehngSi^ 
even in this tempest of so many, he had not force to 
tear himself away at moQ from the charm which bound 
him. 

While he continued to lead her siater forward, re- 
marking- upon the scenery aud the season to one that 
only murmured a monosyllable, Aigline missed the 
happiness, she had prouMsed herself with Clarence 
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was no loDjferthe cIrilcKsli, an^, as she dow tlMMight, 
tbe happy Aiffiine, whh no harder duties to perlwra 
than those ef hand^mce to a peevish cfaiM, for irhon 
tnj hired servant might hare peribniied the same oft- 
ees frith e<{tial fitness. At this period her Jieart, her 
thongfats, her attention, were all clanmed hj her an* 
fortanate ttstef : Clarenoe Willonghby m^ht no long^ 
be all to her ; and the pleasore ot* stodjing his wkhcai 
aikd the del^rht of enjoying bis cooTersatbo, nrast 
henceforth give way to a mof^ sacred duty, and a 
dearer de«re. 

Afghne almost chid herself for the keen mterefit 
with which she had regarded his conntenaBoe for a 
moment, while he was looking, from her to hts fhend. 
That cotmtenaiice was changed : that merely open, 
tmd animated look, was ennobled by oth«r earpressions;! 
of greater depth and interest. His eyes were no long- 
-er simply «'fike clearest streams: reflecting bluest 
skies :*' clonds and sunshine were altemate there ; e^ 
idencing more thooght and wider senttbiHties. There 
was no longer that decided difference between the sun- 
burnt cheek and the etceediogly white forehead, 
-which distinguished Clarence during bia mountain life : 
his complexion was now better harmonised and more 
polished f his movements less rapid, therefore BMire 
graceful Everything, in shoit, about hie face and 
figure, spoke of greater refinement and more develop- 
ed mind : yet as tbe^ warm and generous heart shown 
there, too, AigHne knew not how to regret this sudden 
alteration firom youth* to mai^iood. Still, however, she 
was- perplexed to- guess why this change should be, a& 
ter but si:r months' absence, when he had formerly- 
been away three times, as long, and rettirned unaltered. 
AigHne was too inexperienced herself to reflect that 
sir months passed in the capital of a great kingdoni, 
where we either feel in our own persons, or behold in 
those of others, every passion of the- soul exerted by 
every variety of event, is equal to six years spent 
among one set of persons, and in one line of action. 

Sfaa dwelt on her own observation ba4^ sKom^Ati 

V«L. 1. 18* 
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f(»r CIdreifce wa# atnidus to mnggge her i^MiHeii to 
r«gre| at their nteelh^ tmder sttsh e^harrassing cit^ 
cmnstaac^; ani ahe was more anxkMKi towitlidrair 
LoI6tte froaa her knleFeatinf compniiifl*. She thon^^ 
•he had aoir done eoDogh io satiafy Ckaapeaee^a aoiici- 
tQde for Ub £rie«d'a toufks^n y and, ^ip p c eac hioy the 
latter^ she besought bis pardon, if ate*, decried thi»^ 
boiioifr of his attesdande, and hortied herml^r home 
to felidve th^r mother'a M^rebemioiia. 

At thtaeotreattj, the Chevalier ti^otaatly atopt^ 
and Aigline, perceiying that Lol6tte. held in her haod, 
a&d was eageriy admihog, the sheite of geoiS ooiapoB- 
leg his evdev, which the Oheraier hadprehaMj taJce* 
from bm neck "in obedienee to her mahful looks, mwm 
endeBToared to obtain il from her^ that it mig^l be re*^ 
tmrned. But at this attempt,, thoagh flftost gei^^ raade-^ 
Loldtte's deceptions silence concluded; and the hatft 
wild, half^enseless expression she uttered about the 
ornament itself, its wearer, and her mother, tore the 
teil at once from de Boorbon^s eye». fie sluiddered 
back, harrying ont an agitated entreaty that Lol^tte 
should not be further importuned. 

Obser?ii^ the changed expressioD ef hi» • ceoote^ 
nance, yet incapable of imderstandii^ the mystecy q£ 
feelings expressed by this change, Lol^tte uttered • 
}Herciiig cry ; arid, flinging down the contested jewels^ 
fled at once into the woods. 

^^ FoHow her not 1^' exclaiaoed Aigline, ^irgettingp 
the ceremonials of life, and putting back the Chevalier 
with her hand. ^ 1 must seek my poor sister alosew 
Clarence, you wiH follow na; so that 1 may call tm 
you, if any ahwrm— " 

^« I will, I will, Aiglhie T^ Cknrence hastily answered^^ 
The next instant s^ was gone, like a frighted imfe^ 
^wn the wood-path by which Lol6tte had vanishedc^ 
Clarence, then tumifig to the Chevalier, en^ired 
wheth^ he chose to go forward with him, or relmn te 
Ifl^toiie alone f 

^' I ought to ask your pardon, dear Wjlloughby^" saU 
the other, removing his ha<id« from his eye&) ovef 
which he hiMl clasped them in sudden hotiior when hut 
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iMurd Mm ditkk of Utftte. 'U oooia ftot credit aof 
testimoDj, excefpt what 1 liave just wttfjkased. Good 
Ck>d, what a-cnfri fale for such a oreatoee 1 I ••rtaia* 
ly never stm beauty before-»H>rf I nef er §eU iV 

The empfaMii de Bourbon laid upoa .the laM me- 
tbcved tMfnmkooy was enfinxed hjF the prafeuDd sigh 
vHnch soconpaMed it 

^ iPor year aafce, Ifaea, dear Adhenar,^' replied 6hi- 
Te&ce, uncetiscioiiBljF^ Miog' thi« femiliar mede* of eddresa 
to htm fer the first time, ^^ this poor girl^s: misfortime 
is parhapi a bleaaing." 

^ MajT be eo," relomed the CheTalier, his cheek 
blaoohiiig ereo while he affected sooiethiiig of care- 
l eiot as in his tone; ^ therefore you oaay go to Roche-' 
Bknohe without me.'' H« turned, from him as he 
B|ieke; and Ckrettoe then hastened to follow Atgline, 
directed in his path by the light print of her foot on 
the damp mose-walks along which she was flying. 

By the time he reached her, she had' found and 
eeothed her sister^ whose innocent heart was tbrofobii^ 
yfHk the fear of having diapl^sed de Bourbon. Aig- 
line motioned Clarence to a distance ; ami still soothing 
lioidtle with assurancea of the Chevalier's kind feelings 
iewards her, proceeded to beguile her down the moun* 
tain. 

Havmg watched the sisters completely beyond •the 
limits of tbose upper regions, until he saw ihtia enter* 
ing the lesser domain of their house, Clarence turned 
hack, with a confusion of head and hearty to which his 
happy tempenunent was rarely subject ; distinctly sen* 
Bible only to sincere regret, fov having »o heedlessly 
invited a party of idle courtiers into the neighbourhood 
of his early friends. Even in Paris, Clarence had ac- 
cootnmed hionelf to think of Aigline de Veuz^lee but 
aa he had used to do in Iheir childiah days ; and he was 
ttow only beginning to feel as affectionate brothers do, 
when their sisters approach the age of charanng-*that 
her youth, sensibility and loveliness, demanded cam 
and respect. 

Of Loldtte he thought with less interest, though with 
gxeat pity and lively, admixttion; and be jaw themi? 
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cess^ty of gti^ing rid' of his gii«4i(9, upon %ef albcoaii^ . 
asqaickly as' possible; C^tftrence had Ured the last few 
montbs in Paris; an<l those months badtai^t hiia • 
fears and solicitudesy vrfafeh, in his Ami^r state of hapi- 
pj ignorance, were unknown to him for Inmself as for 
others. Jealous now of a hreath that mi^ht pass ii|^y 
over Aigline^ he was disturbed hdw to account fbr her 
appearance alone in his fkther^ domlNa,' since he had 
no intention of describing Loldtte, and detaitiog^ her 
truantry ; hot the wbote bnsisess was settM m him 
long before he reached L'^toile. 

His lively guests had gone hack to the house on hi& 
fitting them, to question the servants vpon ^ nature 
of the bright vision they had seen their master disap- 
pear with. No one there knew any reason for coo* 
coaling what they supposed the fact, and they conse- 
quently gave the enquirers complete satii^ction. ^ 

The description of Lol6tte's t)eautv and imhecilit3rj . 
painted with the eitravaganee of vulgar pencils, cod- 
Tulsed Beaurevoir with laughter, while* it excited ei- 
ther romantic or idle curiosity in others. Haligay 
alone protested that he would do much to avoid vieWF^ 
ing so painful a sight as that of every outward ar trac- 
tion, joined to such lamentable incapacity of min4 He . 
was endeavouring to dissuade his companions from at- 
tempting to see this object of unjustifiable curiosity, 
and doing it with that good-humoured address for which 
he was remarkable when the appearance of the Che- 
Talier, more abstracted and stately than usual, awed 
tiie most tumultuous spirits into ^lence. 

Maligny lost not a moment in repeating what they- 
had just heard ; amiably anxious to have some orde-rs 
issued which might prevent any inflammable gallaiat 
present, from scheming himself into the seclusion of 
Roche-Blanche. De Bourbon was himself too much 
interested in puor Lol6tte, and too much vexed^ to - 
Tonfure »ther reply than his ordinary grave, yet cour- 
teous bend of the head. Emboldened by his silence, 
some of the younger men began pro^»osing differenC 
stratagems for getting a peep at the beiiutiftil insensible, 
in defiance of her mother^s pn^autioos^ and of seeing 
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ber Qjo^ph^Uke sister again ; rallliog id good set tenni 
at WiUoughby, for haying kept the existence of two 
such charmipg creatures a secret. 1 he fading and 
flushii^ of the Cbevalier^s dark cheek, meanwhile, did 
jDOt escape the keen e^e of Bcaurevoir ; but whether 
tbat were the consequence of displeasure at his friend 
Clarence for eqoal concealment with him as with 
©thers, or whether the cold hero had alreadj^ seen and 
fallen a victim to tho marvellous charms of. M^amselle 
la Marot, was a problem to him. The mystery was 
not solved, when the Chevalier, rising abruptly, as if 
be had not been attending to any of the foolish quixotr 
is(ps proposed by his companions, said authoritatively^ 
*' Beaurevoir, see that my people are ready for me at 
any moment — it is likely I may leave this to-morrow." 

With what degree oi vexation or indifference this 
was heard by the rest of the party, is needless to in- 
quire : suffice it, that Beaucevoir, conscious there was 
something more than caprice under it, and, aware how 
far he might go upon a different track, so long as he 
appeared thrown off that which the Chevalier chose 
not to have followed, now burst forth in ludicrous la- 
mentation of the disappointment he should sustain, if he 
most quit the neighbourhood of Koche-Blanche with- 
out seeing that preposterous fool, its Baron. 

" You, gentlemen,'' he exclaimed, bowing ruefully 
ronnd. ^^ may bewail the picquant amusement of knock- 
ing Willoughby's boars and deer on the head ; or that 
of turning the heads of two Pyrenean beauties ; though 
the one, they say, has no head to turn ; and, if Maligoy's 
knightrorrantry has done the mischief he intended, the 
other has, by this time, no heart; you may bewail this 
disappointment:—*!, rend my whiskers, and strew ashes 
over my best bonnet, in despair of a different charac- 
ter, i'he perfection I hoped to see, was that perfect 
coxcomb, their father ! The exercise I anticijated, was 
measureless laughter at his preposterous nonsense. — 
Well, Monsieur le Vicomte ! if I am found suspended to 
one of these owl-haunted trees, or hurried, down these 
falls of mud and rubbish, which Signior WiUoughby is 
pleaded to denominate the cataract^ i call my compa^ 
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Btons to wHnets at whose dwt will He Ibe crime otmyv 

With something between a sviile of dtsdaiB and one 
of satisfaction, at the turn grven to his thoughtless 
party^s ideas, tbe Chevalier moTod nwaj witho^ 
spe-riking. At that instant the entrance of Clarence 
drew the flame of smothered vexation upon him. 

Attacked at once by so many, Clarence owned, witb* 
his customary frankness, what he would not have voIuih 
teered imparting without some justifiable motive, itO- 
kStte^s a£9ietion, and his strong interest in her for her 
fitmily^s sake : demanding respect for her from his gid" 
dy guests, with that resolute determination of enforcix^ 
it if necessary, which became his character. Beaure- 
Toir's penetration for once deceived by his ,own wanf 
of heart, so completely mistook that generous pity whicb 
prompts men to draw a respectful veil over human iMh 
Brmity, for a selfish passion, and so wholly mistook tkm^ 
Chevalier's embarrassed effort to conoeai his. havin|f 
seen Loldtte, for strugglmg curiosity and an tntemed 
JBPjQy, that he secretly believed Cbrence WiHov^bliy 
sought to keep this luckless beauty even f)rosi V» 
friend's eyes ; and, that, consequently, to make the one 
jealous, and draw the other into a temptatioB, would be 
mighty pretty amusement. His triumph and his ex- 
pectation were perfect, when he discovered from Cla- 
rence's ingenuous conversation that de Bourbcm had^ 
just seen tol4tte.. 

The Chevalier could not quell the blood in his cheek: 
when this discovery was made ; and this evident con- 
fusion, added to his previous reserve, made more than 
, Beaurevoir think that their stoical lord'^s hour was come ; 
and that this ama^ng beauty had inspired him with 2|. 
sudden passion. Ever since the mortifying check giv- 
en his jests by Clarence's well-exerted spirit in the ten- 
nis-court at Nerac, Beaurevoir had smarted under the,- 
recollection of the Prince de Cond€*s avowed prefer-, 
ence of this young intruder's conduct on that occ^on^ 
and he only waited his moment for repaying tbe morti- 
fication in kind. Yet had Beaurevoir so ably conceal-^ 
ed his maii^ity, and masked hie most determined bat-^ 
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^tarks ofinjurloie uisiQaatioo^ imder an air of mere ba« 
diaage, that Clarence, perhaps from not caring enough 
ibr him to look narrowly into the meaning of his rail- 
leries, noTor felt a momeiitary prick from one of them ; 
but we«t ^n, quite onconscious of the petty ill-ofiioes 
'Which his friend, as our associates are all called, was 
^dverttjr trying to do him amongst their mutual acquain* 
tances. 

. Yomig, handsome^ clever, and ei^^rtaining, Battered 
. for illostrioos lineage, and pitied for lack of fortune, 
Beaurevoir was upon the surface' something of what 
Clarence Willongh^'y was in reality. His untired spirits 
passed current for perpetual good humour ; his wanton 
disclosures for giddy indiscretion ; and his sharp wit ex* 
'erted without mercy, but with adnurable policy, upon 
every object of a new intimate's contempt or aversion, 
^ve him immediate claims upon the latter's partiality. 
Host persons were long of reflecting that he would of* 
£er them up in their turn, if need were, to gratify oth- 
ers ; and he was, therefore, always sure of a succession 
of admirers. So little suited for companionship with 
A^emar de Bourbon's character, it may seem strange 
that Beaurevoir should have rt tained the post he held, 
(that of gentleman of his chamber,) so long as he had 
done ; but, in truth, he was too amusing, to be spared 
from such* a household as that of the Vicomte de Limo<- 
ges, which was rather stately than gsy. The liveliest 
of the Chevalier's party at Escalette, where Clarence 
first met him, and of those with him now, belonged to 
the Prince de Cond^; so that, except Clarence Wil- 
louffoby himself, and this unsparing jester, de Bourbon 
carried no joyous spirits with him into the court circle* 
It was not his interest, therefore, to part with Beaure- 
voir ,' whose mocking wit ot)en made a successful di- 
version for his lord, when the latter was embarrassed 
hj his constitutional fear of being sounded too deeply, 
and whose quick tact told him when such interference 
would be acceptable. Beaurevoir, consequently, felt 
•privileged to take some liberties with de Bourbon, 
which he would not otherwise have hazarded ; though, 
at theisametime^liis eager hope of future advancement. 
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sbould his master make a brilliant marriage^ or Hsre to 
fCome distinguished post, kept his impertinence sqffici* 
ently in check, to prevent him from ever making it * 
necessity for the Chevalier tb dismiss him. 

Desirous of fomenting the suddenly-conceived passitfti 
of the Chevalier for the beautiful Lol6tte, without whtch 
rivalry on Clarence^s part would be of no consequence^ 
Beaurevoir now hit on an expedient for effecting thii» 
tie proposed sending an invitation to the Baron de Ro- 
che-Blanche, to show himself amongst thrm at LVtoile, 
if they were not permitted to visit him at his th^teau; 
humbly suggesting to the Chevalier, that Wilh>xighby 
dwed the peace-offering of such an exquisite treat, t^ 
a set of young enthusiasts in beauty, whom he "wasmost 
arbitrarily defrauding of their right to admire its per- 
fection : adding, that if Monsieur le Vifcotbte expected 
bim to qtiit that mountain at a mementos warning, with* 
out kicking against the order like a fractrous child, he 
must gratify his pardonable desire of comparing Clai- 
rence Willoughby's px)ttrait of the Baron, with the rare 
original. 

Maligny seconded this1moth)ti ; trot only because he 
was both young stnd light hearted enough to enjoy the 
ridiculous himself, but that he thought a visit from the 
Baron the most easy mode of fbmishing amusement to 
the discontented, and so preventing the probability of 
their roving^bout in seafch of adventures, which might 
have disiag^ee.^ble consequences if Baron de Roche- 
Blanche^s daughters were made the heroines ofthem^ 
and Clarence V\ ilbUi^hby tesented it. 

This opinion, saifl in a low voice to the Chevalier, 
determined his hesitation, and he gave permission to 
liave the Baron invited. 

Such exercises as were named amongst the sportsi 
dtjstmed to precede the tournament at Paris, had become 
objects of daily practice to the youth emulous of dis- 
tinction upon that occasion ; and, as Clarence had for- 
merly described amongst the Baroh de Hocbe-Blanr^he's 
Vanities, that of exalting himself above all the gallants 
of his time, in the usage of the rapier and th'e spear, it 
Was voted that he should not only be asked to their ear* 
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Xy supper, but invited to share their afternoon exercis- 
es. J ne whole party enchanted themselves with the 
hope of witnessing some memorable foolery of this pro- 
digious blockhead's. 

An invitation sent and accepted, and soon followed up 
-ly the appearance of La Marot himself, drove every 
• other idea out of the giddiest heads. For once, expec- 
tation was outdone. Baron de Roche-Blanche was su- 
premely ridiculous. Intoxicated with the honour ofbe- 
■ ing admitted to the private society of a Bourbon, and 
ravished with such an opportunity of proving that he 
had once stood on the threshold of Henry d'Aihref's 
court, he bowed till his back was almost past recovery ; 
retreating, fronting the awful face of "Monseigneur" 
as he persisted in calling the Chevalier, at the ri?k of 
being precipitated down every rock in their way to the 
ground of exercise. 

Here the first failure of Beaurevoir's mocking expec- 
tations occurred The Baron was not to be prevailed 
upon by any orator of inferior rank than the Vicomte 
de Limoges himself, to exhibit his poor skill in such it' 
lustrious gamt>H, and the Chevalier was not inclined so 
to level himself with madcaps and jesters. Beaurevoir, 
however, made exquisite sport of the Baron's florid 
compliments, adroitly pursuing his' own little private 
plajp, in occasional whispers. This was to embolden 
La Marot to solicit the Chevalier's presence at some 
feast or exhibition at the chateau, and thus prompt him 
to sacrifice the privacy of his daughters to his own van- 
ity. He insinuated, that nothing could flatter the Che- 
Yalier like the wish of so accomplished a person as the 
Baron de Roche-BIaoche, to witness his graceful address 
again in similar exercises ; hinting, that although Mon- 
sieur le Vicomte was cold as a stone to beauty as an ob- 
ject of passion, it was so agreeable to his sight as a man 
of taste, that nothing could be more likely to rivet the 
inclination which Beaurevoir said he perceived bis lord 
had taken for the Baron's society, than an opportune 
introduction of the latter's singularly-beautiful family. 
The hint was not thrown away upon the vain gull to 
whom it was addressed ; and, before La Marot quitted 
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U^toile, he had so vehemently importuned) Clarence 
Willoughbj to solicit his noble friend to confer the ev- 
erlasting distmction of a visit upon his chateau, ere he 
departed from its neighbourhooid, that Clarence, after 
nanj efforts to excuse himself from urging such a peti- 
tion, was at length forced to yield. 

The Chevalier, perhaps secretly glad of an excuse 
to look on the beautiful Lol6tte once more, in despit<s 
of his better reason, hesitatingly consented ; little aware 
that the whole party at L^^toile were expected to give 
pomp to his own appearance. On finding them includ- 
ed in the invitation, de Bourbon, just because he was 
conscious of the wish to do so, had not courage to re- 
tract his consent, or say he chose to go unattended : he 
felt certain that to such a set, no father of ordinary 
feeling would expose the lovely unfortunate who called 
him by that name ; and his countenance expressed the 
chagrin this conviction caused him. 

More intoxicated with this last mark of favour, La 
Marot became more outrageously ridiculous after sup- 
per than he had been before; he overflowed with 
complaisance and absurdity. Chanted, recited, narrat-* 
ed, exhibited tricks of legerdemain, and feats of per- 
sonal dexterity, which had once sat well enough upon 
a good-looking young man in the high-day of life, but 
ivhich now gave to the same person the appearance of 
the miserable stroller who is forced to gain his bread 
in age as in youth, by exhibitions revolting to the sad- 
dened spirit of the former period. 

Peals of more abundant laughter than had once 
shaken the same party in the old tower of Escalette, 
now resounded through the hall of L'etoile ; its present 
master no longer heard them with such free soul and 
hearty participation as be had done then : for then, the 
objects of mirth were general, or the subjects of it 
joined in the gay sporting with their own peculiarities. 
I^ow, the sole victim was a conceited person mistaking 
ridicule for admiration : and, whether it were because 
this person was connected with old associations ; or that 
Clarence was become more delicate in his feelings to- 
wards another ; or because he was so truly of English 
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breed that he would not let any thing, however re- 
motely connected with himself, beJaughed at, or revil- 
ed ; be felt rather inclined to quarrel with those that 
jested at his neighbour, than to abet their treachery. 
Hitherto he had sat unusually silent from inward despite 
and self-blame : but, as the repentant feeling increased, 
he roused himself, shook off his inertness, and becom- 
ing all at once determined on pleasing, successfully 
managed to kindle every spirit with a purer tlame. 

Franker mirth succeeded ; nobler subjects were dis- 
cussed, or gracefully sported with : the Baron, from 
enacting a buffoon part, became one of the audience, 
nay, enjoyed the flashes of his young friend's wit, and 
the traits of character he painted with the rapidity and 
brightness of the torrent which was heard dashing 
without ; while Beaurevoir, who in vain sought to bring 
every one back to the ignoble sport of urging forward 
an unsuspecting fool, was perforce thrown into the 
back-ground. 

Adhemaf de Bourbon, still obviously abstracted, had 
taken little share in the diversion of his company ; but 
ta Maret, relying on the mischievous whispers of 
Beaurevoir, believed that sober sadness part of a 
princely garb ; and, far from being awed by his silence, 
like all vulgar souls when the first dazzlement of great- 
ness had ceased, became flippant and familiar It was 
partly an apprehension of seeing the Chevalier's pa- 
tience fail, and his pride outrnge4% this presumption, 
which finally urged Clarence to dislodge the Baron 
from his triumphant car, and take the reins of conver- 
ejition into his own hands. He was sincerely glad, 
therefore, when de Bourbon suddenly rose from table, 
and broke up the party. The Baron's florid gratitude 
for the expected visit of the next day was then repeat- 
ed, and a late hour after noon was fixed. 

Their self-idolizing victim had scarcely disappeared, 
ere their usual chOrus of laughter burst from all he left 
behind Clarence rated both himself and his guests for 
such inhuman mirth ; while Beaurevoic persisted io 
thanking him for the entertainment he had so cordially 
provided for them ; and the Chevalier, by an expres- 
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sive glance, assured him that these giddy bea^ shotrtd 
have no opportunity of enjoying such diversion again. 
^ The plan of operations for the next day was then 
arranged. It was settled that either VVilloughby's dogs 
or hawks were to be tried, previous to the visit at 
Roche-Btanche, in an opposite direction ; Beaurevoir 
Wmseff suggesting the good nature and policy, if they 
wished for more entertainment, of making their visit 
as late as possible, in order to allow the pleased Baron 
time for preparation. The Chevalier smiled at this j 
Inwardly conscious of an intention to defeat the whdle 
scheme of his curious or mischievous companions, and 
sanctioning Beaurevoir^s proposal, retired to bis cham" 
ber. 



CHAPTER XV. 

Prevtouslt instructed by de Bonrbon, Clarence, tA 
th6 following morning, provided amusements for each 
of his visitors ; beseeching Maligny to engage Beaiire- 
voir at chess, the latter being a keen player of the 
game : then, professing himself at the Chevalier's com- 
mand for their usual early ramble, went o«t with hltti 
to the riding-house, where Gt)defroi waited, by appoint- 
ment, for the honour of kissing the hand of a Bourbon. 
^ Long ago acquainted by Clarence of the old men's 
devotion to their House, of which he was a pensioner^ 
Hnd pleased to receive some testimony of that enthusi- 
asm for himself which had first awakened it in Cla- 
rence's breast, the Chevalier mixed too much gra- 
ciousness with his habitual reserve, not to witt the 
veteran's heart, and warm him into many a recital of 
family histories, interesting to his auditor. 'I he gmsp 
which de Bourbon gave the old soldier's hand as he left 
a purse of gold in it, at parting, was " dearer than gold" 
to him that received it ; and Clarence's glance told the 
venerable friend of his boyhood, how mucti this- action 
gratilied him also. 
' Perhaps the Chevalier was not displeased at over" 
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bearing GodeiVoi tell Clarence, tb»t his noble friend 
had the countenance of his father^s House, and the 
mien of his mother's : for the countenance expresses 
the character : and of the race of Guise it had been 
said, that in their presence, other princes looked hke 
the. multitude. With a courteous farewell to the re- 
teran, unattended, and habited only in his huntmg suit, 
Adheroar de Bourbon took the road to Roche-Blanche. 
Be Bourbon, owning no stronger motive for surprising 
the lord of the chateau than disinclination to have the 
wearisome mockery of the preceding night repeated ; 
and Clareoce, though suspecting a livelier feeling be- 
hind this, lenient to its momentary indulgence, because 
he felt certain that his friend would act as he had said, 
and quit the neighbourhood the ensuing morning. 

The dismay occasioned by their appearance may be 
imagined. To behold Manseignmr the Vicomte de Li- 
mc^es walking into the common sitting-room of the 
chateau, without any ceremonial, when so many were 
in preparation, was a death blow to expectation ! I he 

Eoor Baron had wasted one half of the night in fruit- 
ssQ endeavours to persuade his wife to join in making 
hin^elfand herself ridiculous; and the other half in 
scribbling mottoes, and executing devices for the daUm^ 
in which the collation he proposed giving the prince^ 
(as he persisted in calling him,) was to be laid out. 

Had there been time for even a winged chariot to 
have summoned his little son from Tholouse, he would 
certainly have been tortured into the form of a Glory 
or a Cupid, to have recited vile verses, and crowned 
their expected hero with gilded laurels. Happily, this 
brilliant idea could not be accomplished : and the Baron's 
fi^te was destined to no higher emt>ellishments than a 
lew hastily-collected emblems ; a profusion of plate 
and eatables, placed under a canopy of faded velvet; 
and a crowd of people pressed into old and new live- 
ries, judiciously sorted Tor fore-ground and back-gpround 
figures, according to the gloss and date of their rai** 
ment. . 

Madame de Roche-Blanche, though aware of the im- 
portance it might be to her children to cultivate the 
VOL. I. 19 * 
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favor of OBe f o highly bom as th^ «x|>ecfed raitor, 
rasoltiteljr resisted her hasbaad's eim^aty that she 
would permit her secood daughter to be ^isihle when 
the Chevalier and his party came. She, theref(M«^ 
feeolved that Lol6tte shouid be amused hy Thomasine 
in a reoEtote wiog of the chateau, while its rehietafit 
sustress and her eldest daughtev were doing the h#^ 
nours to their awfol guest. 

Bitter, most bitter, were the feelings of Aigline opoa^ 
this ocoasioD. Hithertq, it seemed to herself, ahe iiad 
scarcely felt her aister^s sad outlawry from all the 
hopes and enjoymeats of youth : imtii this moment, in«. 
deed, never had that exclusion been pressed upoB her 
i^ODvictioQ with such painful force ; and she was siting 
tearfully asststiog Lol6tte to arrange fresh mulberry 
leaves under her aik-^worms, while their parents were ^ 
still wrangling the question of wrho was, and who wm 
not, to be present on the occasion, when the door ot 
the apartment opened, and the Vicomte de Limoges 
was announced 

In the confusion and perturbation of that moment, 
every body bebnging to the chateau evidently lost 
their head. The Baron certainly saw a vision of this 
prince of the blood, with a long train of courtiers be** 
hind him, for he raved to that effect ; while Madame 
la Baronoe began hastily arranging the just*untwisted 
ringlety of her darling Geciie^s hair ; and 4lgline rose*, 
trembling before her sister, sm though she would hmm 
screened her from unfeeling curiosity. 

Seeing the door close only upon de Bourbon and 
Clarence Willoughby, the Baroness roused from tbis 
family consternation, meeting the noble address of her 
courtly visitor with something of 4il?nity. 

Adhemar de Bourboo's eye?, oftee tnrned upon Lc- 
16tte, were fixed there by the most dangerous as most 
potent of spells ; the appearance of strong emotion in 
her be gazed on. Her face raised smilingly at the 
sound of some one entering, had dropped instanta* 
neously, suffused with deepening blushes ; she had, as 
Instantly, become silent. Yet neither apprehension, 
nor a wish to get away, were apparent in the trem^ 
bling stillness of her figure. 
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" My poor davgfater ! my irofortuoate Loldtte !'' ex- 
daimed the Baroo, m a tone of seDtimeot, ^^ I perceive 
that Monseigiiettr doea us the hoBOiir to regard her with 
compassioo.'^ 

^ With respect, as well as compassion,'' replied the 
Oheyaiier, in a s^hing whisper, and drawing near Lo- 
l^te : Aigline's band wbh at that moment in Clarence's, 
and the soft pressure tt returned to bis, told her ap* 
proval of bis friend. The Bciroa smHed, and felicitat- 
ed himself upon the kickj chance which had defeated 
his other expectations, anid thus presented his beauti- 
fa\ daughter a second time to tbe eyes of this supposed 
connmsaeur in beauty. Whatever made a stronger in* 
tere^t for him, in the mind of one who had so much in 
bis power, either to give or obtain, was an object of 
importance to La Af arot ; and too little in the habit of 
foreseeing probable consequences if unfortunate or di»- 
graceful, when brilliant ones were possible, this pre- 
sumptuoQs fath'^r, for an instant or two, fancied back 
the days of enchantment ; beheld Lol6tte miraculously 
endowed with talents equal to her beauty, and glitter- 
ing in the coronet of Limoges ! 

As he stood simpering and haranguing, Madame la 
Baronne saw that the game was now in bis hands, and 
her cards useless : disguising, therefore, her just vexa- 
tion, and consoled by the absence of the Chevalier's 
suite, she met the cordial greethsg of Clarence' Wil- 
loYigbby, with suitable enquiries after his father and his 
own health ; leaving, in despair, Lolotte's conduct to 
its fate. 

Agitated by her kindling beauty, touched by her evi- 
dent emotion, and disordered by a preposterous fancy 
of still finding her less unfortunate in faculties than she 
was said to be, Adhemar de Bourbon seated himself by 
the side of Loldtte, asking a few ^questions about her 
childish employment, which she replied to in bashful 
monosyllables. 

Aware of her daughter's striking exterior, the Ba- 
roness was not blind to this obvious admiration of the 
Chevalier ; but she observed so much respect and re* 
^raint in his mannner, that as no fear of losing het. 
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^ughter^s fdHone wilb henelfoooM be eselt^ hy^ fail 
warmest admiratioD^ she ceased to interfere wttb lt«r 
husband s projected plan upoa the Ckftvati^fl u^^reit 
in her situation 

' With most offeneiTe hardness, eTen- irhiJe la? khii^ 
every pathetic epithet upon hkmeif a» the most wretch- 
ed of parents, La Marot volnbly delailed to the CiM- 
raiier the circumstances of LokitteV conlested for- 
tune ; the steps he had taken in consequence ; the ob- 
stacles he had to surmount in the road to justice ; and 
ending his hara»|*«ie hy the h^miblest, and, as fa(B 
thought, the most masterly insinualioBS of the use the 
Vicomte de Limoges^ influence might be to ^lem, if 
timeiy exerted, before the meeting of the states of 
Languedoc. 

De Bourbon^s delicacy was shocked at so mereiless^^a 
discussion of Loi6tte'8 calamity, by her own side ; es- 
pecially, as he more than once saw her beautiful eyes 
raised from the' ground to her father's face, and &x 
there, with a wildly-earnest expression, as if some 
glimmering of light in her mind made her anxious for 
more ; but as they fell ag^in under their long silkea 
lashes, sweetness and bloom diffusing aft^esh over her 
face, giving to that face the serenity and loveliness o€ 
> «. mi angel, he forgot every other emotion in dehg^ed 
admiration. 

The Baron having left the room in search of some 
pompous nothings to exhibit to his illustrious visitant, 
Loldtte asked the Chevalier, in a soft, fluttered whis- 
per, whether he were very angry with her the day be- 
fore for wishing to have kept that shining collar? yet 
declaring, that she had not meant to have kept it. 
Then receiving his answer, from the penetrating teD» 
derness of his look, sighed, and taking a bunch of flow^ 
ers from her bosom, put them into his hand. It wat 
the artless offering of innocence, by way of atonement 
for a fault The most finished coquetry could not 
have imagined any thing more seducing : and as Adhe- 
mar de Bourbon received these flowers, his emotion 
was so embarrassing to himself, that to hide it, he call- 
ed Cecile to him, &nd seating her on his knee, began 
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ciiressing faer with an earnestness foreign to his usual 
manner. 

Ptequecl by bis foregone notice of her sister, and 
flattered by his present attention, the vain little girl 
repaid bim, by whispering in his ear all the nonsensi- 
eal things, as she considered them, which Lol6tte had 
-said of his eyes and his manner, the day before: b^ut^ 
lo the Chevalier, there '*^ was method in Loidtte's mad- 
ness ;'' at least, there was something more touching to 
one of his character, in this feeble glimmering of intel- 
lects caused, perhaps, by the kindling flame of the heart, 
^tlian all Ihe demonstrations of perfectly-rational pre- 
'ference. As Cecile went on, repeating how Lol6tte 
had cried, when told by her mother, that she should 
never see those eyes like w^igline s again, it was not in 
iman to bear such a thing unmoved ; it was not possible 
ibr those admired eyes to remain fixed on the laughing 
kittle whisperer, when their innocent admirer was at 
Jiis side. 

- The Chevalier glanced for a moment at Lolotte, 
whose quivering features were now expressive of feel* 
ing^, which, alas ! she understood not herself: he could 
cot mistake their meaning : and more disosdered than 
ever, more touched, more impressed with the tempting 
conviction of the impression he had himself made, he 
disengaged himself from the clinging playfu'ness of her 
)»old little sister, and rose to cross the rpom, and meet 
the entering Baron. 

But Cecile grown still bolder, suddenly snatched Lo- 
Idtte^s flowers out of his breast, where he had mecjjan- 
ically put them, and was makmg ofl* with her prize^ 
when Lol6tte, unable longer to constrain Herself, start- 
ed up in a flame of anger ; caught the flowers in her 
turn, from the object of her instinctive jealousy, then, 
as if conscious of her own violence, or dreading that of 
her. mother, flung herself upon a seat, i^ a passion of 
tears. 

Madame de Roche-Blanche ^s irritable nerves, thus 
suddenly assaulted, vibrated with wrath ; and forget- 
ting in whose presence she was, she darted so sharp a 
rebuke on her poor daughter^ whose sensibility under»^ 
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stood looks, wliea her intellects were shot to the sense 
of words, that the latter would have flowo to Aiglioe 
for protection, had not the Chevalier almost uncoa- 
sciously thrown one arm around her, while with the 
other be waved back the astonished Baroness. At that 
moment, Aigiine recognised his Hkeness to the centra* 
dictory portrait Clarence had formerly painted of his 
friend ; the cold distancing of bis loeks and expression 
to her mother, and the immediate exquisite tenderness 
of the same countenance when turned towards Lol6tte. 
What his murmured sootbiags were to the latter, she 
heard not, they were spoken in so low a tone ; but 
their effect was visible in the gradual abatement ofLoi** 
Idtte^s wild sobbings, and the softer heaving of hef 
form, as she continued resting against bis shoulder. 

Madame de Koche- Blanche endeavoured to apologizt^ 
both for herself and her afflicted daughter ; seizing that 
opportunity of detailing the accidental fright which had 
in infancy destroyed the faculties of LoJ6tte, without 
which explanation, the Chevalier might have appre- 
hended,, (perhaps not erroneously, if he thought of tb#.- 
Baron,) that imbecility wa» part of the family inberi* 
tance. Aigiine, meanwhile, motioning back her offif> 
clous step-father, drew near her sister. On her ap* 
proach, the Chevalier, by the gentlest movement^ 
transferred Lol6tte to her arms. He would then have 
moved away, obedient to the supplication of Clarence 
Willoughby's eyes ; but Lol6tte, raising her heavenlj 
face all bathed in tears, and bright with innocent hope^ 
besought him not to go, but to stay always, always be- 
side her^ 

" I cannoll if I would. Lady f was the Chevalier's 
half-sufiocated reply, as he removed from her with a 
Jook, which to Clarence's r^ipid feelings seemed to say 
be was actually tearing his heart up by the roots in 
quitting her. That any man so circumstanced could 
have such mastery of himself, was to Clarence a sub- 
ject of amazement and admiration : yet he did injustice 
to himself in thinking', that because such an effort 
ivould have been far more difficult to him, it would 
have been impossible. De Bourbon, meanwhile, hard* 



d by Google 



R0C^E*ttLA19l»ifl. 227 

ly koomog what be was about, passed onder the flow- 
ery coloanade openinof into the gardeo, whither the 
Baron obsequioasly followed him. At the sound of the 
Ifttter^s step, the Chevalier hastily passed his hand 
over his eyes ; and bending bis head to conceal the 
feeitfigs which horKmred him, prepared to hear much 
to weary, and yet more to disgust faira. 

The attention which he there gave to this selfish 
ikther^s motley pet:tioQS for himself and his family, was 
wholly bestowed through consideration for Lolotte. 
Though (ietermmed to behold her no more, de Bour- 
bon felt that he should long retain that tender remem- 
brance of her artless admiration, which would make it 
^lea^oog for him to serve her relations : he, therefore, 
promised to solicit the office of page to the young 
Frince of Beam, for the Baron's only boy. But in the 
business of the legacy, he refused all interference ; re- 
marking, with austere dignity, upon the sacredness of 
justice: remarks, which Baron de Roche-Blanche was 
as incapable of appreciating, as his poor daughter was 
of solving a problem in £uclid. 

Clarence, meanwhile, was a pained and silent speo> 
tator of Aigline's affectionate arts to allure her weep* 
ifig sister from the parlour. She succeeded at last ; 
how, he scarcely knew : for all that 4igline said, was 
said in soft whispers, accompanied with caresses ; and 
with these she gradually beguiled the poor girl out of 
her mother's presence. 

0D their departure, Madame de Roche-Blanche, with 
the privilege of old acquaintance, severely reprehend- 
ed Clarence for this untimely visit of the Chevaliers. 
His temper and ingenuousness could not fail to pacify 
her; for he made no hesitation of avowing the delicate 
motive of his friend; and his further purpose of quit- 
ting L'^toile, solely from the wish t)f removing their 
less-considerate companions from the vicmity of the 
chateau. In the midst of Iheir dialogue, de Bourbon 
entered with the Baron, whose renewed lamentations 
at the disappointment of himself and his household 
were louder than reverential. Adbemar de Houphon 
was BO longer in the mood to manage either others or 
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himself ^^^ coldly aosvrering tb^se elegies, he took 
leave of the chateau aod its inhajbitaots, with grave 
thoughtfuiaess 

For some time he walked by the side of Clarence ia 

total silence ; at length, he said hesitatingly, ^^ Wil* 

loughby, how would you have acted in my situation V 

^^ I know not ;^' was his friend^s frank answer. ^^ 1 

hope as you have done, — but I fear not/' 

Adhemar's dark eyes lightened his reply ; then after 
anotber silence he said, ^^ It is in vain to disguise how 
powerfully this unfortunate young creature has seized 
upon — my heart, shall I say ? — Yes — it is more than my 
senses. — Her beauty alone I should have recovered 
from, as quickly as from the momentary dazzling of a 
meteor: but that appearance of sensibility, so extraor- 
dinary in one so circumstanced, — so much more pene- 
trating therefore — more flattering/' — The Chevalier 
stopt, in confusion ; for even from Clarence he would 
willingly have veiled for ever the infirmity of his cha- 
racter. 

Clarence, estimating his friend's sensibility higher 
than he did himself, and in this instance justly doing it, 
after a moment's hesitation, laid his hand on his arm, 
and said with one of those face-glows, so true to his 
warm heart, " What would i not give, dear Adhemar, 
that you honoured your own character as 1 honour U 1" 
^^ How mean you ?" asked the Chevalier, startled by 
the expression. 

*' 1 mean, that you appear ever suspicious of your- 
self — doubting your noblest impulses — undervaluing 
your greatest sacrifices, — and so defraud me of my full 
joy in being penn.tted to see all the brightness of the 
character I love so dearly. If I were not a good 
guesser at a noble heart, confess now, should 1 not 
be half in the dark concerning yours ? ' 

'* There may be good policy in such reserve, how- 
ever ;" returned his friend, embarrassed, yet gratified. 
— " I leave so much to imrfgioation" 

" There is no imagination here,'' observed Clarence^ 
".every tender feeling has been inte^^este^i i/n-^xpectedly 
by a most beautiful creature — every excuse has been af- 
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forded yon to slay iu her society ; — yet you tear yourself 
^way. — De Bourbon, you would admire this self-com- 
mand in another, do justice to it, then, in yourself! — at 
least, be not ashamed that you have human feelings to 
— conquer I" — The Chevalier was too much gratified 
^o answer, and Clarence resumed. 

" The only reproach I <:an ever make you with jus- 
tice, is reserve: — ^yet, do 1 not wrong your kind pro- 
fessions, by imagining this reserve arises from doubt- 
ing your friend— I see that it is yourself you injure so." 

*' You see deeply, WiJloughby," returned the Che- 
Talier, crimsoning as he spoke, at this avowal made for 
the first time by his friend. — ■" With my infirmity of 
<^6nstitution, 1 ought to fear such penetration — perhaps 
I do. — Yet I betray myself to you." 

"Betray yourself!" vehemently exclaimed Cla- 
rence, turning away with reproach and astonishment in 
his looks. 

*' You must bear with my fashion of speaking, as I do 
with yours," resumed de Bourbon, in somewhat a colder 
tone, though inwardly displeased with himself for the 
unfriendly phrase he had employed. — " Our bond of 
hearts I hope, depends not upou the sound of our 
words! — It is a whimsical chance, that you whose nature 
is wilfully frank, even to bluntness, — and I, who shrink 
from looking at my own thoughts and motives too nar- 
rowly, should be thus knit together." 

" Yes ; 1 know not how you abide me at times," re- 
turned the ingenuous Clarence, his eyes melting wtth 
generous pardon. — " But I can never feel worse to- 
wards you, than sorry that you know your own worth 
so imperfectly. — Now, if 1 had acted as you have just 
done, and still intend to dp, I should think myself as 
great a hero as Scipio. — Aye, and call myself so, into 
the bargain." 

" Well, then, I will own there is some heroism in 
purposing to quit LVtoile, as 1 firmly intend to do to- 
morrow," returned de Bourbon, an expressive smile il- 
luminating his countenance ; " yet is it not unworthy, to 
feel any effort necessary, when l^have seen this fair 

VOL. 1. 20 
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creahire but twice,-raDd con ylnce myself, that she '' 

bis Hpa refused to finish the sentence. 

^^ You have convinced yourself that she has a heart 
upon which you have made the first, perhaps, the last 
strong impression it can ever receive," replied Cla- 
rence. " It is not her beauty, tbereA>re which it costs 
you so much to remoye from J it is the thought of leav- 
ii^ one already so unfortunate, to a new species of 
affliction. There would be my point of trial, dear Ad- 
hemar. I confess I am a coward at givir^ pain, 
even when my reason, as in Ihis sad case, says it is un- 
avoidable." 

This expression of Clarence's benevolent feeling, 
caused an emotion in his friend, which he had not tn- 
^ tended to produce : de Bourbon felt conscious that his 
regrets had been more occupied with his own share in 
the pang Lol6tte felt in common with him, than by the 
af^er-fate of Lolotte herself. He was gloomily Nam- 
ing the destiny which had thus awakened him to pow- 
erful admiration of a creature unfitted adequately to 
return it, and yet more interesting, from that xevy ^s- 
quaUfication, to his thirst for attachment stnp^d of 
worldly motives: — he was resolving to see her ao 
more, lest his future peace should indeed be injured ; 
when Clarence, so circumstanced, would have been \Ay- 
sorbed in pitying debate with hioaself, whether it were 
or were not demanded of him to yield her the innocent 
gratification of seeing the aspect she evidently saw 
with such pleasure, even though his own task of sel^ 
command might have been rendered D»ore difficult by 
such a concession. 

But Clarence's heart was not cast in the ordinary 
mould of man's ; who, if he escape from the limed 
twig himself, recks not that he leaves tenderer wo- 
man's struggling there till death. 

*' Let us talk of her no more 1" de Bourbon said, ab- 
ruptly ; " were she the angel in mind that she is in 
form, she could be nothing to me — some things are im- 



"It is Weill, then, that she is not all charming.'* 
Clarence was about to a<}d more in the same strain, but 



d by Google 



ROCHE-BI^AKCHE. 231 

he checked himself, ashamed of the headloi^ feelings 
he might too precipitntely have advocated. " No— ■! 
am wroDg,^' he said, finishing his soberer thought aloud. 
" We all owe something to station, and famil^r expecta*- 
tioQs, or rights, so we administer the bitter draught fate 
obliges us to g^ve, as tenderly as possible. — Baron de 
Roche-Blaoche^s daughter, in any situation, could be 
nothing to Adhemar de Bourbon." He then proceeded 
to enquire whether his friend meant to go from U^toile ; 
expressing inexpressible chagrin at this unlucky ne» 
cessity for his departure. Be Bourbon said he could 
make business at his Viscomty, to form a pretext for 
his g^ing there. It was, therefore, settled, that the 
whole party invited by Clarence, should remove thi- 
ther, where the latter might rejoin them, or do so at 
Paris, in time for the approaching festivities. ^Uf you 
and 1 might have hermitized together in this fair soli- 
tude," continued de Bourbon, '* as I had secretly re*- 
solved, after giving the rest of our company congi^ how 
infinitely should I have pre^rred it to the votuptuotnr 
refinements of my uncle Anthony^ court !-^B«t it mnsl 
not be^ Willoughby ; so to Limoges I go^ without yooy 
if you like better to remain." 

^^ I should like to reoMHn — I confess," Clarence spake 
with a hesitation unusual to him ; then adding more 
freely, '- for at L^^toile, 1 seem to be with my father 
again : and my old neighbours will be disappointed if I 
go away without showing myself to them. Who, my 
dear de Bourbon, would give pain, and cause mortifi^ 
cation to people that sincerely love them, however 
humble or charmless those persons may be, when five 
minutes expended in a hearty God bless you— or grate- 
ful shake of the hand, would gratify them, and preserve 
yourself from the merited suspicion of instability or in- 
solence ?" De Bourbon thought this consideration toe 
natural to blame it ; and promising to disembarras Cla* 
rence from the awkwardness of dismissing his own 
guests, since their departure was indispensable, they 
shortly reached the house. 

The Chevalier at once prevented murmuring, by tbc 
tpQ^ h^ assumed. He avowed his visit to Roches 
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Blanche, and his purpose of quitting L'etoile the, next 
day ; adding, that his friend VVilloughby had in conse- 
quence, waived his right to detain any of the party 
where they were. 

When he chose to be master, Adhemar de Bourbon 
was so completely : and although none of the party, 
except Beaurevoir, were actually under his authority, 
they were so accustomed to obey the nephew of their 
princes, that each bowed with respect to his present 
stately command that no attempt should be made to 
violate the respect he had himself observed towards 
the unfortunate daughter of Baron de Roche-Blanche. 
To consider M'amselle la Marot as an object of curi- 
osity, or light gallantry, would be unworthy men. and 
gentlemen : he therefore, had resolved upon thus 
shortening his visit at L'^toile, because the residence 
of so many strangers there, must be an obstacle to that 
unhappy young lady's habitual enjoyment of its privacy 
and pleasantness. Willoughby, of course, he added, as 
the friend of her family, might remain upon his own 
paternal estate without indelicacy — indeed, the present 
party knew, that business had been his principal call 
thither. 

De Bourbon waited not for any promise of conformi- 
ty with his wishes : that he had expressed his will, wa^ 
sufficient ; and although most of the party revenged 
themselves for their double disappointment, by roundly 
rating Clarence, for so* easily consenting to relinquish 
his claim on them, he was satisfied to find, that not one 
of them had the temerity to meditate any surprize at 
Chateau Roche-Blanche. 

Some, then, in no very good humour, and one in no 
very good spirits, betook themselves to the sports and 
sight*seeing, destined for general amusement; after 
which, the day closed very diflferently from its joyous 
predecessor. 

On the following morning, Adhemar de Bourbon ttsr 
sembled his company, and quitted L'etoile. Grieved 
as he was to lose this valued associate, Clarence was 
no sooner alone, than he did indeed feel, as if he were 
to find his father in these haunts of his boyhood* 
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Her went through the old house, aod rati over everjr 
Well-known walk, with mixed emotions of regret and; 
{pleasure : every where, one dear and .respected iden*. 
accompanied him ; that of his indulgent father, now far 
distant, encountering for him, mc rtificatious, disappoint* 
ments, and delajs. 

With the few remaining servants too, Clarence could! 
now converse freely and at leisure. He bad them alt 
in, alternately, to his solitary meals, (where Qodefroi; 
With his martial legends was a privileged guest, like 
the minstrels of old,) asking them about a thousand; 
trifles, of moment to the affectionate heart, though li*. 
dlculous to others. 

The interest he thus took in every thing belonging; 
to his home, the kindly,, perhaps hasty approbation hci 
expressed of all that had been done or preserved since 
Mr. Willoughby's departure, was gratifying to these 
good people, who scarcely knew how to regret the 
mere comet-like visit of the Vicomte de Limoges, since 
his awful presence must have debarred them of the 
present enjoyment. Clarence reconciled himself to the 
necessity of this brief visit, by reflecting how impossible? 
it wot] Id have been for him to have united the iwb^ 
enjoyments, that of Adhemar's continued society, and 
the pleasure of renewing between himself and Aigline,. 
the early sympathy of former years. 

Something weaned with its high-flavoufed plcasorel^,. 
dmd half-disenchanted of tho^e vivid expectation^ 
with which he had entered the world of Paris,, he 
longed to repose himself upon serurer characters,, and 
taste with them the siikipler, fresher gtatifleation. ot 
tndshackled retirement. 

In this hopey he soon visited Chateau Rocfae-Blancfr^ 
agam ; determined to conciliate the favour of its uhgra- 
cfioos mistress, if possible, and endure the frivolity erf 
ks master^ for the sake tyf being permitted (o converse 
freely with Mle only heart there, which bis owi« found 
#ver ready to flow into every channel interesting ot 
agreeable to him. 

He was not disappointed ^ Madame de Rocbe^Kamihe', 
i^etif made acquainted with bi^ frtibBbhb desfhi^ Hi, 
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England, and with his brilliant fashion of living at tb« 
Hotel de Conde, had too much worldly sagacity, t© 
doubt that every romantic idea must be driven thence 
by such powerful stimulants to wider ambition. His 
favour too, became o^ consequence to conciliate : few 
though he would most likely soon become the denizen 
of a different country, his inflaence might remain, and 
her family be by that means rescued from the probable 
effects of her husband's^incurable profusion. She now 
saw, or fancied she saw, rain approaching with giant 
strides : for, depending upon the future possession of 
Lolotte^s contested fortune, the Baron was mortgaging 
his own remaining property, and squandering the sum 
bequeathed to himself, in tbe most ridiculous extrava- 
gance. 

In consequence of Lol6tte's humiliating state, and his 
wife^s humour, he could not crowd iiis own chateau 
with profusion and company, to the extent he wished ; 
aiming, as he did, at the enthusiastic report of travel- 
lers : but he recompensed himself when at Tholouse 
for restraint in Beam ; so that whether any part of his 
money went in vicious indulgences, or simply in foolish 
ones, was doubtful ; it was only certain that he would 
soon be penny less. 

Madame de Roche-Blanche, therefore, became as 
anxious as himself for success in the afiair of their boy's 
appointment to some office fit for his childish age, in 
the court of Navarre ; and she secretly indulged a hope 
that if such good fortune awaited them, a door might 
thus be opened to the more brilliant destiny of Cecile, of 
that spoilt and froward child, whom she believed des- 
tined to grow up a perfect angel in disposition and in 
person. 

With these selfish views, she now gave Clarence Wil- 
loughby a most gracious reception, when he came to 
Roche-Blanche ; privately discoursing with him upon 
her family grievances and maternal cares. Clarence 
could have dispensed with this mark of her favor; not 
being precisely qualified for an adviser upon such occa- 
sions : but he heard her with patience for Aigline^s sake^ 
and promised what he really meant to bestow, his in^ 
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terest with the Bourbon princes for her children's ad- 
Tan tage. 

Occupied at L'€toile by the accumulated business of 
the estate, and when he came to Koche-Blancbe, hon- 
oured by Madame's especial couTersation, he saw less 
of Aigline thao he either wished pr had hoped; and, 
perhaps, that difficulty irritated his impassioned nature 
into the discofery of a new sentiment for her. But he 
did see her ; and met her speaking eye-beam so per- 
petually, that he often came away, believing they had 
conversed together, when aitei^the first cordial greet- 
ing, they had not exchanged more than a sentence. 

Lolotte, meanwhile, always in dread of her mother, 
now seemed more and more dispirited : though she nev- 
er asked for his friend, it was obvious she never saw 
Clarence enter without expecting the former to follow ; 
for after the first vivid blush, and averted look of bash- 
ful, anxious hope, she would sigh heavily, become pale, 
and frequently burst into tears. AigUne was secretly 
apprehensive that an impression, however strange it 
might be, had been made upon her poor sister s fancy 
by the Vicomte de Limoges. Thomasine's more expe^ 
rienced observation had held the lamp to hers ; and she 
was so afraid of her mother's remarks taking the same 
direction, less kindly taking it, that she per force ab- 
sented herself with her sister, from the society of Cla- 
rence. 

Yet did she feel that no apology was necessary for 
this, to one, who had but to look in her face, and read 
there all the affection of a sister : and he, deeply pea- 
etrated with pity for Lol6tte, and admiration of the 
charming creature that willingly abandoned her dearest 
delights for the sad duty of hopeless attendance upon 
another, found her idea soon become as dangerous as 
her presence. 

The Baron had lost no time in following his new star 
of promise, the Vicomte de Limoges : he was already 
gone upon the double business of his law-suit, and the 
presentation of the little Francois ; completely disre- 
garding the person to whom all this good fortune would 
be due, if he were mdeed successful for his son at last 
But such was ever his shallaw calculatioD, and might be 
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one reiifi^m why h^ nerer had more t&ns the fti^nd of 
the instant, at his disposal 

The days were now fast departing, which mast bring 
Clarence's visit to his home to a conclusion. A hoot th* 
ceremony of the great marriages in prospect, when h« 
left I'aris, he cared not ; hot for the totirtiament, and 
his own share in it^ he panted with all th«t ardoor,whieh,. 
to his bojiish imagination would have made sttch an ob-- 
jcct the subject of every daily and nightly dream. 

The lists were to be opened on the twentieth d«y of 
July, and he had been nominated one of the knights in 
the hand which the Prince de Cond^ whs to lead : ht 
was, therefore, resolved not to prolong his stay at 
L^6toile beyond the time which these circumstances th^ 
ed for him : although he felt so thoroughly cbeatecl oot erf 
the pleasure he had anticipated in repeating to Aigime 
alo^e, all his observations ami feehngs during the la^ 
six months, that there were moments when he almost 
wished the chivalric exhibition might be deferred. 

By the most lucky, or unlucky of accidents, a deky 
on his own part occurred. Cecil©, who seemed borft 
only to torment every one, except her doting mother, 
bad one evening set her heart upon gtfi^g to drink 
cream and eat curds, at a dairy-bouse down the rapid 
Gave,which washed tt^e rich pastures of Roche-Bia^ba 
She insisted upon going there in a boat ; and Clarence Wi^ 
loughby was, consequently^ appointed one of her rowers. 

On their return, heated with previous eievoise and 
excited spirits, and persisting ma variety of diingerotNi 
eftperiments of what she cooYd, or could notd^i' with safo^ 
ty in the boat, she suddenly lost her baknee and ItfeM 
iiito the water. Clarence was overboard the next moi- 
moAft. Expert as a swimmer, it cost him neither alarm 
nor dangv?r to save the child, but afraid of upsetting th« 
boat by any attempt to regain it, be made for the shore^ 

At that part, the banks were peculiarly steep and 
^fficult ; and though he seceeeded in throwing Cecile 
upon the one he tried to gain^ his own hold failed, and. 
the bough of a tree breaking in his grasp, iung him, 
not exactly into the river, but among some masses of 
fractured rocks and roots, where one wHst doubling un- 
der luai^ mm ioatantly i^rained or disioeatiidi 
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The accidoot was rather vexatious thim afflicting, aod 
ihough the momentary pain was acute, it did not pre- 
yent him from ultimately gaining the footing he attempt- 
ed ; so that by the time the shrieking Madame de Ro« 
cbe-Bianclic and her trembling daughters were rowed 
up to the bank, he was able to assist them out of the 
boat, and to assure them, in a cheerful voice, that Ce- 
oile was not hurt. 

Aigline, however, immediately saw a fearful change 
in the tittle girl's complexion : before over-heated and 
flushed, the latter was pale and shivering, while their 
mother, lost in an hysterical passion, half joy, half an- 
ger, seemed unconscious that the greatestproof of kind- 
ness sbB could evince would be to get the dripping child 
home, as soon as possible. 

The distance from Roche-Blanche was comparative- 
ly nothing ; and Clarence, at a word from Aigline,caught 
Cecile up in one arm, and ran with her to the chateau. 
By the time Madame de Roche-Blanche reached it, Ce- 
cUe was undressed by Thoraasik, and put to bed after 
swallowing a quieting sudorific. Clarence had then dis- 
appeared, anxious that his vexatious accident might not 
add to the family confusion ; and it was not, therefore, 
until he re-appeared the next day with his arm in a 
scarf, that even Aigline suspected any mischief had oc^ 
curred to him : for his own part, he made so light of the 
thing, that after the first alarm, she, also, was inclined 
to disregard it, as he desired ; but suddenly recollecting 
the tournament, she made an exclamation of regret. 

A tide of blood rushed ta Clarence^s face at this ex- 
clamation, while he said ingenuously^ ^^ 1 confess it will 
vex me if I cannot use my hand by that time ; howev- 
er, no matter, I shall only have the more of you aU 
here." 

. " Dear, kind Clarence !" exclaimed Aigline, with her 
whole heart in her eyes and her voice : even her watch- 
ful mother might have heard that exclamation, and seen 
that look, without attributing to them any sentiment ex- 
cept that of a fond admiring sister^ Madame de Ro- 
che-Blanche, indeed, entered immediately afterwards. 
• She was then, as grateful as she could ever be, and as 
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sorry as she could eyer be, for the mitchance to aD in- 
different person. Her niiiid was occupied almost ex^ 
elusive bj Cecile, who was still in bed, but so oppress* 
ed with the intense heat of the weather, and the sooth 
aspect of the unshaded chateau, and so feverish from 
the fright and wetting of the previous evening, that her 
noother apprehended a serious iiloess would be pro- 
duced by these causes united. 

Clarence immediately suggested their removal to 
L'^toile, where the lofty site, the pure air, the profound 
quiet, the large apartments, and the readiness of his 
unemployed servants, might ward oO' this dreaded evil. 
Whether^e went or staid, he urget), L'etoile would be 
equally at' Madame^s comodand; and she had so often 
been in the habit of taking her youngest daughter 
there, for a week or more, during the hottest part of 
summer, while Mr. Willoughby was resident in it, that 
nothing could be more natural than her doing so now. 

Clarence proposed this so earnestly and so openly, 
and Madame was so wHl awaiie of the maiiy comrfoi^t9 
aiDck ooBif emenccs to he found M y^toile, which she 
tffKi neither aveans not energy to fumisl^ for herself^ 
thiH alive solely to CeCile's health and an^isement, she 
forbore to ask herself what might be the opinion of 
others^ 6r the coosequence to her other daughter's 
peace, in thus establishing tbem under the same roof 
with 0tKt amiable enough to win an artless heart, but 
one not likely t<» lower his own hugto views, for the sake 
of any portionless girl. 

After some hesitation cm Madame de Roche Blanche^s 
part, it was agreed that Cecile herseil wa» to be the 
umpire ; and if she continued to suffer from the heat 
at Roche-Blanche, which was in truth stifling^ aad fan* 
cied a 'removal to the mountain air, the whple party 
should emigrate thither till the sultry season was past. 
Clarence still talked of Paris, and the military pageant, 
and his own departure, and Madame de Roche-Btanche, 
prepared for her husband's stay at i holouse, till their 
great cause should be near a conclusion, was contented, 
therefore, to imagine the probability of her commsuid^ 
ing at L'6toile, ^for the next two or three weeksw i 
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Cecile's decision was exactly what Clarence wished. 
To a spoiled child, every change of place hilds out the 
expectation of new grsitifications. Besides, she was 
now seriously ill of an intermittent, which making her 
more fantastic and humoursome than usual, rendered 
every thing desirahle which could amuse her. The 
more important object of abating her disorder, was also 
1o be attained by this removal ; and if the child herself, 
only thought of the pampering she anticipated at Mr. 
Willoughby's, Aigline dwelt on the real service such a 
residence might prove both to her and to their mother. 

To L'fttoile, therefore, Madame de Roche-Blanche 
removed, where she was installed in the very best 
apartments, and made so entirely mistress, that Cla- 
rence considerately assured her he should never ap- 
proach them without an express invitation. In the 
forenoons, he betook himself to business, to exercise, 
or study; and of evenings he joined the small circle in 
his fatljer's noble saloon, where sometimes he convers- 
ed, sofhetimes he read, while Aigline courted the de- 
jected Lolotte to share her lighter needle works ; and 
Madame de Roche Blanche affected to listen, though 
she was in reality moodily occupied wilh vain remorse 
aboat Aigline's wasted fortune, and apprehensions for 
the future destiny of her darling. 

Clarence was soon obliged to relinquish every hope 
of appearing at the tournament. His accident, though 
slight in itself, was precisely of a nature to incapaci- 
tate htm from managing a horse, or using a shield. It 
was not skilfully treated by an obscure mountain prac- 
titioner, who came from a distance at distant intervals 
to visit Cecile ; he was therefore warned betimes to 
make «p his mind to disappointment. To Clarence, it 
was a disappointment To see a tournament with more 
than the eyes of his imagination, had been an object of 
passionate longing to him, from his earliest years : the 
books of chivalry he read, inflamed this passion ; and 
it was increased by his after-companionship with one, 
who seemed to realize the picture of a knight of old. 
What had been his transport then, when he had a pros 
pect of beholding, in the promised spectacle, the last 
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splendors of chivalry, ere that extraprdiuaiy instilution 
disappear^p for ever from the horizon of polished life ! 

To shart in any military shew, without distinguish- 
ing himself, was an intolerable idea ; to go there only 
as a spectator, was equally insupportable : he, there- 
fore, wrote at once to the Prince de Conde, stating his 
situation, and relinquishing, almost with a pang . like 
that of parting from what we love best, his destined 
rank in his train. 

This letter dispatched by the servant who had ac- 
companied Clarence through his campaigns, found the 
Prince still at Nerac Adhemar de Bourbon and his 
party were at Limoges, on their way to Paris. Lancelot 
brought back, not only the prince's gracious expression 
of regret and condolence, but the most distracting de- 
scription of all he had himself seen on the road and at 
Gascony, concerning the tournament. For Lancelot 
had no mercy on his master^s feelings, seeing he shar- 
ed in the privation; and had no sympathy with his 
fastidious disdain of it as a mere spectator. Clarence 
had previously familiarized himself with the whole 
ceremonial of the magnificent shew ; he had seen all 
the preparations ; he had talked of nothing else for thtf . 
last month at Paris : with courtiers, soldiers, ladies, 
armourers, squires, still the theme was the tournament, 
for the hero of it was to be the king. Clarence had 
done all this, so that his desire seemed incapable of 
addition; yet now, when Lancelot, in his uncouth 
phraseology, descri!)ed the eager crowds that were 
hurrying from every quarter, nay, from other countries, 
to witness this noble exhibition, where not only princes, 
but kings were to be performers, his mortification be^ 
came extreme, and it cost him one, of the strongest ep 
forts he had ever made, to conceal from Madame, de ? 
Roche-Blanche the impatience with which he consi- 
dered the little spoiled girl who caused his disappoii^ 
ment. 

Not merely old Godefroi, but Aigllne would have 
persuaded him to accompany his illustrious friend to 
Paris, and at least be on thq spot, in case a suspension 
of the pageant, should allow time for the restoration of 
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his hand to its ordinary capacities. At first, he listen- 
ed to her, irresolute whether to follow her advice, or 
not ; bat soon, he lost all wish to be anywhere, where 
Aigline was not also. Unconscious of his real motive, 
he believed that to complete some ratal improvements, 
began by his father at L'^toile, was the source of hif 
unwillingness to leave it for a mere contingency ; and 
he staid therefore. 



CHAPTER XVI. 



The feyer of Cecile, though greatly abated by the 
mountain air, still lingered on her hectic cheek, ren- 
,dering her by times languid, or irritable ; and Madame 
de Roche-Blanche herself, by one or two fainting fits 
aAer exertion, proved that she too required a bracing 
climate. Absorbed in herself and her favourite, this 
narrow-hearted mother willingly left Lol6tte to the 
charge of Aigline, and Aigline to her own discretion. 
\ During the sweet season of summer, the sisters ha- 
biqially lived in the open air. At L^6toi1e, there were 
wildernesses of roses, which growing under the shade 
tjf ^its high Accacias, were kept in their utmost fra- 
grance for a much longer period than in the open gar- 
den at Roche-Blanche ; among these, her favourite 
flowers, Aigline generally sat working, or superintend- 
ing her sister's slow progress in the humble sorts of 
study adapted to her intellect. In the gardens, there- 
fore, Clarence soon learned to find them, and to loiter 
with them on his way to remoter objects. At such pe- 
riods, the affectionate intimacy of their childish years 
was renewed ; and talking to Aigline as to a dear and 
indulgent sister, he related, almost unconsciously, and 
by degrees, every circumstance of the life he had led, 
when away from his home. 

Such overflowings of the heart are not to be deemed 
egotism : ^ though so to brand them, b an expedient 
often resorted to, by those who would spare themselv^ 
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the expence of sympathy, of who are coldly indiffereDt 
to all but the surface of human character. 

There was scarcely an event or feeling, of any con- 
sequence or novelty, that Clarence did not repeat : yet 
was there nothing in this disclosure which the purest 
ear need have shrunk from listening to. 

If Aigline were amazed, confounded by the very dif- 
ferent views of the wurld which his description gave^ 
from what he and she had entertained when they paint- 
ed that world with their own visionary pencils, how 
much more was she startled by his ingenuous confes- 
sion of the strong attraction he bad felt towards so- 
ciety which bis cooler judgment condemned ! SShe had 
never seen the graces which captivate, and the talents 
which mislead, united to a depraved heart : she wa9, 
therefore, ignorant of the deceptive power which our 
inclination has over our reason, when the one is play- 
ed off against the other by a skilful hand, and the 
odious names of prejudice, want of candour, &c. are 
used to shame us out of our best principles. She was 
equally slow of understanding the tyranny of popular 
opinion ; and the scythe, or rather scourge, with whicb 
Ridicule gradually daunts the strongest spirits, when 
once they have entered the circle of its influence. 

Clarence avowed his moments of rivalry, and morti- 
fication, and gratified vanity, with all the artlessness of 
youth ; laughing over the mistakes of his own heart, 
when he fancied himself for an hour or an evening in 
love ; but silent on the more subtle dangers which had 
assailed him from women whose high rank and mar- 
riage-bonds, rendered their designs, upon the honour 
and- peace of youth, wholly unsuspected by their in- 
tended victim. 

'^ You can have no conception, my dear Aigline," he 
said to her one day,' as they happened to encounter 
each other alone, " how much we have to unlearn 
when we teach ourselves. I was amazed to find 6ut 
in Paris that I had a million of faufts, which not one of 
ou here in Beam, had ever taken the trouble to look 
'or, and mend ; or, perhdps, you were all too good, to 
be of mxich use to such a self-willed, wrong-headed, 
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volatile fool as I was — perchance am slffl. Yes, I 
mean what I say ! I do pretest that I grew ashamed of 
half a score of my own selfish hahits, only by seeing 
how ugly they looked in others ; — as children leave off 
crying and making wry faces, when they are taken to 
a glass and shown themselves — " 

" But what selfish habits had you, Clarence ?" asked 
Aigline, remembering with a thrill of affectionate plea- 
sure the days of their mutual forbearance. 

" Oqe enormous one," he answered, " the tripk of 
g^g straight forward to whatever 1 wished, 6r pur- 
posed, without consideration of consequences or per- 
sons — the habit, in short, of continued self-indulgence. 
At L'etoile I had no temptation to wish for any impro- 
per gratification, so whatever i desired, I was permit- 
ted to have or to do ; and that made it no small diffi- 
culty for me to resist other inclinations when they were 
powerfully solicited, and less blameless." 

" So then, you think contradiction wholesome disci- 
pline ?" asked Aigline, rather archly. 

" Indeed I do, now," was Clarence's artswer, " when 
judiciously administered. I speak by experience, who 
have had all my own headstrong passions to break in, 
hy main force, when a little gentle curbing^ ftom the 
commencement, would have made the task easy, and 
the conquest sure. Yet, do not think I blame my dear, 
dear father ! I love him the better for his indulgent 
affection ; though I^have lamented it at times. It was 
so difficult to deny myself, when he had never denied 
me any thing !" 

^' And why was it necessary to deny yourself, dear 
Clarence ?" 

" Why ?" he repeated, stopping and looking at her 
with a mixture of tenderness and gaiety : ^^ because 
perhaps the gratification I myself coveted, or was in- 
duced to seek solely to do like others, however harm- 
less m itself, might have led to something less irre- 
proachable; or have engaged me in intitpacies discre* 
ditable to my soberer taste, or repugnant to those I 
lived with, and loved better. In short, in the world at 
lai^e, there are multitudes of things to wish and want^ 
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which do not exist io happj retiremeot ; petty compe^ 
titioQS, which when we are a little remoyed from them, 
we are ashamed to have cared ahout — and contemptible 
Fanities, which we despise ourselves for having been 
duped by. How often have I not been ready to go to 
buffets with myself, for having been picqoed by some 
coxcomb's impertinence into the attempt at winning 
attention from him where he most sought it, or M 
having been elated by the apparent favoar of some nen^ 
beauty, for whom, in reahty, 1 did not care a daw's 
feather! But I think, Aigline, that neither from Ihese^ 
nor more serious temptation, I shall ever be in danger 
again. I feel as if the air of home, had refreshed mj 
better feelings. No ; I shall never, again, care for the 
smile that plays only en my vanity or fancy.'' 

^^ Some smile will go deeper, depend upon it, Cla^ 
rence,'? said Aigline, quite unconscious of the power of 
her own at that motnent, although she si^w the blood 
mantle over his features. 

^^ It may be so,'' was his laconic answer ; after which^ 
he sunk into silence. 

Aigline then naturally reverted to his interesting 
friend, the Chevajier. 

At his name, Clarence kindled again, describing the 
admirable sobriety with which that young hero walkeii 
through the enchanted garden of Catharine de Medicis^ 
court. '* While I," he continued, "tan through every 
path that tempted me, just in the same spirit wltb 
which you and I used to explore new haunts on real 
ground) when we were children. That perilous pas- 
non for adventure, was of no consequence among the 
Pyrenees, Aigline, where if I stumbled, I could only 
break my neck ; but on these slippery heights a fail 
might have broken a heart worth a thousand necks like 
tnine. My dear father's, I mean.*' 

Clarence paused at that honoured name, both hiA 
eyes and his complexion suffusing ; then resuming with 
encreased animation : — " Every thing seemed beautiful 
to me, every body charming ! de Bourbon often told me 
that with my wild spirits I amused myself, and so fan- 
eied that other people amused me. He was in the 
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right ; and I was often desperatelj ashamed of those 
acquaintaDces after awhile, whom 1 had Taunted at 
first as snper-excellent. In fact, I was mad for perpe- 
tual excitement ; and I do sincerely helteye, should 
hare dissipateid mjself into a thoronghlj worthless per- 
son-^and that is nearly as bad as a wicked one — if 
Heaven had not blessed me with snch a fiiend as Ad- 
hemar. His noble example was a silent summons to 
Ibetter things ; my admiration of him made me listen to 
it ; and so, by degrees, I left off wasting my whole ex- 
istence in gazing and laughing : at last i betook myself 
to sound study, for part of erery day. Thus it is, to 
Adhemar, Aigtine, that you are obliged, if your friend 
Clarence turns out less ignorant and idle than the mass 
of young mad-caps.'' 

** So then, Clarence," observed Aigline, *' you have 
not found the whole world as you expected, like the 
brilliant party you met at Escalette f 

^^ I found plenty of charming, brilliant persons still,'' 
he answered gaily ; ^^ scores of them. But one gets 
behind the scenes at last, with every description of cha- 
racter ; and there are not many that can bear such in^ 
spection. It is wonderfiil how liHle one is delighted 
by the painted complexion of social mirth, when you 
know, by having seen it unpainted,.that there is a jaun^ 
diced skin under it ; or ti^en in by the well-arranged 
drapery which is meant to make a wry shoulder look 
straight I When 1 was at Escalette, I was looking from, 
the front of the theatre, as I may say — therefore, all 
the actors seemed gods. I have discovered since^ that 
one or two of them, were ugly mortals enooghw''^ 

*^ Then, has not this discovery made mirth,, and fair*^ 
seeming, suspicious t6 you V^ enquired Aigline. 

''Not painfblty so," returned Clarence; "it just 
abates my intoxication amongst strangers,, and makes 
me ten thousand times happier and g^yer with the 
friends I love — as I love you, Aigline," he added^ tak- 
ing her hand. 

Never gave sister to brother, a band, with warmer^ 
purer affection than Aigline now yielded hers to him.. 
Artlessly exclaiming, '' That she wished, for no wider 
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InrppkieM than to TiBwia 8t Racfae Diiaeftcf^ HBd tove 
lfr« Willoughby and hi» son agtin fixed at L^toile." 
That bap[^iie8i^ hoifCTert i^ dare sot hope, nor 
ClareDce pronite. Ua eoeld only talk oC L'€toile ri«^ 
wij» renHunnig-tlietr properiy, so long a» he had poir* 
«r to petaiB it{ and, while ha impartod his hopes aadl 
lundetiea relatiTe to that comitrjF) where Ai^^ine Jia^w 
^le ought to wbh Inm repkmed^ he nerer raffered efe*> 
•ther her or htaraetf to imagine total aUfenatidn posii^ 
^hte, from the foreign hon^«nd«Hred hy ao amnj aaso- 
ciaUons^ There would indeedt she haew^ ahrajs he a 
strong hond betweeii him and fieara, in the person of 
his friend do Bearhon^ whose faeilities of meetk^ hkn 
there, mi»t engage him at least, if net Mr. WUloiiJ^libjr, 
to frequent his residence at Roche-^BianchOi 

In conversations like these, while MadaaM la daroiK 
ne and Ceeile were yet sleeping, and LoMtte onty en- 
joyed with them the sparkling freshness of esfffy moi^ 
ning, Aigline and Clarence spent many a dehght&d 
^ur. If, in these coaTeisaEtions^ there was a lesb 
quantity of exuberant gaiety than in their ehiidish yeaci, 
there was more interest, more Tariety, more delight^ 
lufaiess. Yet was the bvoyancy of yo«th s^ apparent 
in hoth their eharacters, thon|^ so eu^ taught to 
think and to feel. FrequevUy catching the infectioaof 
mirth from each other's momentaiy humour, the|r 
wooM innocently laugh away the ttme^ which th^ hi!d 
at first destined for serioos discoorse. Clarence IuhI 
too early feheitated hinsself vpon having conqaered Ua 
hahits ii inconsideration ; for be was now hourly ren^ 
dering Aigline's society nwre and more neoeasary to 
has futare happiness ; Tnthoat staying to enquh« what 
was the reason of the more tender, as well as mmre n^ 
tid pleasure, he felt in sodety which he used to think 
he appreciated to its full extent of worth. . 

in whatever points of view he chose to see his proa- 

Eects in England, he soon ceased to speak^ mUk any 
esitation, about L'^toiie's being the permanent home 
of his father and himsetf ; while Aigline, htthe versed 
l^ihe a^birs of 1^, or oiUed upon to reie<^ on the 
c^^ of a. man's <»>untry, was ^tsiiy led to think of it 
as soch} w)itenever he chose to represent it so. 
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Cktaice^ ' lodetd, vmw&c MeoMd aftort faeftrtiiy in* 
clinecl to revive wM his oAd itfections and plen»ur^i« 
He made ma^ aa excvHrtioo.kite the EBeoDtains to visit 
i4ied and cfaaleaa, see fiiveac^e- proepeets^ give hene- 
▼oleaeea to 1^ father's dbteat f eiisiooers, aad rraew 
tiie ieKoiy of rest .after fetif ae^ Every one met him 
vi^^ joy, from the simple herdMMia to the hardy Pyre^ 
Bean i^ide : a jey so graleliii to tl^ affectioctate heart, 
that perhaps vhea seated on some tiiymy hillock with 
^ke she^ierds, animating their rustic mirth by his gay 
Ipoed haw m urv and shaiiog their coarse meal with a 
esoonEtaift appetite, he tasted m much real pleasure as 
«Ter he had done in the polished circtee of the Louvre. 

From these excursions when Aigline saw him return, 
and heard Ms sportive account i^ ail he had risked and 
reKshed, she found again Ifae heedless and adventurous 
Chirenoe of fesmer years. It was in«their calmer houie 
that she hecasM sensihle of the ahetation, nay im- 
movement in his character ; of its great accession of 
f^enerous sensili^ies and Icheral acquirements ; of aU 
Ihat proaiiaes to render the manhood as admirable as 
-tiie youth is amiable. 

if Glar^ioe coold always have remamed at the age 
Ml whkh they irst parted, she would never have wil- 
led any acMttmn to his qualities : hut as that could not 
Jbe^ as the fruit most secoeed the hloesom, or else 
deave the once*hloomii^ hraaeh unsightly as barren, 
ihf oogh the Jong seasons which (o\\ow oar spring ; and 
A» Aigliee, from her stoqnaintaace with the Abl^ Foi»- 
lerraud, now knew what was expected of a man who 
•hottki disdain to take a secondary place amongst those 
fwho a^»ffed to the high^^ she wasr^cnced to observe 
4hat the ^ysmte of her childhood, sought to add tim 
echoiar, to the gentleman and the soldier. 

Of Fontevraud she had more than once spoken to 
Clarence ; hut wHh the Gierkal title before his name, 
f oined to the accomit of his teaming and frail health, 
the idea of «ich a person^s pretending to her affections, 
eever entered Clarence^ imiq»iBalion. He regrs^ted 
that this intellectual stranger had n(A found his way to 
him at Paiis^ mud A%line, while he smd so, thiokieg 
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the AlM'ft ii^erest in bim had probaMy orig^iiated solely 
io a deeper, thougii traasieat interest is herself, 8iiiiie«l 
inwardly at the levity of even a grave man^s heart. 
After speaJcing.ofCis^'ence Wilkn^by tftMiii<»eda3r^ 
he bad said/by way of caationiag^ her against too mocb 
confidence in the early virtues ef this, dear, adopted 
brother, that the good, qoalilies of yeiiy young mea 
were often but a timagt. She tbot^ht, now, that tbe 
same remark might be applied to the afi^&ctions of older 
ODe». 

But the thought gave her s«areely a mooBeni^ .coii»* 
cern. It was only from the heartlessnese or ingrati^ 
tude of those we ourselves love, ibat our hearts rex 
eeive such a shock as changes tbe ^^ sweet humour of 
our blood ;'' distempermg our yiewe ef every other 
character, and siupeading over the whole remainder of 
creation the jaundiced hue of our own feelings. 

A fortnight had elapsed since Clarence's return to 
bis home, when Baron Roehe^Bkmebe appeared half 
drunk with joy and self-itDportaoee, almost to. the ex* 
elusion of gratitude, for the honoiMr confored upon bis 
family through the mediation of the Viqomte de Iimo«- 
ges. Pages were appointed, for the chamber of the 
Phace of Beanie and Francis IftMsoot was B<»aQinated 
as one of them. Tbe boy had been seen and admired by 
the queen— ^/>roi^, was tec cold a word lor such An 
orator as the Baron U) use ; and the latteir brought ha$t 
son now merely to kisshkt mother's hand with^ the 
grace hil Aitber bad taught bim, ere he entered upon 
tbe splondid career of courtly seurvice^ 

Clarence laughed outright at the p<»spoHty of his 
old neighbour ; yet he rc^iced at tbe success of a pre- 
siimption he would have scrupled to hazard lor one 
connected with himself,tbough Aigline wasdetermiiied' 
to believe its success, the consequence of Adhemar de 
Bourbon's friendship for him. 

Madame de Rocbe-Blanche was thunderstruck at this- 
first lucky hit of her husband's random game throi^^ 
a liie of si&ty years ; and, could ehe have believed it the 
forerunner of an equeliy unexpected felidty in tbe *^ 
fairol'tbeir Iftw^sint^ she migbtt pe^aps^ for once,, 
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have called herself happj. Cecile was enchanted 
with the pchttn and tassels of her brother's gilded dress ; 
a&d LokStte, hearing the name of the Vicomte de Li- 
moges repeated again and again by her volnble father, 
diewed that aniiety to understand what was going for- 
ward, which had not shone in her downward eyes, fbr 
any other subject, since the dii^ppearance of the Che- 
valier. Francois La Marot was rather an engaging 
boj,and decidedfj handsome, like all Madame de Koche- 
Blanche's children ; Clarence, therefore, felt no ap- 
prehension of disgrace from his friend's recommenda^ 
tion of the bc^, except what his father's indelicate 
avidity rendered probable, and he gave the latter some 
i>road hints of his apprehension. 

Baron de Roche-Blauche, ever invulnerable to re^ 
proof, whether given openly or by insinuation, paid no 
attention to such admonition ; but immediately began 
reasoning away any sense of obligation, by proving the 
right of a La Marot to every species of distinction. To 
hare heard him declaim on the subject of his family's 
antiquity and desert, a by-stander must have supposed 
that even Adam was an upstart to them, and the Seven 
Champions of Christendom thieves, in comparison with 
their patriotism and prowess. Such an impertinent. 
Was an incurable ! 

The Baron was in too great haste to place his son 
tmder a royal roof, to abide longer than Was neces* 
sary vnder his owo. He, therefore, posted off again 
to Nerac, previously making the tour of his immediate 
neighbourhood, to exhibit his boy, «nd vaunt his great 
interest at court. 

Moi^ieur le Page, as his vain-glorious parent styled 
him at every second word, had just enough of his fsL* 
ther's conceit, and his eldest sister's sense, to enjoy 
this sudden consequence without becoming odious; and 
he quitted his home, therefore, with as many blessingSr 
from his greater and lesser neighbours, as. he gave 
them smiles and thanks. 

Aigline, while pressing the little fellow to her breast, 
was shocked to. hear his father arranging for the con- 
tinuance of hit family at L'^toile, until soQie i^lteratiofli* 
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were, finished in the chateau, which he had just set 
workmen about ; and for which, it had struck hhp, the 
present would be a most admirable opportunity^ The 
complete indifference with which this empty-hearted 
man accepted every species of obligation, neither feel* 
ing pride nor gratitude, was always painful to her de- 
licacy; and it was only by recalling how. much she 
herself owed to him for so many years of cheerful sup- 
port, that she could check such disgust. 

Madame de Roche-Blanche, too, was sincerely dis- 
pleased, when she found that whatever 0GCU|^d, it 
would be almost impossible for her to returnrS her 
own home before some weeks were expired; bat Cla^ 
rence, more overjoyed than he knew how to account 
for, so warmly tu^d the pleasure it gave him to see 
bis father^s friends under his father^s roof, as though 
be were still there ; and Cecile was in such transports, 
that Madame de Roche-Blanche at length consented to 
be obliged and gratified. i 

While Clarence was thus reconciling her to the 
evil of remaining where she ^^ was ministered unto, 
like a god,'' the Baron took Aigline aside, and ^wasted 
half an hour's breath in impressing her with an awful 
sense of Clarence Willoughby's present and future 
consequence; of the probability there was that he 
would either be a very great personage in England, or 
by the most brilliant marriage in France, raise himself 
to equal distinction. The orator professed to have had 
the latter secret imparted to him when be went to pre- 
sent his boy to t^e Vicomte de Limoges, hy one of 
Willoughby's dearest friends, but as it was a secret, he 
merely permitted himself to hint just so much as ena- 
bled ^ig^lipe to discover that the expected bride was 
the widow of the Comte d'Enghein ; and the faithful 
confidant Adhemar de Bourbon lumself. She was aa 
much amused by her step-father giving this second- 
tight of their young neighbour's coming honours, as an 
excuse for obliging him with companions in his other-^ 
wise- wearisome solitude, as entertained with the pre- 
posterous confidence itself. Clarence had talked to 
]|er of the youthful widow with that respectful interest 
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her rank, sex, and situation required; and had so 
completely marked the degree of interest he felt in 
her, and the absurdity of encouraging it further, by 
frankly relating the transient disturbance t>f bis feel* 
Ings on being one day led by an indiscreet person to 
fancy more in her graciousness and his own^ preten- 
sions than either warranted, that she laughed in her 
heai^t at the whole thing. The laughter had mounted 
to her eyes,, and glittered through their beautiful frin- 
ges in spite of her effort to hide it ; for upon the Ba* 
ron's departure, Clarence enquired what had amused 
her so ihnch in his parting harangue ? and, at her in- 
stant avowal of it, he laughed also ; then, recovering 
himself >?ith a half sigh — ^'^ I think you might have flat- 
tered me by a Httle sentiment on this occasion, how* 
ever, Aigline. Such total indifference is not very pa- 
latable." 

** Indifference !" repeated Aigline, energeticalty, " if 
it were true, how rejoiced I should have been.'* 

*' Rejoiced !" Clarence repeated in his turUi,^ visibly 
changing colour. 

*' Would you have had me otherwise ?" asked Ai- 
gline, earnestly regarding his altered countenance, " I 
don't understand you, Clarence." 

" Perhaps you won% Aigline." At that moment her 
mother's voice called her from the hall, and hastening 
from him, she forgot the momentary bewilderment 
caused by his manner rather than by his words ; and 
when they encountered again, neither of them renew- 
ed the subject. 

From the hour in which Madame de Roche-Blanche's . 
continuance at L'^toile was settled, and the reason 
for it rendered visible in the brick and mortar round 
the chateau, Clarence endeavoured to make her resi- 
dence with him more varied than he would have tasked 
himself to do, had her stay been shorter. Like his father, 
he invited the few neighbours within reach, to diversify 
their evenings ; and promoted the rural fetes of the 
season, amongst the tenants and servants, Tvith the same 
kind spirit. He was not sorry of such an excuse for re- 
newing the plentiful housekeeping at LP^toiU^ which) 
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during Mr. Willooghby^s residence there, had so otteu 
giyeo refreshment to travellers, and pilgrims, and sap- 
plied luxuries to many a sick or aged peasant. 

More and more thrown with Aiofline into the same 
habits and feelings, he was daily induced to think hofr 
superior she was to all he had viiridly and transientJj 
admired in Paris. Ponyersing with her, his soul felt 
as his body did among the Pyrenees, breathing its na- 
tive atmosphere; and, while her animnted affection 
surrounded and invigorated all his faculties of enjoji- 
ment, he staid not to analyze the nature of the sentiment 
which made her inestimable, who was once but valua- 
ble. Had he done so, he might have been convinced 
that it was a real, spontaneous sentiment : for here was 
no admiration from multitudes, to animate bis adoiira- 
tion of her beauty and enchantment ; no competition 
with rivals, to stimulate his desire of adding to, and fix- 
ing her fond regard for himself; yet did he feel, that 
one kind glance from Aigline in the lyme-walks of 
L'^toile, without witnesses, without her own conscious- 
ness of what he hoped that glance discovered like 
summer lightning opening the Heavens, — was dearer 
and more delightful to him, than all his triumphs at 
the Louvre. 

The natural yivacity of Aigline, joined to that ex- 
treme sensibility which the circumstances of her home 
bad thus early developed ; nay, her very ignorance of 
the world, and her engaging eagerness to learn everf 
thing which could fit her for continued companionship 
with the friend of her childhood, rendered her society 
as full of interest as of charm. 

To conquer difficulties, was always a joy to Clarence ; 
and, when he met her, pale, sad, and thoughtful, (re- 
volving as she often did, the cruel blight of her sister's 
faculties,) and left her gay, sparkling, and glowing, he 
could scarcely fail to imagine that he posse^ted absolute 
sway over every throb of her heart, and every nerve 
of her frame. 

But he judged hastily and erroneously ; either led 
astray by his own sanguine nature, or by the artificial 
laws of that narrow, though lofty circle, in which he 
had been moving, where every species of enthusiasm 
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ietw een pera^ft of different sexes was condeomepd, per- 
chance properly, to sileoce^ unless those persons were 
united by the bond of consanguinity, or sought that of 
love io marriage. Aigline's ieelings for him were only 
ifaose of a sister, fondly anxious for his honour and hap- 
piness; deUghted with whatever could contribute to 
either^ without idea of other participation in them thap 
disinterested sympathy; and so liltle accustomed to 
think of any individual enjoyment for herself, except by 
inere reflection from the hearts she loved, that the 
cheerlessness of her lot, if parted for ever from Cla- 
^nce Willoughby by a combination of iertunate ties 
for him elsewhere, never entered her thoughts. 

Days then passed unheeded, enjoying by snatches 
BStch other^s awakening conversation. Aigline^s fine 
apprehension of all those lighter shades of sentiment 
and wit, in which Clarence was conscious ef excelling, 
and which even in the reined circles of the capitd, 
were often too delicate to catch attention, atoned for 
her imperfect acquaintance with >science and classic 
iiistory. What was original in him she could discern at 
•a glance, and taste with the highest relish ; and what 
was acquired, he found a pleasure in teaching her. It 
is natural to every species of character, to enjoy ap- 
preciation ; and perhaps Clarence and Aigline liked 
each other the more, from observing that not one of 
iheiv indiiridual excellencies escaped mutual notice and 
approval 

in spite, therefore, of the sincferest and saddest ob- 
servation of Loldtte^s depressed spirits, and the conse- 
quent stationary state of her intellect, Aigline everyday 
recovered more and more of her original brightness and 
buoyancy. In Clarence Willoughby 's society she want- 
ed Botbing more ; or rather she foi^ot every actual 
cause for melancholy foreboding. She looked not 
beyond the present: She was happy ; <«nd she was wise 
enough not to scrutinize that happiness. 

Blissful moments, snatched from the dark gulf of hu- 
man destiny 1 Moments, whose bright gleams sometimes 
remain to enlighten the sad abyss, even after the orb qt 
joy itself has disappeared from our horizon ! 

VOL. I. 22 
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CkreHee no longer wore his arm in a ftllog, ikht did 
bi8 haikl appoar qaite incapable of its ordinary func- 
tions ; bat the day of the toomsftnent drew so near, and 
Paris wa8*so distant, that ke yielded to the reasonable- 
ness, with a memorable degree of reason, of making bo 
effort to retrieve his disappointment Aigline no lo^per 
felt thnch desire to nrge him ; and no one else at 
L'^toile, except oW Godefirol, rentarcd to press the 
sobject. 

The momentoQS twenti^h of Jnly pas^d, clotKyess 
and brilliant. Under the high trees of his home, listen- 
ing to the distant tapping of the woodpecker frcnn the 
woods, in the deep stillness of noon, he- that had hoped 
to have been a distinguished person in the melie of that 
day, lay stretched in delicions indolence among £low«re 
and grasses ; hovered over by glittering insects of eve- 
ry wing, from the goi^eous butterfly to the aerial 
-ganze-dy, mechanically turning over the leaves of a 
book, which he had opened for serious perusal; bet 
which was soon a blank to him. AHemately, the 
splendid vision of the tournament with the gallant beaiii^ 
of his friends, and the softer dream of days long past 
with Aigline and his^&ther, when the full value of both 
were unknown to him, or his own appreciation of them 
had not madeJtself be felt, passed before his mental eye. 
He had sighs for both visions ; though sighs of a very 
Afferent character : the last was sweet and tender; the 
other ardent, impatient, disappointed. 

Clarence was too young in love, as in life, not to 
give up such a scene as the tournament with reluctance ; 
even though by such a sacrifice he retained her sooe- 
'ty,^who was hourly becoming more necessary to his -ex- 
istence. Was it because no rival had yet appeared to 
alarm him for his treasure ? or because he ' wished lo 
obtain a new claim on her favour by new distinctions? 
Endless were his speculations upon the result of thk 
warlike show ; and of Aigline's wishes that all he wish- 
ed distinction for, should have distingui^ed themselves. 
Paris #as too distant for the quick transmission of such 
intelligence. Yet as Adhemar de Bourbon had promised 
his friend all the details by whatever courier was dis- 
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putc^eil to Nerac^ the fulfilment of his promise was 
watched for by more than ooe inbabitaol of L'^toile, 
with breathless iropatkBce. 

Aceording to ordinary calculation, three days had 
^et to elapsei ere a me^^senger could arrive from Paris 
aod GascooyC when a morning of peculiar beauty and 
freshness gave force to Giarence^s entreaty that Mad- 
ame de Roche^Blanche and her daughters would walk 
with him over the first range of woods skirting L^etoile, 
to give their opinion upon certain alterations he thought 
of makiag there. 

In some places the largest trees were grown so thick, 
as wholly iosbut out both sunshine and prospect, which, 
admitted, must embellish the home*views ^ whilst in 
others, inierior trees had withered^, or were struck With 
lightning, so as to become unsightly objects in a situa- 
tion where those of nobler growth, thus awfully visited, \ 
might have formed picturesque objects for the 'muse or 
the pencil. 

To cut some down, and lop others, was the task Cla- 
venee destined himself to superintend and share. Fte 
proposed making a sort of f6te of it, by taking rei]resh- 
oaents and eating them under the trees, beside the cool 
dashing of the torrent. Madame de Roche-Blanche had 
DO reasoaable objection to offer, and Cecile was order- 
ed to live in the open air, whenever the heat wae mod- 
erate. The party, therefore, was made ; and all the 
choicest fruits of L^^toile were select^ for the occa- 
sion. 

Followed by the woodman of the estate, and occupi- 
ed with his fair guests, Clarence gaily roamed from 
grove to grove, sparing many a doddered oak for old 
associations^ sake, and lopping those with his own hand 
inrhich his father had oftenest sat under. 

Madame de Roche-Blanche, soon weary from indif- 
ferenpe to inanimate objects and real indisposition, pre-* 
aently established herself in one of the natural grottoes 
of the demesne, with her work and the basket of re- 
fresh ^neats for companions. While Aigline, with a little 
cruise of wine for the wood-cutters, and her sisters with 
faasketi for gathering wild fruits and flowers, ran at ranK-^ 
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dom through the leafy labyrirrths where Clareiwre^ Si- 
recting the woodman, occasionally stayed them with 
some kind salutation or amusing remark. 

The clear purity of the air impregnated with the 
aromatic exhalations of resinous trees, and the Softer 
perfumes of flowering ones ; the stillness ofthose exten- 
sive woods, where, except birds and squirrels, Ihek hap- 
py party seemed the sole inhabitants ; the mete mstfitig^ 
of the innumerous leaves above their heads, and the 
blue glimpses of sky admitted through their opeiAags, 
each of these things, separately, would have caused.the 
most agreeable sensations in Aigline ; but united, and 
seen and enjoyed with Clarence Willoughby, they be- 
came pregnant with actual transport. She was yfet 
young enough to be allowed such Innocent, though per- 
haps extravagant transport. 

To her enchanted ear, the sound of his voice calling^ 
her from a distance or near at hand, to pronounce upon 
the fate of a huge bough or a tree itself, caused her 
thrills of lively pleasure: Never had she attached any 
importance to her own name before ; now, it seemed to 
her sweet, and expressive of much that was endeaHn|p 
and gracious. As yet she guessed not, that it was his 
voice alone which was beginning to give it this charm. 

As the heavy branches fell under his rapid stroke, 
and the prospects these branches had veiled appeared 
like magic pictures, in long vistas or towering pinnacles 
before her, she thought of Clarence's absent father, re- 
membering the placid yet deep delight he had always 
taken in his beautiful woods, and fervently wishing that 
he could be wafted to them at that moment. His res- 
pected image softened her rapturous enjoyment into ten- 
derer pleasure : pensive, but riot unpleasing ideas thefi 
thronged upon her ; and, wearied at length in spirits 
rather than in frame, she sat down in one of the green 
glades just cleared of unsightly thorns, and opened to a 
view of the Spanish Pyrenees, to rest herself with Lo- 
16tte, while Clarence ran off with Cecile, now tired and 
hungry, in search of Madame de Kocbe-Blanche and the 
provisions. 

Lol6tte, amused by the novelty and activity of their 



d by Google 



ROCHE-BUurciuu 25T 

moramg's oocapation, and alwa^ at her ea§€ wiih CIsk 
reace, bad shoirn signs of returoiog playfulness not a 
tittle cofflfortiDg to Aigline : she was eadeavouriog ta 
follow the wild ootes of a Spanish moresco air which. 
luer sisl«r had long heen teaching her, ibr LoJdtleV 
iroke was singalarlj sweet and torching, and A^line 
was gazing with admiration on the silrery summits of 
those mag^iificent mountains in the dominions of the 
Spanish monarch, which had revived the memory of this 
song, when Lol6tte all at once stopt, and flong herself 
with a slight shiver, whether of pain or pleasure her 
sister guessed not at the instant, upon her hosom. 

The nature and omse of this emotion was evident, 
when, upon looking op^ Aigline beheld the Chevalier de 
Bourbon within a ^w paces of them. He was paler 
than when she had first seea him, his dress disordered,. 
his coimtenance disturbed. Could the beauty of Lol6tte 
have any share in these alterations? or were they mere- 
ly the effects of rapid travelling T Ere she could answer 
the question to herself, aflter a single moment's hesita- 
tion he came forward, uttered the usual form of polite- 
salutation, though evidently mechanically, and then ask- 
ed for VVilloughby. 

AAer one wistfuli^ance at Lol6tte, his eyes were in* 
atantly averted ; while, all trembling and dyed in blush- 
es, she began caressing^ an Italiaa greyhound that fol- 
lowed him. 

in answer to Aighne's respectful questions — for it was- 
she that had to address this descendant of the Bottrbons- 
— she found that the Chevalier had only just ascended 
the mountain, leaving his horses and attendants in the 
▼alley ; and that having missed his way to the house, he 
had come where he then was by n^re accident. 

The anxiety with whicb he enqwred for Clarence, 
and the disturbance of his manner, made- Aigline ap- 
prehend that be was the bearer of bad news from Eng'* 
land ; and, seized with alarm^ she did not hesitate io 
enquire if it were so. 

" 1 know of no evil tidings from* Willoug^by's father," 
was his unceremonious reply^ Aigline ventured no 
more ; but timidly proposing to go in search of Clarence 

VOL. I. 22. » 
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with her s»ter, or to coocbct the Chiivalter first to tire 
house, upoa Ms bowing assent to the last proposal, she 
led the way, and he slowly followed. As they went 
alonjf, de Boarboo spoke little, often smotfaeruig sounds, 
scarcely articulate, for sighs they were not — ^yet, if his 
Mps were silent, his darkened countenance spoke ; and 
the sparkling fire which at tines lightened from that 
shrouded sky,^ gave evidence of maoy »»tijnifig thoi:^ht 
within. 

Meanwhile, Lelotte never addressed him, except by 
her eyes, which, melting with tears and apprehensive- 
ness — for it was evident that her mother^ dispfeasare 
had taken painful hold of her menory*^seemed to en* 
treat pity and protection at his hand, for whom shesul^ 
fered. Such an appeal was irresistible ; and Adhemar 
de Bourbon, by degrees ibrgettmg those pn^oand in* 
terests which bad till this moment been agitating him 
solely, — forgetting^ also^ his resolution to^ think of Lo- 
Idtte's fate no more, all at once sdbaudoned himself to 
the short-lived pleasure of gazing on the variati<»s of 
the beautiful blood in her cheeks, till every variaMon 
seemed throbbing in his oivn bosom. 

Embarrassed as much by his now. entranced. appear- 
ance, as by her sister^s obvious emotion, Aigliiw, witli 
some difficulty, found courage to thadc the Chevalier 
fbr the distinction conferred upon her young brother^ 
through his gracious interference. 

^^ Baron de Roche-Blanche must thank Willcraghby," 
returned de Bourbon, smiling, somewhat disdainfolij,, 
at the recollection of the Baron. '^ He cannot be in« 
terested for any one whom I have not gratification in 
serving.'* 

^^ What happiness \ did he hear this from one so 
loved, — so honoured, 1 mean.*' AigMne's precipitate 
sensibility had hurried her (mi of herself in this far 
miliar exclamation, and she stopt abruptly. The Che- 
valier turned his eyes upon her, as she broke ^, with 
such graciousness of expression, that she was then sen- 
sible of alt their beauty and power. 

Perhaps the Che.valier was as much struck by the 
vivid expression of her Qoimtenance, hithierto so veiled 
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ill his presence ; for more conplacentljr regarding her^ 
he said, ^ With ail his rashness and snsceptihility, I 
know BO one so true to the engagements hoth of his 
honour and affection as Wiilooghhy is. He may de« 
ceire himself, some time or other ; but, I think, never 
either friend or enemy, that trusts to him. i would not 
say this of any other man.'' 

>^ Yet, how he undervalues himself!" Aigline ex- 
claimed : '*- he talks of I know not how many faults 
wliich, he says, the sunshine of the court brought to 
light in faim.'^ 

"Tis a pernicious shine, indeed, lady," returned de 
Bourbon, his countenance clouding anew, ^^ engender- 
ing the deadly serpent and the vile worm. If it hatch- 
ed but one of these, in Willoughby's generous nature, 
be crushed it ere it had life. If he endure to the 
end !— " 

"Be sworn, he wilH" -interrupted Aigline, then 
bhishmg at her own energy, she looked down in con- 
fusion. 

" He may be soon tried, lady !" was the Chevalier^s 
answer. There was something in the tone of his voice, 
which caused Aigline to look up again, and the tem- 
pestuotts colours of his face at that moment convinced 
her that no common circumstances had brought him 
to L^^toile. She hazarded no further remark ; and his 
naind evidently falling back upon one agitating thought, 
became so absorbed by it, as to abstract him from all 
notice of Lol6tte. 

- As his eyes fixed upon the grotrtid, Loldtte's were 
raised oftener, and with less fearfulness than hitherto m 
but the ideas she miglit gather from his gloom were 
too feeble to produce any visible effect upon the inno- 
cent adimration with which she regarded his noble air, 
and interesting physiognomy. The dog continued to 
fawn upon and sport round her, as she advanced with 
her sister ; and soon, Lol6tte's countenance losing every 
cloud, shone as dazzlingly with delight as with beauty. 

In one of the glades nearer the house they encoun- 
tered Clarence, returning from conducting Madame de 
Roche-Blanche and the sleepy Cecile thither. At sight 
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of the ChetaKer he uttered an «xelsimaltoii of joj, ae^ 
springing forward, met him half way. 

**De Boarboo! and with— *—" he whkpemi, ^ar 
they embraced. 

^( We talk not of her, WiUocighhyr' the CheTaher 
answered, with an inward i>realh. ^ Thia k no time 
for weakness. You and I mint conrefae albse*" 

Ciarence motioned Aigine on, imd yieldinf, all 
amazed, to the impelling action of de B^urhon, torn* 
ed with, him into one of the daffkeal aTennea of L^^-^ 
toile. 



CHAPTER XVII. 



Aghast at his friend's manner, so different from that 

of a man returning from one of the noblest showa ever 

-invented by princes^ Clareoce directly tmagined tkal 

. some deadly affront had been given, and avenged by 

the Chevalier, and that ndnovi coQseqoeiices were 

iikely to ensue. 

(' What has happened?^ he acclaimed, ^ is the to«d> 
naroent over ?" 

" Fatally ,'' was the Chevalier's answer : ^ the kiag 
is killed !" 

"The king!'' reiterated Clmmce. "Kot in the 
lists ?— assaswnated ?" 

" Killed by de Lorges, ia their enoounter* with the 
kince. He is fled to £ngfaind*-«il Paris is m coneler- 
•hation." 

**Good Heaven r and not eren a ramonr of thi« 
dreadftil catastrophe has reached us here,'' 

** I have outstripped rumour," resiH&ed the Cheva- 
lier. " Ten minutes' conversation with my uncle Coo-^ 
d£ decided my conduct. 1 hjave but dismounted irom 
one horse, to vault upon another, and another, since 
the direful accident occurred. All Paris were at gaze 
when 1 lefl it : men knowing not what was next to 
happen, nor which party to espouse, — the Bourbon or 
the Lorraine. New, they may make theix election t 
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the axe is laid- to our root, and by one of our owd 
race !" 

Clarence was confounded :*at length, recovering bis 
faculties and his speech at once, be asked bis friend 
what pecoliar evil to the bouse of Bourbon was to be 
apprehended hy the death of Henry the Second ?^' 

•* The accession of a prince even more a child in ca- 
pacity than in- years," replied de Bourbon, impetuously. 
^ The real sovereigns will be the uncles of this pup- 
pet's Queen— -Gmse and Lorraine." 

" Surely, you forget your own laws," exclaimed 
Clarence, cheeringly : " is not the first prince of the 
blood, by right, the |[trardian of a minor or incompe- 
tent king ? In that case, your royal uncle of Navarre 
will hold the reins of government ; and every thing 
then be open to yovir ambition and your hopes.'* 

^* My royal uncle !'/ repeated Adhemar, bitterly, 
then more sternly added, ^ the kingly robe has be- 
witched him ! He, tlMt when Duke de Venddme af* 
fronted death in the bloodiest field of France, bearing 
him there Uke a soldier and a gentleman, now shows 
a timidity of spirit that wouM disgrace a common hind. 
He shrinks from an encounter with the Guises ! or he 
loves the secure dominion of his petty, pared king* 
dom, too well, to risk it for family honour and pure re- 
ligion. My individual hopes are over, Willoughby." 
De Bourbon spoke the last sentence with ghastly calm- 
ness, though a slight convulsion passed across his fea- 
tures the next moment 

Clarence, who knew to what that sentence alluded, 
and how dear that baffled hope was to his friend, now 
besought him to say more distinctly what had been ex- 
pected from Anthony of Navarre, what he had refused, 
and whether, in the event of his abandonment of a post 
allotted him by God and his country, the Prince de 
Cond^, as next in blood to the throne, might not sei^e 
the helm of state ? ** O Adhemar, if it were you " 

" Ha ! not a word more, as you love me !' inter- 
rupted de Bourbon in a thrilling tone, grasping his arm 
with a force and suddenness which made the latter 
rock ; then ^sengaging him, after an instant^s pause. 
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he added, more temperately^ ^^ Coed^ las not therlgbC 
you fancy, while Navarre lives. If this dasiard ubh 
cle of mine suffer himself to he oegociated out of his 
right by the tirtful Guises, — and they may bribe higb^ 
provided they have influence with our brideg eoom of 
Spain, to regain for him Upper Navarre — if Anthoay 
even hesitate much longer, the golden opportunity is 
over with us all, and he may wait quietly until they 
rifle him of the little he palters his honour for now. 
Our hope is principally in the Protestants; aod^ if An- 
thony leaves them but three days, three hours» to the 
ravening wolves of Lorraine, the fold will he empty 
when he comes to count his strength there.^' 

^^ And do you believe that the noble Cond6 will abide 
such havoc j>atiently ?'^ asked Clairence, kindling wi4h 
indignation. ^' Do you think he will stand by, and see 
his fellow-christians led to the slaughter^ with or with- 
out the forms of justice, and not interfere betweeo them 
and destruction? Do you think ha will suffer himself to 
be elbowed out of his lawful place by the pr^ud Ddie 
de Guise himself r 

^^ No ; I'll be awom he will .not !'' exclaimed Adhe- 
mar. ^^ ¥ke may— he will aaeeH his station as prm^e 
and counsellor. 1-r-^I only, can have no place beyond 
that which Limoges gives me. And if I am aeglecled, 
insulted, baited, 1 shall have no right to eall the loyal 
people of France to the support of the house of Bour* 
boa in my person : i, whose standard so many brave 
fellows would follow, though it led to certain death, 
were I but a prince, indeed!— and you would tell me, 
Willougbby, that the act I have coveted bo long is an 
empty toy ! Were 1 legitimated, by yon Heaven ! on 
the first affront from those Guises, 1 woujd blow such a 
war-blast in their ears as should shalce all France, and 
lay their topping honours in the dust I" 

^.If it come to that,^^ exclaimed Clarence, eatchm^ 
fire at his words, ^^ I quit not France till the storm is 
laid. lama Protestant— ■•the queent to whom I belongs 
is a Protestant — my father is one — uid, surely, it mnU 
ters not opon what ground I fight for the good cause, 
and for friends to boot. This armj, this l^eart, there** 
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fore, is yotiPB and tbe noble Conde's, while they are 
my own !" 

" Make yon no salvo for conscience ?'' asked Adhe- 
raar, smiling moocNiy. ^M should not fight for creeds 
only; and my passions may drive me farther than 
your principles might like to follow.'' 

*' Well, then ; with jnstice for yonr object, and hon- 
our for yonr gnide," Clarence said, after a momenta- 
ry pause, " I follow wherever you dare to lead." 

Adheraar pressed the hand Clarence extended, and 
fetching a deep breath or two, began more methodi- 
cally to acquaint his friend with the late events, and 
the circumstances in which they had placed the first 
personages of the state. During the ceremonials of 
the tournament, he related, the king had marked his 
resolution of depressing the Guises, by one or tivo of 
those circumstances trivial in themselves, but of vital 
importance when such trifles are often the sole means 
of one proud noble's taking the lead of another. This 
public testimony of secret influence was rightly attri- 
buted to the disgusts given Hen^-y's mistress by the 
Cardinal of Lorraine ; and to the recovered power of 
the Conn6table de Montmorenci, whom the peace had 
now released from captivity ; it was rapturously bqjled 
by all whom the Guises had oflended, and received as a 
favourable symptom by the princes of the blood them- 
selves. 

In the midst of these highly raised hopes, the king 
received his death-wound ; and those who had either 
any thing to hope or fear from the new reign, dispers- 
ed in consternation to their homes, for council, or ac- 
tion, as occasion might demand. 

The new king was in fact of an age to govern, hav- 
ing entered his seventeenth year : but a sickly body, 
and yet feebler mind, pointed out the necessity of sur- 
rounding him with good and able ministers, and grant* 
ing to the oldest of the Bourbon princes his hereditary 
place of chief counsellor. This would be, in fact, 
granting him the real sceptre of France. 

It was, however, still in the option of Francis where 
to bestow such power, since he was declared major ; 
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«Dd it therefore became more importafit tkan io the 
case of miooritj, for Anthony Bourbon to possess him- 
self of the young king^s person. Once seated i& au- 
ihority, it was not likely that any ooe would have the 
temerity to attempt dislodging him. While the public 
mind stood all amazed, and incapable, as it were, of de- 
termining what minister to contend for, that title ua- 
claimed would of course be immediately seized, either 
by the Duke de Guise or his brother. The courage 
and address of the one, and the subtle intrigues of the 
other, .would quietly gi?e them that ascendancy over 
the Parisians, which they were too likely to obtain 
with the king,- through the medium of therr niece, the 
beautiful Queen of Scots. Their very bigotry, too, 
would -strengthen this power ; the capital being now 
the strong-hold of Catholicism. From the insolence ami 
rapacity of the Guises, the higher noblesse had every 
bitterness to expect, and the Huguenots every thing to 
dread from their persecutii^ intolerance. Two par- 
ties were therefore ready for the hand of Anthony 
Bourbon to wield against the threatening rivals of his 
house, the invaders of his just rights. At the head of 
the Catholic malcontents was the Conn^table de Mont- 
mofenci, whom the Duke de Guise, during the former'a 
captivity, after the battle of St. Quentin, had contrived 
to despoil of nearly all his high and lo<arative posts* 
At the head of the Protestants, th^ Admiral Coligny, 
whose illustrious virtues, joined to eminent talents, gave 
him unlimited power over those who made conscience 
and purity of conduct either their professed or real ob- 
jects. 

Two such parties promptly united, for the legitimate 
purpose of removing obnoxious foreigners, for so the 
Lorraine family were considered — from the confidence 
of the new king, and establishing in their stead the per- 
son designed by nature and the laws — were likely 
enough to succeed in their object, without other force 
than that of determination and right ; but if the person 
so designated chose to desert himself, neither party 
could, without the charge of treason, attempt any 
thing. 
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Embaecl with these conyictiods, and empowered hj 
MontmoreDci and Cond6 to ui^ the King of Navarre's 
imraedtate seizure of the advantages thus Dfifered to 
him, Adhemar de Boarbon had privily left Paris on the 
tlay of the tournament, attended only by one trusty ser- 
vant, and sought his uncle at Pan, where the court of 
Navarre now was. There he beheld Anthony endea- 
vouring to banish the recollection of the mortification 
he had assayed on the conclusion of the peace, in new 
indulgences unworthy the dawn of his character. 

Continued humour, increasing indolence, some lurk- 
ing jealousy of his brother Condi's loftier talents, and 
«bove all, the apprehension of losing the whole of his 
Pyrenean dominions, if he thus staked them upon the 
«ame die, with which he threw for the rule of France^ 
caused him to hesitate. 

Adhemar urged him again and again ; repeating ev« 
ery argument to induce his compliance with the wishes 
of so many zealous friends. But the Guises had their 
agents in Anthony's familial council, nay, in his very 
bosom. The woman for whom he secretly neglected 
his queen's chaste endearments, was sold to his ene- 
mies ; and by her persuasion, he determined to wait 
until it were possible for a distinguishing summons to 
arrive from the young king. A day, an hour's delay, 
was important to the faction of his rivals ; and this re- 
solution secured them several: — teUing the Chevalier 
he must take three days to consider of the proposal 
transmitted through his hands, he dismissed him, to 
stay or remain at will. 

Adhemar retired in disgust and disappointment from 
his presence ; and immediately taking horse again, 
hastened to unburden his loaded heart to the only 
friend upon whose disinterested counsel he felt perfect 
reliance ; perhaps, because he was the only one with 
whom his personal interests could never jar. 

^' Since Anthony flies his standard," de Bourbon said 
gloomily, as he concluded, ^^ there is nought but dis- 
grace and defeat to be expected for us even from a 
struggle. A divided house cannot stand. Would ye 
counsel me, then, to stay the crush ^f its fall, or re- 
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move myself from the ruin, vrbileit is yet ia my power, 
since my name cannot serve a cause like thie, when 
that name, so employed, might foe spumed by every 
vulgar heel." 

" Counsel 'I pretend not to give," exclaimed Cla- 
rence, awaking from the stupor of perplexity into whicb 
his friend^s contradictory state of mind had thrown him. 
*' The only course I see before you all, is to maintaia 
yourselves where God and the laws have placed you, 
oy every open and manly means. Whither such a de- 
termination may lead you, and the noble Cond^, and 
through what road, Heaven only can tell : for events 
must shape your course ; be his g^uide, and yours, trea- 
son or loyalty. Loyalty I know it will be : but to re- 
sist self-appointtMl tyrants, you may, perhaps, be forced 
to embrace measures which others may brand with the 
name of treason : while your true heart disclaims it, be 
not daunted by a name, Adhemar. On this occasion, 
master your sensitiveness to current opinion, and act to 
your own conscience alone. Disdain not to take a se- 
cond place after your uncle Cond6, for that woidd in- 
deed be rebellion in you, which in him were pure ho-* 
nour; and if swords must be drawn at last, let yours be 
drawn for him, and you may then use it with an unspot- 
ted conscience." 

'' Yes, and perish with an unspotted conscience," re- 
turned Adhemar, with a bitter irony, ^^ leaving my 
name to rot, along with the ignoble herds !" 

** To live ! — To impart life, you mean ! To rouse 
many a generous soul in ^fter days to yet nobler ac- 
tion !" Clarence spoke with astonishment and reproof. 
*" No, — I mean to perish I" returned the Chevalier 
moodily. " Successful or unsuccessful,, history will on- 
ly record the names of Conde, Montpensier, Roche-sur- 
yon, as the asserters of their own rigiits, and the rights 
of religious liberty : I, that have no rights, will be 
classed with their mere followers, and sink with them 
in the dark flood of oblivion. Should their ^resistance 
fail, whether in exile, or in their houses, they still re- 
main princes of the blood— and l! — what then am 1?" 

^^ Adhemar!" exclaimed Clarence, pierced to the 
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soul bj his friend's distempered sensibility : ^^ what fe- 
tal blindfiess seals the ejes of your reason upon this 
subject) and this alone ? How often must I labour to 
convince you, that the Vicomte de Limoges is honoured 
far himself; that his valour in the field, and stainless 
tnanners in the midst of a corrupt court, give that au- 
thority to his actions which no patent of nobihty, how- 
ever illustrious, can add to, or abate ? If the shock of 
parties does come, surely you must rejoice that your 
motives cannot be suspected. In adhering to your un- 
cle Cond6, you will yield at once to the claims of grati- 
tude, and of kindred ; and, determined to stand or fall 
with him, history will record, that your aim through 
life was true honour, not mere nominal distinction.'^ 

'^ In truth, I speak I know not what I" answered de 
Bourbon, in evident disorder of every faculty : " there 
is no other course for me, I admit, thau what your 
rarely generous spirit would voluntarily seek for itself; 
but I must exhale some of my resentment against my 
uncle Anthony; since it is his temporising conduct, 
which may force us into measures as dangerous as fruit- 
less. Would he step at once into the place Heaven 
has opened for him, each individual Bourbon might re- 
tain his honours without prejudice to peace, or loyalty, 
or public faith : his power could then realize for me the 
desire of my soul ; and th^t attained, he might distri- 
bute titles, places, emolutoents, where he chose : my 
cup would be full !" y^ 

" It will— it shall be thus filled at last, b*f Certain, 
dearest friend !" exclaimed Clarence, generous con- 
cern and devoted attachment glistening in his eye. 
"Continue to deserve this desire of your soul, and 
Heaven is too just to withhold it always!" 

" If both, or either of my uncles had your heart to- 
wards me," said de Bourbon, " I should not shrink 
from any sacrifice for their sakes. Zealous suitors a»e 
seldom unsuccessful ; and even the proud spirit of Con- 
d€ might*have stooped to earnestness for another. Let 
that pass, however." 

Clarence would again have taken up the often disput- 
ed theme of the Prince de Conde's sincerity, and have- 
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dwelt apon the justice dnd nobleoess of his preferring^ 
public to private claims upon every great occasion, bat 
de Bourbon's impatience of the subject seemed strong- 
ly augmented ; and his feetings so irritated by the coil 
of circumstances wound round him, that he was no 
longer able to command his language, or moderate his- 
sentiments. 

Clarence was more shocked and grieved at this than 
he permitted his thoughts to dwell on : he saw that his 
friend was torn between resentment and honourable 
purpose ; that he foresaw probable ruin from embrac- 
ing the party of the princes, all of whom he deemed 
undeserving of such a sacrifice from him ; yet that he 
heard the calls of kindred, and duty, and character^ 
summoning him to dare every thing by their side, in 
of>position to those maternal relations by whom he was 
spurned. 

But for this poisoned idea of the Prince de Cond^, 
Clarence felt assured that Adhemar would not have he- 
sitated a moment, in taking the generous part. Com- 
passionating, rather than blaming him, though amazed 
at the suspicion itself, he delicately endeavoured to 
awaken him more completely to the den^nds of patri- 
otism, by dwelling on the disgrace and danger of Na- 
varre's conduct,^ in circumstances something similar. 
The Chevalier was electrified by the obvious resem- 
blance ; and Clarence no sooner perceived the effect 
he had|||rpduced, than he hastened to mix hope with 
duty. flBrepeated it, as his own opinion, that it was 
impossible for the head of the Bourbons and of the re- 
formed Church to do worse than to hesitate ; that he 
must eventually decide for the conduct befitting his 
rank, and foregone estimation ; and that, consequently, 
they who wished to influence him on this point ought 
not to quit his side till their importunities or their ar- 
guments had roused him into action. 

So cogent was Clarence's reasoning, or so vehement 
his persuasion, that he rapidly transferred . into his 
friend's breast the confidence and resolution natural to 
bis own, " By your own rule," he said smilingly, *' be 
an earnest suitor, and despair not of success," 
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Dfe Bourbon was ashamed that he had been so easily 
repalsed ; and accepting Clarence's liasty offer of ac- 
companying him by day-break the next morning to Pan,, 
and thence to Paris, he confessed to his own thoughts,, 
for he could not bring himself to do it to his friend, that, 
upon some occasions there is more true dignity of soul 
in submitting to insolence and humour, than in braving; 
or retreating from them. 

After nearly three hours spent thus in the venerable^ 
avenues of L'fetoile, the friends agreed to adjourn to the 
house, that de Bourbon might retire for refreshment^, 
and rest secure from disturbance; while Clarence emr 
ployed himself in arrangements for his own departure,, 
and in apprizing Madame de Roche-Blanche of the new 
guest she was likely to see at supper. 

As the Chevalier's stay was to be so short, and as he 
had already been seen by part of the family from \he 
ehateau, it was deemed more delicate and respectful in: 
him to join the domestic circle at L*6toile, without par*- 
ticular referenced Lol6tte ; in short, to act as though, 
what had previously passed were to be considered sole*- 
ly as an accidental humour in that unfortunate young 
creature. And as it was of consequence to keep the* 
king's death concealed as loog as possible, until the re- 
solution of Anthony Bourbon should be declared, Cla- 
rence proposed waving this information altogether. 

In these resolutions, and with more cheerfulness at 
ihe end of their long conference than either had felt at 
its commencement, they took the way to the house ;. 
when, having entered by a private door, Clarence cob^ 
ducted the Chevalier to a bedchamber, for short repose,, 
while he sent their purposed message to Mad£ime de 
Roche-Blanche, and then proceeded to settle some ne-- 
eessary business with the steward. 

The agitation of our hero's mind was such, that al- 
though he endeavoured to give due attention to every 
greater or lesser concern submitted to him by his fath- 
er's grey-headed agent, he scarcely knew, in fact, to 
what he was absenting or disapproving; a confusion of 
images then rose before him, troubling rather than ani- 
mating him. He foresaw a great crisia impending over. 

VQU I.. 23. *• 
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bis Freoch coneecttons ; and, for tlie first time sisce 
their koowledge of each other, felt a dread that it wookl 
prore too much for Adhemar de Bourboo to meet firm- 
ly. How painful was the apprehension to one like Cla- 
rence, who would willii^ly ba?e had that fiiend equal 
to the most arduous situations, and covered with their 
consequent glory ! It was too apparent, from his pre- 
sent perturbed state, that there was a feeble part in Ad- 
bemar's mind, and a vulnerable one in his heart. To 
what might not the distrustingness of the one, and the 
timidity of the other, lead him in great ccmjuactures t 
Was he endued only with courage and conduct in the 
field ? And were all the resources of that study and 
reflection, for which he was remarkable in an age 
of glimmering knowledge, and from which were expect- 
ed so much, to prove fruitless of decisive and judicious 
action ? Clarence saw with amazement, and felt with 
anguish, that unless he kept steadily by the side of de 
Bourbon, applying all his fortunate ascendancy to the 
task of repairing the latter's confidei^iin his uncle, he 
would either fall a prey to the maoHoations of the ad- 
verse faction, or resign himself to gloom, and inaction^ 
and subsequent remorse. 

To remain, therefore, with a friend more tenderly 
loved than ever, though now less romantically idolized, 
was Clarence's fixed determination ; but at what expense 
he might be called upon to keep that determination he 
knew not. It was possible that his own fortunes in Eng- 
land might depend upon his presence there, when the 
critical situation of bis friends in France might chain 
him to their side. If so, he thought his fortunes must 
be cast upon the waters, obedient to the breath of Hea^ 
ven. His first obligations were to the Bourbon prinm 
ces ; and he flattered himself, with the natural creduli- 
ty of youth, that his own sovereign could not look long' 
with an eye of displeasure even upon temporary neg- 
lect of favour, if such seeming disrespect were the coQr 
sequence of gratitude to former benefactors. 

Adhemar de Bourbon had once saved his life, and dis- 
tinguished him ^ith his notice, ^hen he was an obscure 
stripling : the Prince de Cond^ had espoused bisclaims^ 
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given him fiis interest io Cnglaod for their furtherance, 
and added to it the distinction of a post in his own house- 
hold. How could Clarence Willoughby ever hope to 
repay such obligations even in part, except by devoting 
himself, upon every occasion which offered, to their 
general benefit? At this juncture he would be render^ 
ing them an essential service, if he might sustain that 
confidence on the part of Adhemar, without which his 
cooperation with the rest of his family must be preca- 
nous or revolting. 

Relying on his father's approbation of any measure 
dictated by gratitude and affection, Clarence had made 
no reservation in his pledges to the Chevalier, and 
though he felt unusual reluctance to quit L'^toile, now 
that Aigline de Venzeles was an inmate there, he re« 
pented not that he had consented to do so thus sudden- 
ly. Clarence saw that he was dear, very dear to Aig- 
Une : he knew of no rival ; and, although her affection 
was not of a nature to satisfy a passionate lover, it was' 
tender and lively enough to warrant the hope of chang* 
ing its character, whenever he should avow her. power 
over his happiness, and plead for a return. 

To leave her now was, therefore, painful, but not 
agonizing : he might carry with him the fond belief of 
being dearer to her than any other living being ; and 
delight himself with the hope of one day animating that 
innocent affection into the most exclusive, conscious 
preference : he even flattered himself that Aighne must 
have tmderstood, upon reflection, the meaning of many 
expressions which his own embarrassment, and her pure 
unconsciousness at the time he uttered them, had caus- 
ed him to leave imperfect ; and that, consequently, her 
tinchanged manner, afterwards, argued tacit encourage- 
ment. Thus he ventured to repose upon the idea of 
having, at least, a floating suspicion of his tender pur^^ 
pose upon her mind, as a sort of preservative against 
new impressions, until a quieter moment should arrive, 
in which he might seek her heart with the approbation 
of his father, (a blessing he never doubted,) and that at 
a time when he might have a brilliant destiny to bid 
her share. The present, indeed^ was no longer a time 
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fit for thotig^hts of soft transport ; and never went two 
lovers with sach abstracted looks into tbe company dear- 
est to them, as did Adberoarde Bourbon and Clarence 
into that of Aigline and Lol6tte. Refreshed in bodj, and 
soothed in spirit by some hours of solitude, the Cheva* 
Her entered the saloon of L'^toiie with his usual g^^ce 
and dignity ; at once placing himself by the side of 
Madame de Roche-Blanche, engaging her in courteous 
conversation upon the good mien and quick capacity of 
her little son, whom he had seen in the anti-chamber at 
Pau ; and but now and then turning his darkly^haded 
eyes, fraught with dangerous softness, upon the aspen- 
like Lol6tte, who was hanging bashfully over his dog, 
which having recognised her again, had bounded into 
her arms upon entering. 

Cecile, fatigued and fevered, was happily gone to bed, 
so that Clarence gave himself up, without fear of dis- 
traction from her little pertnesses, to the enjoyment of 
this last evening at his home with Aigline. He was 
surprised to observe how pale and tremulous she look- 
€m1, and how anxiously her eyes seemed questioning 
his, all the time he was talking with her mother, while 
she sat at a distance over her frame of tapestry-work.- 
His flutter of joy, at this shew of peculiar interest in 
his sudden departure, ended in a sense of his own fond 
vanity ; when, on approaching her, she asked him in a 
low, eager voice, whether the Chevalier had indeed" 
brought no ill news from England ? On assuring her 
that he had not, that he believed his father was as well- 
and cheerful as when they last heard of him, her coun- 
tenance cleared at once into rainbow brightness, and 
Clarence's heart sunk under the conviction that his 
father at least was as dear as himself 

" But 1 go away to-morrow, Aigline," he said, bend- 
ing over her work as if inspecting its colours ; " when 
to return, it is impossible to say. Will you promise to 
think of me while 1 am away, as kindly as you think of 
me now ?" 

''• Need I promise it, Clarence ?" Aigline's voice and- 
smile, as she just glanced her dewy eyes on^ him, and 
then returned thero to her work, while she asked this- 
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qoestioo^ were not calculated to calm an agitated heart : 
tkey excited, irithout satisfying hope ; and they were, 
therefore, only the more formed to irritate his impa- 
tience for a confirmation of what he wished. While 
his faltering tongue was framing a sentence more ex- 
planatory of his feelings than any he had yet had cour- 
age to utter, Aigline suddenly enquired whether he 
was^oing to £ngland. 

u No — only to Paris." 

^^ Ah, then, I care not !" she exclaimedj the colour, 
which had deserted her cheek at that idea, now Tividly 
returning to it " While no sea parts me from my 
friends, distance is nothing-^hy comparison — and you 
will be coming soon again to L'6totle : I know you 
will." 

*' If you wish it, Aigline." 

Aigline raised her eyes again at the unusual tone of 
his voice : and the strong emotion visible in his counte- 
nance made her regard him fixedly. — ^^ Something ex- 
traordinary has happened, dear Clarence, 1 am cer- 
tain," she said in a low, earnest tone. ^^ Does any 
thing afflict you, or have you merely heard something 
to engage your thoughts powerfully ? I ask not what 
it is." 

Clarence perceived that she was yet far from imag- 
ining herself, in any degree, the cause of his present 
emotion, and resigning himself with a sigh to the tern*- 
porary mortification, answered, with a dispirited air, 
that public events were the only subjects he had been 
discussing with the Chevalier; — adding, in a lowered 
voice, that she must refrain from asking any question^ 
about the tournament, although he could not just then 
inform her why. 

^' ^nd you expect me to obey you, after exciting my 
curiosity thus !" she exclaimed, rising from her seat ; 
then casting on him one of those looks, which her eyes 
alone seemed made to give, a look of arch rebellion 
endeavouring to disguise the true submissiveness of her 
will, she hastened to get near her sister, and give 
her some other occupation than the too flattering one of 
caressing the CheyaUer^s greyhound. 
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^^ 1 fancj Iris resents mj haTtdg led her behind me 
when I was last at Nerac," observed de Boarbon, ap- 
proaching them, as Aigline would have turned the 
pretty animal towards him. ^^ She seems disposed to 
give herself to one of gentler mood than her present 
neglectful master — therefore, if Mademoiselle la Marot 
will honour him by acceptiM^^' he finished the sen- 
tence by putting the collar,^&iich encircled Iris's slen- 
der neck, into the trembling land of Lol6tte. 

Startled— astonished, at first she looked painfully 
l)ewildered ; some unmeaning expressions escaped her ; 
but her heart assisting her feeble faculty and Aigline's 
whispered explanation, she directed a look of passion- 
ate intreaty to her mother, which was answered by 
grave permission to accept the offered honour of such 
a present. Lol6tte's joy would have been wiWly im- 
moderate at this, had not terror of her mother, and, 
perhaps, that modesty instinctive in her character, 
restrained its outward extravagance ; even as it was,- 
she threw her arms round the beautiful little creature, 
and pressed it to her bosom. The action was simply 
that of childish pleasure ; yet the Chevalier turned 
away in disorder from the sight of her beaming, enrap- 
tured countenance; and scarcely conscious what he 
did, passed his hand across Aigline's lute. The sound 
he drew firom it attracted Clarence's attention, and 
glad to seize such a method of calming Aigime's evi- 
dent perturbation about her sister, and of soothing all 
their spirits, he besought his friend to^ accompany the 
instrument with his voice. 

De Bourbon hesitated ; yet was it neither the hesita- 
tion of vanity, nor of embarrassment ; the expressive 
look he gave his friend, and the smile of melancholy 
disdain which accompanied it, informed Aigline that 
matters of such import occupied him, as rendered these 
elegant resources of peaceful privacy " flat, stale, and 
unprofitable." He took up the lut(», however, and 
with a voice rich, deep, but tinctured with such extra- 
ordinary moumfulness, as if its mere tones were in- 
tended by nature , 

" To send the hearers weeping to their beds,*' 
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sang to a wild air this address of some uncouth poet to 
the Thrush : 

Call, blissful bird, call to thy mate ! 
Thy bliss, no fate 
Cruel destroys : 
Green leaves thy home prepare. 
Berries thy fare^ 
Nature thy J 



f 

e |nind 



But I, like some JHindered bird, 
'Mid darkling copses heard, 
Wailing her nest ; 
Mourn, that pale poverty 
Dooms *ny own love and me 
Ne'er to know rest ! 

Kven our choice of a song is generally determined by 
our humour of the moment ; and Adhemar de Bour- 
6on's feelings were thus betrayed to his friend, by his 
selection of one so different from his ordinary taste in 
music and poetry. Madame de Koche-Blanche was the 
only person present who could speak the pleasure his 
voice had given her, and she uttered several common 
place civilities upon the occasion ; while Lol6tte stood 
panting and entranced, her radiant eyes fixed upon his 
face, waiting to see his lips unclose again, and to hear 
those sounds issue thence, which had almost breathed 
into her angel form a rational soul. Confused and af- 
fected by this sensibility in her, he would then have 
put the lute into Aigline^s hand, had he not beheld her 
cheeks, — blushing to be so discovered, — glistening 
through tears. The expressive smile with which she 
gently motioned the lute away, was too complimentary 
to be unnoticed by de Bourbon : his ambition bad never 
been to outshine others in the lighter graces, and a 
gratified but tranquil bend of the head, was his only 
notice of the evident enchantment he had caused. 

Clarence's pulse beat not so temperately: for the 
first time in his life he telt the keen shaft of jealousy 
quivering in his heart ; it could not lodge there, when 
its object was Adhemar de Bourbon. 

Recovering from the transient pang with a face of 
crimson, and every fibre vibrating from its powerful 
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seizure, he advanced to the aide of Aigline, and said 
aometbio^adcniring, he knew not what, about the song 
and the singer. At the sound of his voice, Aigline 
turned her face towards him, with such beaming plea- 
sure at th^ir sympathy of taste, that he ceased to envj 
de Bourbon his power of bathing that enchanting face 
in tears. He would have i^ her so, perhaps, had not 
others been near them ; a^Hwas, he merely returned 
her speaking glance, an(l^vawing Loi6tte towards a 
seat, kindly endea?oured tol^ithdraw her wrapt atten- 
tion from the Chevalier, by talking to lier of. the song, 
and promising to write the notes for her, if she would 
learn it from her sister^s teaching. Aigline, in the 
same view, npw took the lute, and struck its chords 
with a light and graceful hand, mingling her silver 
tones with the acuter ones of the instrument, in a gay 
and fanciful air : while she sang, the playful variations 
of her youthful countenance heightened the sportive 
character of her song ; and as these wer« evidently di^ 
rected to Lol6tte, Clarence felt them dou)^ly charming, 
from their testimony to her sisterly affection, and to 
her freedom from vanity. 

There was not, indeed, one look or action of Al- 
gline^s* which betrayed the slightest disposition to co- 
quetry ; she obviously admired both the Chevalier's 
grace and accomplishments, yet she seemed not to have 
the least idea of attracting his attention peculiarly to 
herself To prevent Lol6tte from becoming too much 
absorbed by one feeling, .AmI, at the same time, to 
ward off an exposure of her melancholy childishness, 
and their mother's harshness, seemed the business of 
Aigline's life. How then could she fail jo interest and 
attach a heart like Clarence's, enthusiastic in its admi- . 
ration of the amiable, and the self-denying virtues ? 

Their slight supper was no sooner over, than he en- 
gaged Madame de Roche-Blanche at chess, leaving 
Aigline and the Chevalier no escape from conversation 
ti^ether. What is so natural as the wish of making 
those we love and admire, intimately known to each 
other ? 

The room In which this small party were collected. 
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fooked upoft one of the most beautifql tnd teeladed 
patt9 of the groQBd pear L'€toUe ; the iutf was loof 
eet^ aod tirilight had gradually stolen over the scene ; 
1M it rested so softlj upon every object, that it seeiii»> 
ed as if the very woods, enamoured of its charm, ooly 
whispered io the eir, lest they should awaken the 
eleepinf Uodscape. The^j^llness and the lo^elioess 
ef all things withoi^ caitfStbe Chevalier to make a« 
obseryation of thie l^nd tolnglifte as he placed himself 
beside her m an opened window, and the answer of bef 
kmdling comtenance, encouraged him to proceed. 

^^ Might we not imagine,'^ he said, ^ some ao^yste* 
rioQS, melancholy Spirit in those woods, roamii^ 
throc^ such nights as these* among their green 
depths, in silence and solitude? Do you not fancy 
you hear his voice T' 

^ I might have imagined it, at one time this eveu^ 
iog.^' Aigline could not resist the temptation of say* 
ing thb ; but the Chevalier might not have caught the 
involuntary dbmpliment, had not her instant disorder of 
eyes^md complexion pointed it out He bowed, and 
coloured too, and for a moment mutual embarrassment 
kept them silent : he soon recovered himself; aod 
yielding to the sweet impressions of the hour, the 
scene, and the companion, glided from such observe* 
tions as are merely the result of natural sensibility and 
taste, to those which we may e:rpect from a mind 
deeply tinctured with learning and philosophy, coQse^ 
quently fertile in noble and interesting associations. 

As Aigline listened to him> and occasionally enchang* 
ed a speaking glance with his remoter friend, she 
thrilled with the pleasing consciousness of de Bourbon's 
being really worthy Clarence's enthusiastic devoted* 
ness. There was a loftiness, an originality, a touebtng 
pensiveness in all the former^s sentiments, wlach inte- 
rested a romantic, inexperienced nature like tier's j 
there was a something, in short, whicbs with equal phi* 
losophy, and, perhaps, more learning in the Abb^ de 
Fontevraad, she had always missed in his. It was eve* 
ry thing she wished for io the bosom friend of her dear 
friend ; and as such, she not only listened to Ijie Che* 
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Taller with as much delight as attentioti, but gradual^ 
flowed iBto confidence and eloquence herself. 
\ She spoke of Mr. Willoughbj, describing his miv 
boastful goodness and tranquil habits: she described 
the days she had spent with him in the purest enjoy* 
ment ; and, as she painted him, alternately presiding^ 
with a placid smile over tlj^leasures he provided for 
others, or walking with tli^Eime smile on his features 
wnder his beaiitiitil av^nnes^ith a book of prayer in 
bis hand, the C hevatier sighed profomMlly ; thpught of 
the court and its tyrmoil, and devoutly wished that he 
bad learned to find happiness in peace, and privacy, 
luid devotion. 

LokStte, meanwhile, contented to hear and to see, 
i^ithout understanding what was said, or conscious that 
she was not likely to see that face and form a^o, 
which *i^e was now beholding with such wondering 
transpoit as'she would have gazed upon stars, stood io 
motionless silence beside them, flushing into brighter 
beauty at every lingering fixture of the Chevalier de 
Bourbon's eye, and trembling inwardly between the 
dread of being called away by^her^mother, and the joy 
of remaining where she was. 

Now and then Aigline could not heip^oking on her, 
till her^wn heart ached, and her thoughts wandered 
from the subjects discussed by the Chevalier. So 
beautiful as this dear sister wa8,--so exceedingly beau* 
tiful, that the eye never fell on her without the lip 
longing to proclaim the transport of admiration she in* 
spired : so obviously susceptible of blameless attach- 
ment, ^et denied -the mind which could alone ensure, 
or preserve a return of such attachment ! 

The alternate glow and sadness of the Chevalier^^ 
regards, as they rested upon Lol6tte, convinced Ai- 
gline tW he sympathised in her feelings; and she 
would have felt a warmer and more pitying interest in 
bim, had it not been checked by the immediate reserve 
under which he shrouded his countenance, whenever 
he found her looking at him. Involuntarily, Aigline 
contrasted this reserved dignity of character with the 
rasher frankness of Clarence Wiiloc^hby. Early pre- 



igitized by Google 



RPCHE-BLANCBte. 279 

possession, f erhaps, made her give the preference to 
the hitter. 

Nay, even their countenances shared the same fete,, 
©f de Bourbon, it might have been said, — 

<< Where all that's dark, and all that's bright^ 
" Meets in the aspect and the eyes." 

Positive beauty was, inffied, there, and the interest 
of mysteriousness in addilion : for the expressions of 
that aspect were not often legible to persons who had 
dot studied them deeply. But on Clarence's open brow^ 
the free soul shone hke the sun at noon day ; no cloud 
of care or humour was ever thick enough to obscure it 
entirely. 

" And never be it darkened, I pray Heaven !" Ai- 
rline inwardly ejaculated, as she made this observation^ 
*' Never be it so, by one shade of intentional wrong, or 
shame ! and then, be thy fate what it may, my greater 
share in thee will be pride and joy !" 
' While these thoughts were occupying Aigline, Cla- 
rence, having finished his game with Madame de 
Roche-Blanche, drew nearer to her, and in a low voice 
entreated her to consider L'^toile at her disposal, for 
as long a period as she might find convenient. She 
was muttering an ungracious assent, coupled with many 
animadversions upon her husband's thoughtlessness in 
dismantling the chateau, when the movement of his 
friend gave him an opportunity of breaking them oi9(^ 
and wishing her farewell. 

" Good night ! God bless you, Aigline," he hurried 
^ut, as he pressed her hand a moment afterwards, with 
a force and agitation of which he was unconscious, un* 
til he found her start. '* We shall meet no more for 
awhile. Yet you will not forget me !" 

Aigline would have answered, but her voice unac- 
countably failed her, and she was forced to stop : she 
turned away her head, as she did so, yet neither that 
action nor her speechlessness displeased Clarence. 

The Chevalier, meanwhile, gazing on Lol6tte with 
passionate intentness. as if he were taking in such -r?? 
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meoibraiice of that matchless beauty as in%ht last him 
through life, mastered a more passionate sigh, turned 
suddenly away, bowed to Madame de Roche-Blanche, 
looked a more intimate adieu to Aigline, and, gently 
pushing back Iris towards her new mistress, retreated 
without speaking from the apartment. 

At that moment Clarence thought solely of his 
friend; but the sound of .^Mine^s voice answering a 
perturbed enquiry of her sister's, made him turn round : 
he then observed, thfit Lo!6tte was standing pale and 
amazed in the middle of the room, and that Madame 
de Roche^Blanche was rising with a portentous brow. 

'* If you feel obliged to my noble friend," he ex- 
claimed, too precipitately, perhaps, " I be^^eech you, 
dear Madame, be indulgent to any unfortunate setm- 
bility here ;" and he glanced at the weeping Lol^tte. 
^ Such a pronuse would repay him amply ; I am sure 
it would.^ 

Clarence^s kindly nature ju(%ed his friend's by itself ; 
and, in this instance, judged it rightly. Cold, indeed, 
must be the heart, which, when it either cannot, or 
must not cherish the affection it has inspired, leaves 
that affection to desolation, without feeling, or show of 
concern ! 

For de Eourbon the arrow was doubly barbed ; at 
least to Clarence's peculiar turn of mind, so it appear- 
ed. For in addition to the restraint imposed by dis- 
parity of rank, was the pain of knowing LoI6tte inca- 
' pable of comprehending the implied reason for his 
avoidance of her sensibility and of his own. Clarence's 
countenance expressed something of this as he gave h 
second look at Aigline, and smiling, though not with 
" his wonted cheer," in reply to Madame de Roche- 
Blanche's tardy assent to his entreaty, followed the 
Chevalier. 

" Good night ! good night !" said his friend, as Cla- 
rence overtook him in the corridor, and was about to 
join him, ere they retired to their sepaTate chambers. 
" Let us meet by day-break to-morrow." Clarence 
understood his feelings and his reluctance to expose 
them even to him ; he, therefore, yielded to his btv- 
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Itioiir, and shaking hands, retired to his own apartment i 
whether to sleep, or agitate himself with vain imagina- 
tions of the present and the future, may be conjec- 
tured. 

At the appointed hour, oo the following morning, 
the friends met habited for their journey ; their horses 
and servants waited for ftem in the valley. As they 
issued from the door, orer one part of the sky early 
dawn was quivering in waves of pearly light ; while in 
the other, the crescent of the moon was just visible, 
melting like a flake of thawing snow into the dim 
blue ether. The heavy dews of summer night yet hung 
upon the trees, and steeped the verdure upon the 
ground in abundant moisture ; not even the lark was 
vet roused from her shaded nest. 

As Clarence and his thoughtful companion passed 
hastily and silently in front of the house, they both 
looked up, by the same impulse. Clarence saw not 
there the image bis heart was full of; but the instant 
blanching, and as instant re-colourtng of the Chevalief 's 
cheek, evinced that he had recognized in the beautiful 
apparition which disappeared on the moment from one 
of the upper windows, the hapless Lolotte. ^^ Dim, 
and in tears she stood,^' and never did ^^fair ghost of 
the Tiills" look more pitex)usly on " the lonely dweller 
of her >8oul." 

Adhemar de fiourbon stopt : his eyes were riveted 
to the window. He spoke not, he moved not. Cla- 
rence at last ventured to press his arm. ^^ What mad- 
ness possesses me ?'' exclaimed the former, rushing 
forward on the path to Roche-Blanche. 

Clarence looked after him for awhile, with a painful 
excess of interest and admiration. The license of the 
capital and the court, in which he had so lately been 
living, had taught him all the value of this self-conquest* 
What more sacredly guarded Lolotte with the Cheva- 
lier, from the phrenzy of passion her beauty and ten- 
derness excited, was precisely what would have fur- 
nished an excuse, had they deemed any necessary, ^o 
the libertine nobles of Paris, for indulging it to' crim- 
inality. So littl« fortified, therefore, by public opi* 
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nion, how firm must be that virtaB which could resflN 
8uch tempting solicitation to eviH and how gfenerous 
the feeling, which thus would rather smother Itself to 
agony, than incur the danger ot fatally increasing a si- 
milar one in the heart it coveted ? 

The Chevalier wits inexpressibly dear to Clarence 
before; but at this moment, when the iatterHi own 
breast was ^throbbing with love, and anxiety*, and impSt- 
tience, he rated the absolute control of such pasaiotm, 
perhaps, loo highly ; and, as he followed de SourbonTs 
Imitated steps down^ the path to Roche-Biaticlie, heicfl- 
lowed them rather with the deirotioo of a di8c^»le, thao 
(he equal affection of a friend. 



CHAPTER XVHI. 

TniT morning light, which, as it strengthened and 
brightened, exhilarated the spirits of those who had 
quitted L^^toile, shone upon some that remained there, 
without dispersing a single shadow frOm their darkened 
hearts. 

Lol6tte, comprehending that she was to ^e the 
Chevalier no tnore, had wept and wandered through 
the whole night, refusing to go to bed; dejectedly 
p^lacing herself sometimes at the windows of the oldk 
^shioned chamber in which she and her sister vrete 
lodged, sometimes on the floor, where she sat murmitt'- 
ing indistinct complaints, or trying to repeat the air 
Bung by de Botiil)on. 

AigHne had her own share ofregrets; but these she 
stifled, solicitous only to soothe the distraction of Lo- 
16tte,-r'a task peculiarly difficult, where reason could 
not be applied for the purpose, and where the moat 
efficient engine was precisely that which AigKne held 
in abhorrence — fear. 

The affections of such as have few ideas, but loViog^ 
natures, partake in some degree of the character ef 
tnere instinct ; and depetiding rather on s(!tisation than 
^flection, are not subject to chong^, fropi chinge |n 
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4ieir objects. There are less means also for combatii^ 
'soch affections, at tlie disposal of tbose who would di- 
irert their limited intellects from the one pemicioius 
theme of reverie. Hi tlie present instance, Aigline 
found this difficult/ almost unconquerable. At 6rst she 
soothed, and then sought to amuse ; and though she 
«aw with ffrief ihat her Indulgent pity evidently freed 
IjfMiie fr&n cvrb oyer her feelings, she had not the 
stem Tesolution necessary to yield her up to their mo- 
'tlier^s harsher measures. Assisted by the counsel of 
the ^od TlKnnasine, she soi^ht to screen the depth 
of poor Lol6tte's susceptibility irom every eye ; from 
those especially which ever looked too severely upon 
human infirmity : determining^ however, to use gentle, 
though firm methods of management, for the purpose 
of eradicating this iiufortunate impression. 

The paroxysm of fi'antic transport into which Lo- 
16tte was thrown bv the unexpected sight of the Che- 
valier, at day-breaK, wars followed by as childish a pas- 
sion of impatience, when her sister refused to open 
the window and induce him to speak She wanted 
only to hear his voice, she said ; and she asked for 
that gratification, with the innocent passionateness of 
an kifent entreatmg for the repetition of the chime 
that pleased its ear. or the tale that moved its heart. 
On Aigline^s tender refVisal, tears and sullen sadness 
Jbad succeeded ; and it was in the midst of these that 
ds BoHrbon had looked up, and caught a glimpse of 
LokStte^ just as Thomasine withdrew her from the 
window. 

For that whole day LokStte was completely unmana- 
geable ; init as her humour happily led her to obsti- 
nacy in solitude, Madame de Rodie-Blancbe was not 
irritated by the suspicion it might have caused, into 
^y of that arbitrary harshness which she never deem- 
ed blameable, when applied to the few sensibilities of 
such unfortunates as her daughter. 

Aigline, meanwhile, exerted herself to gratify and 
oceupy her mother, endeavouring, by double cheerfd- 
ness in hei* own manner, to screen poor Lol6tte's de- 
Jeetioa ijrom particttlac notice, Thus she left herself 
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DO time for that fathomiog of her own heart, ^U||| 
might have showD her how deeply ClaroDce WillougS* 
hy\ ripened character and ardent afiectioD had sank 
there, and how disnoallj she would any. day feel the 
ahsence of both. From the hour of his. sudden depar- 
ture, Madame de h'ocbe-Blanche did not, as fomerly, 
seem totally to forget him ; on the contrary, she spote 
of him with a due measure of commendatioa An* his 
obligingness and charm of temper ; avowedly gave hidi 
credit for much conduct, as she termed it, in so youag 
a man, so greatly distinguished by distingimshed men ; 
jret, whether purposely, or merely in consequence o€ 
her habitual attachment to the dark side of life, l€#t 
after every conversation about him, the idippession 
upon her daughter's mind, that she thought his virtues 
and affections, built, like those of many others as seeoi- 
ing true and warm, upon shifting sands ; and that, aft^r 
be should be transplanted to another country, and ob^ 
gage there in new connections and new interests, his 
early friends of humbler destinies, must prepare to find 
themselves almost forgotten. 

Against the authority of experience, the yonthfdl, 
secluded AigUne had not the presumption to oppose 
her own arguments, dictated by mere feeling; she, 
therefore, yielded sighing assent to her mother's sad- 
dening doctrine of general instability, reservii^ to her* 
self only the privilege of making one dear exception. 
A wiser head than that of a young and affectionate girl, 
might have made a similar exception without meriting 
hlame. Clarence's stability had already been strongly, 
if not long tried; — business and pleasure, glory and 
vanity 9 had each beset him, yet had he twice returned 
to the home of his boyhood, with all his native simpli- 
city and warmth of heart untarnished. 'J his impres- 
sion was, indeed, too just, as well as powerful, for §^- 
1>itrary eloquence to alter ; so that Madame de Roche* 
Blanche's remarks produced an effect exactly the re-- 
Terse of what she intended, making Aigline only rate 
Clarence the higher, when she compared his ^cha- 
racter with her mother's picture of mankind as she had 
found theogif 
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T&e reason of their yotmg neig^boar^s abrupt de* 
IpKrtare, which had occasioned some specnlatioo 
•amiMigit the few inhabitants of the Talley, was quickly 
manifested to them, as to his friends at L^etoile. The 
unfortimate death of the French King, once naadtt 
Imown in tl^ towns, ^w like light through every 
moBBtain-pass that could boa^ a single habitation. 
Bosinen was interrupted^— speculation and apprehen* 
^on 8QC€6eded.«-Lower Navarre, Beam^ and Gascony^ 
had so loi^ been the refuge of persecuted Hugonots, 
that the c^uiuct of the sovereign who swayed these 
principalities, became an object of vital importance to 
Ihem. His movements, therefore, were anxiously en- 
ured about, hy the pastor of Roehe-Blancfae, in cona^ 
BMQ with other Protestant te»cher8, and he brought 
the information regukriy i^ L'^toile.— From him Ai» 
gline beard the deUdk of the imtal twentieth of July ; 
•nd easily oofliprefaesdiBg the advantage «f secrecy oa 
flttch an event, while Ihefaie of so many thousands 
hung tm the prompt dedston #f Anthoiyjr, ^t instimtly 
reconciled to Clacenoe's imvsual reserve- From the 
clear new g^ven her of the rekgious part of the suh« 
56ct« by the viUa^ pastor, and by distinct recollection 
of Clarence's fre<}uent cottversatioas ufM>n the mutusfi 
rivalry of the Princes of tfte Blood with the Princes of 
Lorraine, she was enaUed to understand the iteason of 
Adheniiir de Bourbon^s allusions to the future constancy 
or desertion of friends. Her heart then glowed wi^ 
the consciousness that one friend, at least, would never 
desert him. . 

Interested in the Chevalier for his own ««ke, as for 
that of bim who prized him dearest, she becatne the 
most eager politician of Rocbe-Blanche, gatheiing 
every fragment of real news, nay, every doubtful, ru- 
mour, with an anxiety which would have made her 
absent friends smile. ' 

For some days, the irresolution of their king kept 
the refugees of Navarre in painful suspense : but, at 
length, the importunities of his nephew were known 
to prevail, and be announced h|s intention of proceed- 
ing to the court of France, 
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Intoxicated with joy and gratitude, the people ran ia 
crowds to the royal residence, catling down upon their 
sovereign the benediction of Heaven, and triumphing 
in the noble prospect of religious and political liberty, 
which his expected domination opened to their hopes. 

In the midst of a multitude of all ages, sexes, and 
conditions, with his nephew by his side, and Clarence 
Willoughby in his suite Anthony proceeded without 
other pomp, Crom Pauto T^rac ; whence he was to 
•et forward for the court of France, with that magni^ 
ficence of retinue, which suited his high station, and 
probable destiny. 

The first movement of their sovereign was too mo- 
mentous to the interests of his Pyrenean subjects, not 
to be distingubhed by the only honours they could ren- 
der him, that of crowding to witness his departure. 
Aigline's heart heal with uncontrollable agitation, 
when she was invited to accompany the pastor of their 
ralley and his wife to Pau, to see the ceremony, ^he 
ki^tant of time required by her mother, ere she would 
give or withhold her consent, seemed an age to Aig* 
line : at last the decision was made ; Aigline went 

All emotion, curiosity, vague expectation, and as 
vague fear, (for it was the first public spectacle she 
had ever been taken to), she scarcely knew what was 
said to her, by her sober companions, while they were 
performing their brief journey. She fancied herself 
solely engrossed by the general enthusiasm for the^ 
great personage they were going to behold, by the 
catise itself, and by the prospect of an unknown plea- 
sure. Had she looked steadily at her own feelings, 
she would have found that they were partly of a ten- 
der and private nature. 

Arrived at Pau, and placed advantageously in a win- 
dow, she cast but a careless glance down the lines of 
'■ the principal street, which was strewed in some places 
with flowers, in olhers, covered with cloths of gold and 
silver, with silks, velvets, and homelier testimonies of 
homage : her eyes stationed themselves where the 
king and his household would first be visible. The 
trampling of horses, and a sudden acclamationi prq- 
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ckdmed the approach of the cavalcade. The king and 
the Chevalier de BourhoD rode firat, followed by about 
thirty gentlemen on horseback ; and, at some distance, 
as many more of inferior rank. Both Anthony and Ad- 
he mar de Botirbon were uncovered, bowing to the 
people as they passed : the former, with insinuating 
graciousness ; the latter, with a noble and becoming 
gravity. The pastor of Roche-Blanche remarked this 
with approbation, asking Aigline, after the principal 
personages were passed, whether she ever saw a coun«* 
tenance more expressive than the Chevalier^s, of a 
deep and awful sense of the present crisis. Aigline 
stained out of her own thoughts : she had been absorb* 
ed by the appearance of Clarence Willoughby. 

Nobly and martially attired, managing a spirited 
horse with equal fire, yet >perfect ease, laughing and 
talking with those about him with all that gaiety of 
lieart which the success of his friend's efforts had 
created— to her eyes he appeared nobler and hand- 
somer than any one present. She had never seen him 
thus before ; and the impression -was so vivid, that it 
produced upon her all the effect of a first-sight admira- 
tion. 

Whether it were this new impression, or the subtle 
operation of unnoticed sympathy with his half-explained 
attachment during their last abode together, it is not 
easy to determine. Whatever it was, she felt a -secret 
throbbing at her heart, unlike ail she had ever known 
before : — till, as she gazed on him, a confusion of un- 
definiible emotions, of dear remerabraoces, of flatter- 
ing imaginations, changed that gentle throbbing, into 
quicker and more agitated motion. She saw not, 
meanwhile, the ardent eyes of many a cavalier, caught 
and fixed as they rode along, by the flashing beauty of 
her wildly-lovely countenance, and l)y the youthful 
charm of her graceful form, bending forward from the* 
window. She only saw, after some brief moments of 
delighted, expecting watching^ that Clarence passed, 
without noticing her. The omission was accidental ; 
but it sunk Aiglioe's spirits in spite of reason; and the 
consequent mortification and depression of this disap" 
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|K>intttent, formed a lufficienl ^ui^rkiltace i» ihm 
foregone gratiicHtioD. Thus, is the eTery-Jay of lift 
diequered bke its whole suib ! 

«^ There l^tfaere goes oer Clerencer^ e^Bckined 
the artless pastor, with that faouliar appro|^talieR pei»> 
Btitted hy the primittTeness of yillefe oniQiiers. He 
then remarlKd his suoshiBe of cennteaance, and gal- 
lant mien; praised him for retoti^ag from two cao^ 
fpatgns with the same kind aatwe he caoried away $ 
and for bringing from the artificial <urcie8 ef a eoort^ all 
his oU simpiitity and sinceiity ^^1 know little of 
these pemiciou'i places,^' added the plain divine, ^bot 
I hear feaffitl things of them God gnmt thej 
may not spoil that nehle natnre, nor change that opem 
look l^^'-'Aigttne^s heart swelled with soch affectionate 
transport, as the worthy nuan uttered this, that shm 
coald have thrown her arms aronnd his neck^ and hlesfr* 
md him for the prayer. Her emotion changed, as hn 
wife said, in her small, calm voice, '^ i woi^er wbaft 
Incky woman is destined for him ? Yon know, they say^ 
jbe will be a very great man in England, when he 
comtB to his right. Se 1 do hope he will not choose a 
Parisian lady, bat wait and marry in his own coantry." 

A sensation like a sword of ice^ cleaving her heart 
in twain, suddenly teieed AigHne She qaestiooed its 
eanse but an instant : as instant alarm at the nature of 
her own emotion sad recollection of her many pledges 
to her mother, were the consequence. She then rese^ 
lutely extinguished this unusual thought of Clarence ; 
extinguished even its remembrance; until long aAer- 
wards, when many a similar one forced that remem- 
brance to revive I 

Anxious to interest herself otherwise, 9ke looked 
found, enquiring for her brother. She was told that 
the ifneen and her children were at Nerac, conse- 
qaisntly as Francois belonged to their service, he was 
iiot likely to make one in the train of the king. Deep- 
ly interested by the lively hopes and enthusiasm of ti^ 
crowd artMind her^ and but partiaBy, because selfishly 
disappointed, Algliae returned home : where all hat 
ehe had seen formed the te^ of discourse for an honr,^ 
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and was then discarded. The Baronness took small 
concern in public joys or griefs ; and the Baron was 
^one off with as many liveried .retainers as he could 
muster, lo meet the monarch in Gascony, and there 
form part of his voluntary and statelier escort towards 
Vend6me. 

The public events which successively followed this 
day, "were not in harmony with the expectation it had 
raised in such a political noyice as Aigline ; she heard, 
after a time, that the King of Navarre had disappoiat- 
ed every one ; or rather bad fulfilled the secret pre- 
diction of the discerning few. To them, his protec- 
tion of, and communion with the Hugonots in his own 
dominions, while he outwardly conformed at the court 
of Paris to the rites of the Romish church, seemed ra- 
ther the effect of a passion lor popularity and patron- 
age, than prudence combined with principle. They 
were not surprised, therefore, to learn that such luke- 
warm religion was easily put to silence by worldly 
bopes and fears. 

A deputation from all the Protestant ministers and 
nobles of the surrounding provinces had followed him 
to his first resting place ; offerings— the one their zeal- 
ous ministry, the other, their lives and fortunes to be 
at his disposal, provided he would openly assert their 
rights, and as openlv make profession of their pure 
doctrines. The boldness and dignity of such a step, it 
was fairly argued, would be likely to awe and conster- 
nate the Lorraine faction to a degree which would ren- 
der them uncertain how to proceed against the first 
prince of the blood, or enforce laws which must touch 
his life in common with those of humbler heretics; 
and if he presented himself at court with the noblemen 
and gentlemen ready to follow him, each numerously 
attended, the strength of the oppressed would then 
manifest itself, and the young king be instructed in the 
wishes of his people. Anthony s insinuating address 
also, would produce a favourable effect upon his royal 
kinsman, it was believed ; and if so, the Guises must 
^ive place to one authorized by his birth, and the suf- 

voL. I. 25 
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frages of the nation, to demand the offices thej now 
usurped. 

Neither Anthony's ^graces nor affability, nor yet the 
memory of his splendid military achievements, ivfaen 
Dnke de Venddme, could blind this respectable body 
to the timid and selfish policy of his refusal. He ex- 
cused himself from the oold measure of declaring him- 
self a Protestant, as such imprudence, he said, might 
prove an insurmountable obstacle to his obtaining the 
reins of government ; promising that when once they 
were in his hands, he would publicly sanction the reli- 
gion he now secretly favoured, and redress all grievan- 
ces. Till then, he must dissimulate some of his senti- 
ments, lest the king himself should take alarm at the 
probable changes they should lead to, and so exclude 
him authoritatively from his council. 

Against this temporising policy, the warriors and 
statesmen cried out, as unfit for a crisis like the pre- 
sent, when much must be risked by the individual, if 
he tried to attain any thing for the general good ; while 
the indignant ministers of religion forbade Anthony to 
ask a blessing from that God upon his arms, whom he 
thus feared to acknowledge. Equally disappointed, 
both parties withdrew in disgust and dissatisfaction ; 
while Adhemar de fiourbon, with bitter mortification, 
and Clarence Willoughby, with deeper disdain, retired 
also. De Bourbon had an ostensible errand to his un- 
cle Cond6 ; and Clarence, as attached to the princess 
retinue, had the excuse of duty. 

Neither of them were inclined to wait, and share the 
contempt which both foresaw must follow this conduct 
in the head of the Bourbons; they gladly, therefore, 
seized 'the opportunity of hastening from him, to the 
companionship of a more intrepid spirit. 

Resolved to rouse the hero in the soul of his broth- 
er, if it were not absolutely dead, Conde assembled all 
the strength of their princely race at Venddme, where 
Anthony had appointed to meet him. His own ardent 
heart was flaming with public and private injurie& 
The Guises had hy this time possessed themselves of 
the young king's person, and under his name were be- 
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ginning to persecute and insult every protestant or 
<^atholic adherent of the princes of the blood. Cond6 
dissembled not his personal resentment, while he pro- 
<^laimed his more wrathful sense of national wrong: 
and as he called upon the chevaliers of France to resist 
the usurpation of self-elected despots, he boldly chal- 
lenged them, by the memory of his great ancestors, to 
avenge the insults offered to himself and to the other 
princes of his name. Inflamed by the plain eloquence 
of generous passions, the nobles and gentlemen, who 
ivere retired in sullen vexation to their homes, after 
this cold dismissal of Navarre, now ralhed back to their 
first resolutions ; and reassembling once more, offered 
their lives and fortunes for his service. But the pre- 
cious moment was over. Anthony had, in fact, forfeit- 
ed the confidence of both parties, and, without that, 
neither of them were likely to go dauntlessly forward 
under his leading, even to the point they most wished 
to reach. The great heads of the two councils, such 
as Coligny, Montmorenci, and men who could not be 
suspected of timidity or selfishness, and who had at 
Arst advised the boldest and swiftest measures, now 
«aw, that the spell of enthusiasm being broken, andihe 
Guise faction in actual possession of the governmenty 
negociation and circumspection were the only. instru- 
ments left their unfortunate brothers in faith. 

In vain did the fiery Cond^ stiuggle like a lion in the 
toils, to break those strong cords of reason, which fee 
submitted to, though most unwillingly, at last. In vain 
did Adhemar de Bourbon endeavour to persuade these 
sages of the council, that the same facility of behig ca- 
joled and duped by falfe advisers, and perfidious confi- 
dants, which had caused Anthony's late delay, would 
bar his advancement in the path of mere policy ; and 
that he would probably suffer himself to be endnared 
by plausible promises, until his rivals had contrived to> 
despoil him of his remaining strength. 

In despite of this reasoning, just in itself, only passion 
and inexperience could believe the favourable moment 
not passed away. To conduct a difficult and bold en- 
terj^ise^ a character was necessary combining dignitj 
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aDd intrepidity of soul with the right to act in the gir> 
en away. — The right was in Anthony's hands ; — the 
dauntless spirit in his brether*s. Since they couid not 
be combined, — (for what spirit can successfully prompt 
another, for any continuance ?) the plan of intimidation 
was given up ; and Anthony, too happy to have so re- 
spectable a sanction for obeying his own wishes, though 
little aware of the contempt he merited, terminated 
the debate, by announcing his belief that if he present- 
ed himself at court, without any show of seeking to 
brave the new ministers, they would naturally give 
way to his legitimate rank at the king's right-hand, 
where he would soon be able to possess himself of the 
reins of government,: then would be the moment, he 
observed, for the truly loyal catholic and protestant 
bodies to come forward and support him. • 

The fallacy of Anthony's hopes, and the great error 
he had committed at first, were made manifest imme- 
diately oa his reaching; the summer residence of the 
court. 

Tutored by his fair queen'd uncle, and incensed 
against the King of Navarre by their artful manage- 
ment, Francis accumulated slights and humiliations up- 
on the head of his irritable kinsman, contumeliousty 
thwarting all his attempts to be admitted to his pre- 
sence, and suffering the impertinencies of others te 
pass unchastised. The purpose of this conduct was 
evidently that of disgracing the king of Navarre, and 
so forcing him back to his own states : and such might 
have been the effect upon one naturally impatient of 
dbhonour, yet who from long indulgence in a life of 
voluptuous ease, was deprived of the energy necessary 
to combat insult with dignity, had not Cond^ and Adhe- 
mar de Bourbon been at his side ; and their mixed ex- 
hortations and reproofs kept him unwillingly at his 
post. 

The policy of the Guises, then suggested the wisdom 
of repoving such dangerous advisers from their des- 
tined victim; and the royal order for the Prince de 
Cond^ to repair immediately to Brussels, there to re- 
new, in the name of the new sovereign of France, ih^ 
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yeace concladed by the late war, completed tbeir tri- 
tmiph. 

Cond^ had no alternative between actual revolt 
.against the monarch's authority, and the acceptance oT 
this distinguishing employment ; he was, therefore^ 
obhged to accept it : justly indignant at the re&aed 
malice of enemies, who thus found pleasure in making' 
the chains, with wbich they loaded him, appear badges 
of honour. 

No 90<mer was he set forth on his embassy, than the 
puppet king adiaitted Anthony to an audience, wheB 
refusing to hear his remonstrances, he coldly avoweJ 
the appointment of the Cardinal of Lorraine, and the 
Duke de Ouise, to the care of the state; declaring 
that^ with their help, he was determined to extirpate 
heresy from his dominions ; and that so long as his roy- 
al kinsfnan shonld obey the laws so administered, and 
profess tho same faith with himself, he would be re- 
ceived at court and council with the respect due to hia 
rank. 

Against this avowal of meditated persecution, theiee- 
ble Anthony made some ineffectual attempts ; repre- 
senting the danger to the government of irritating so- 
numerous a body asi that of the Hugonots, who oiighi 
be pushed into rebellion by despair alone. 

**If it prove so^" hastily interrupted the Duke deGulse^ 
•*' we shall know where to seek the hornets in their 
nest ; and they who suffer them to increase and multi- 
ply in their land, must not complain if it be trampled 
over — ^nay, trodden down^ in consequence. Our pious 
ally on the other side of the Pyrenee?, witt not need 
much inviting to share in the good work." 

Well did Anthony comprehend the threat contained" 
In this sarcastic speech. Philip of Spain was, indeed, 
likely enough to seize the first fair pretext for possess- 
ing himself of the other portion of Navarre remaining 
to his rifled neighbour; and alarmed for the safety of 
hife small dominion, Anthony was easily induced in an 
«fter interview with the queen mother, to accept the of- 
fice of conducting Philip's bride into Spain. The hope 
lield <out to him, was, that such £^tt^*udg complaisance 
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in the first Prince of the Blood, ought not teerefjsecOTe 
hifi) from the danger of an inyasioo, bat eventunllj ob« 
tain the restitution of the towns and territorj he most 
wished to recover. 

Whatever gloss his own weaknesses put npon soch a 
condescension^ the public judged it severely ; and decid* 
ed, that the man who would so meanly profntiate the 
robber of his rightful possessions^ w^uld never more 
rouse into fair and noble action : in short, he was one 
more example to prove, that personal bravery may ex- 
ist to the highest degree in a heart totally devoid of that 
moral courage, which can alone prodiice staMUly of 
character. 

The commencement of Anthony ^s journey homeward, 
was the signal for the defection and dispersion of all that 
yet adhered to him with lingering hope. The chkfs^ 
as well as the inferior members of the two parties, iiip 
clined to support his pretensions with their tives and 
fortunes, abruptly left him and the court — withdrawing 
from the open insults of the one, and the insincere grft> 
ciousness of the other; 

When the Prince de Cond^ relumed from Brussels^ 
he found his brother's name fallen into a contempt which 
pierced his generous and affectionate heart Embold* 
ened by their success in thus^ debasing the once admire 
ed Venddme, the Guises proceeded to fill up the mea- 
sure of their injuries against his truly magnanimous br<^ 
ther. By affording him only the scantiest means fer 
fulfilling his expensive mission to Brussels, under pre- 
text of the royal treasury's inadequacy, well aware of 
his magnificence of spirit, they had forced the prince to 
draw so largely upon hi& owa revenues, as rendered 
the goremment of a province, long the prescriptive 
right of his family, an object of prudent as much as hon- 
ourable ambition. This government the Guises bestow- 
ed upon another : afler which, boosting their resolution 
to economise the funds of the nation, they dismissed ev- 
ery individual from their situations under the crowDy 
who were either suspected of favouring the new doc- 
trines, or of attachment to the princes. New places 
were then created^ and new creatures put into them ; 
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the Tacaot governments of provinces were bestowetl 
mspen their own minions ; ami those possessed bj the 
friends of toleration, were taken away ujpon that idea. 
The royal mandate was then procured to forbid any 
one carrying fire arms without especial permission : after 
which, the most rigorous edicts against the protestants 
were carried into fierce execution. Every day the inha- 
bitants of Paris witnessed burnings and massacres ; the 
arbitrary seizure of heretics' properties; the destruc- 
tion of their houses ; and the desolation of their families. 
Victims were often torn from the horrid stake itself, by 
the fanatical populace, who believing its torments insu^ 
ficient, invented others, to satiate their hatred, and pro- 
long the misery of the suflerer. Meanwhile the inno- 
cent children of these martyrs were seen wandering 
through the streets, repulsed from door to door, vainly 
crying for bread and shelter. Those persons whom tbe 
hand of persecution had not reached, flew in terror from 
its approach ; leaving sometimes all that was dear to 
them to become sacrifices for them, while they sought 
safety in foreign countries, at the expense of their peace 
of mind, and the very means of existence. 

Unable to endure such grievous sights, and frantic 
with indignation at his brother's weak conduct, which 
had dissolved their confederacy of that strength, talent, 
and lawfulness, by which all this evil might have been 
prevented, Condi ran to shut himself up in his chateau 
of La Fert6, near Meaux, there to exhale the madness 
of his first wrath, in private. No sooner had he disap- 
peared from the scene, than a new outrs^e was ofiered 
by the audacious rulers of France to its most meritori- 
ous subjects. The Cardinal of Lorraine, to whom the 
financial part of the government was allotted, unable to 
make the royal funds answer his demands upon them 
for the numerous tools of his ministry, and at the same 
time satisfy the lawful claimants upon the crown, pub- 
lished an edict forbidding every public creditor or peti- 
tioner, from ur^ng their suit while the court remained 
at the summer residence, ordering them not to appear 
there, under penalty of death. Certainly* no execu- 
tioQS followed this atrocious mandate, but gibbets were 
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actually erected in the streets of Fontalnbleau ; and 
those brave officers whom the peace had left without 
provision, aod whose bodies, covered with scars, pro* 
claimed their right to ask regard or employment, stung 
to madness by such insulting ingratitude, openly threat- 
ened the tyrant minister with destruction ; some hasten- 
ing to proclaim their wrongs aloud to the people ; oth- 
ers prepared to stir the coldest blood into vengeance, 
by dark and desperate confidences. 

Some of the boldest of these men ran to throw them- 
selves at the feet of the Prince de Cond€ and the Che- 
yalier de Bourbon, intreating them to lead them against 
the enemies of their country ; the enslavers of tbeir 
king. The outraged nobles, whom the Guises had dii- 
Ten from their great employments, greedily seizing this 
moment of strong emotion, once more left their cha- 
teaux to demand that countenance from Cond^ which his 
brother had feared to afford them, and which could 
alone legitimate their resistance. 'J he general oppres- 
sion now practised by the ministers, in addition to their 
murderous system of persecution, rendered that con- 
duct, they said, patriotic and loyal, which would for- 
merly have been rebellious. In proclaiming himself 
the cbarapion of the protestants, they observed, Cond6 
would neither be usurping the rights of his elder, since 
Antbony disclaimed the place, nor arrogating to himself 
the chief seat in the king^s council ; he woidd be mere- 
ly interposing between usurped power and its guiltless 
victims. Peaceable, though most determined interpo- 
sition, Cond6 was prompt to promise. Loyal as patriot- 
ic, he was equally jealous of his sovereign's rights as 
of tho-^e of the people ; and while he was ready to ex- 
pose himself to every danger, every loss, .for the lat* 
ter^s ^^ervice, he was resolute not to fail in duty towards 
his liege and cousin. Cruarding his consent, therefore, 
by these just limits, he avowed himself an abhorrer of 
the present arbitrary measures, evidently originating in 
a set of men to whom he owed no obedience ; and 
pledging himself to the brave and the religious, by 
whom he was surrounded, that he would obtain free- 
<dom of conscience for ihem^ either by intreaty or by 
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force, whenever force become lawful, he once more 
left his retirement, to make a last appeal to the Inngiii 
their behalf. 



CHAPTER XIX. 



Such were the public events, which, one by one^ 
daring the space of two months, reached secluded 
Roche-Blanche, and kept the spirits of Aigiine in fe- 
verish agitation. She knew how vividly Clarence 
Willoughby would feel every incident affecting the fate 
and honour of his friend, and how likely he was to 
plunge into a fiery gulf for his sake, if need were. 

To see Clarence distinguished, had been the first 
strong wish AigUne remembered herself capable of 
forming. Their early studies had created and kept 
this wish alive in her breast, as well as in his ; and 
though the image of danger,-— ever distinction's sha- 
dow — caused her an emotion of dread hitherto un- 
known, she still returned te the fascinating thought ; 
trying to avert her eyes from its dismaying attendant^ 
and cherishing the belief that Clarence was born for 
happiness and greatness united. What his part might 
be, in the national storm which even cooler heads and 
calmer hearts than her^s predicted, she guessed not ; 
but she confidently believed it would be such as be-^ 
came his character ; and that if Adhemar de fiourbon 
were to be gratified by the ardor and stability of his 
friend, Mr. Willoughby would be ennobled by his son's 
devotedness to great and general interests. 

Aigline was, indeed, deeply read in the visionary 
pages of those early romances, where thtf lofty virtues 
are the most ably represented ; where none but extra* 
ordinary destinies afe considered enviable ; and where 
success as invariably follows meritorious exertion, as 
unclouded reputation does a life of honourable purpose. 
Asking for Clarence Willoughby honour and happiness 
only on such terms, she believed that he would 
^chi^ve theia united. Th^ sple danger she apprehen<^ 
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ed for him was that inseparable from the lot of a sol* 
dier — early death. Could she have lifted the veil her 
ignorance cast between her and the world, she might 
hare sickened at many other dangers more grevious 
than death itself: such as misrepresentation of honest 
intention — alienation of friends — degradation of what 
he most idolized — the withering of many a hope be- 
lieved immortal! But, happily, Aigline knew life im- 
perfectly ; and surrounded by persons whose passions 
were all enlisted on the side which Clarence would of 
course espouse were public commotion inevitable, she 
learnt from them, to look only on the bright side of 
fortune for him and for his cause. 

Not that Aigline permitted herself to dwell upon 
Clarence's Image : she was tremblingly aware of its. 
danger; and when the occupations of each day were 
over, instead of giving her sleepless hoursr of night to 
the delicious poison of thrilling remembrances, she de- 
TOted herself to that close and profitable reading, which 
access to the whole of the L'^toile library, now afford* 
ed her the means of enjoying. 

Simple Aigline! how little didst thou dream that 
emulation of Clarence's late acquirements, was the 
root of this serious study !— that the desire to know all 
he knew and wished her instructed in, — the secret 
consciousness of becoming every day more worthy the 
very happiness she believed herself determined to 
avoid, — were the animating principles of this conduct t 
She failed to notice how often, during these solitary 
readings, she paused upon her book, recalling not only 
all that Clarence had said to her upon the same sub- 
ject, but how he had said it, and in what words ! 

Thus, scarcely looked at by herself, and wholly un- 
suspected by others, the deepest — truest affection, that 
ever possessed a human breast, grew in her heart, like 
6ome solitary sea-flower in the depths of ocean : like 
that was it destined to live and die, — its beauty unseen, 
its sweets untasted ? 

1|he changes consequent on a new reign, dismissed 
from an employment about the court, a Marquis de St. 
Maur, who, possessing a chateau near Roche-Blanche, 
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in right of his wife, came there to bury the mortificu' 
tlon of discarded service, under the semblance of vo- 
luntary secession. He was a widower, with a son and 
two daughters. His income was still sufficient fpr the 
support of a distinguishing appearance in the Pyre- 
nees, but not so ample as to render the fortunate es- 
tablishment of his children a matter of indifference. 
Deceived, as much by the vain boasts of the Baron de 
Roche-Blanche, as by the brilliant appointment of the 
little La Marot, and the exaggerated report of Lolotte's 
fortune, he sought the acquaintance of his neighbour 
with flattering avidity. The same event which had 
cast him out from the court, having suspended all legal 
business, the Baron Roche-Blanche's visit at Tholouse 
was stationary for an indeiinite period, and he had 
flown back to Beam for the amusement of wasting his 
money upon the decoration of his chateau; settling 
himself, meanwhile, in the house of Mr. Willoughby, 
with as much unconcern and freedom as if it were his 
own. 

The splendid progress of the youthful Queen of 
Spain, through the dominions of her kinsman of Na- 
varre, was naturally followed by crowds of those pri- 
vileged idlers ever greedy of nov^es, so that the 
Baron had the delight of surroundihg his table every 
day with a succession of strangers, and bringing, as o& 
ten, one or other of the St. Maur family t6 witness his 
popularity and agreeableness. 

From the commencement of these practices, Ma- 
dame la Baronne gave way to the most sinister fore- 
bodings. Lol6tte's beauty, long noised over the coun- 
try, together with the heightened account of her for- 
tune, had already brought many a dissipated profligate, 
and scheming adventurer, into their vicinity ; and the 
attempts to see her, nay, sometimes to get speech of 
her, had not of late been unfrequent. Now that such 
persons were actually solicited to her place of abode, 
the consequences might be most mischievous ; and 
Madame de Roche-Blanche, mistaking poor Lolotte's 
eagerness to see every new comer, for an inclination 
to admire and be admired, when it was in reality but 
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(he vague expectation of finding the ChevaHer de 
Bourbon in each, strenuously urged her husband to de- 
sist from his pernicious passion for company. 

As usual, the baron treated her representations with 
fool-hardy disregard ; but the manner and conversatioii 
of the younger St. Maur at length alarmed him, and* 
opened his eyes to the danger his wife apprehendied. 

This young man, as able a politician as his father, 
had, from the first, made up his mind to secure the for- 
tune of Lolotte, by way of indemnity for the loss of 
brighter prospects in France. So beautiful a creature 
could not be an object of indifference to the cold-blood- 
ed profligate, who keenly felt the power of personal 
beauty, without requiring- one ray of intellect to 
heighten its attraction, and who knew himself capable 
of bearing a childish wife to the bondage of command- 
ed solitude, whenever he should grow weary of her 
charms, or become inclined for livelier gratifications. 
He first tried his ground with her parents, by declaring 
his indignation at the scandal raised against their 
daughter's mental capacity, by her rival relation ; re- 
peating little phrases or actions of hers, which he ob- 
served, as indicative of clear faculties, though shrouded, 
he must confess, by the most excessive yet most capti- 
vating diflRdence. ,Whenhe perceived that her parents 
were by no means obliged to him for this discovery, 
but preferred to retain Lol6tte and her property under 
their everlasting tutelage, he changed his scheme of 
war, endeavouring to ensnare his destined victim's af- 
fections by admiring gazes, whispered admirations, and 
perpetual noticing of her infantine tastes. Wherever 
she and her sister walked, Aigline soon found Victor 
St. Maur walked there also : he was always at hand 
whenever any thing was wanted or wished for by Lo- 
16tte ; yet the moment a service was rendered, he 
bowed, and passed on, sighing profoundly, it is true, 
and gazing passionately upon Lolotte : yet was it all 
done so guardedly, that Aigline could neither avoid 
those spirit-like hauntings, nor expostulate with him on 
their frequency. His object was to interest her com- 
passion, and secure her assistance ; and though he suc- 
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ceeded Id the first, be disappointed himself of the 
second, by privately tampering with Lol6tte's incor- 
ruptible attendant Aigline's natural delicacy and dig- 
nity of mind revolted from such a degrading measure, 
w^ben it was made known to her ; but that very cha- 
racter prevented her from discovering its motive, 
^he fancied St. Maur must be in love to madness, so to 
sin against honour and propriety : and when she deeiQ- 
ed it her duty to repeat it to the baron, she said all that 
a kind and inexperienced heart might be supposed to 
urge in extenuation of another's offence. La Marot, all 
at once struck with the precipice he stood upon, came 
to the most extraordinary resolution for a Protestant 
parent : — he determined to send Lolotte for a while to 
a nunnery. There, and there only, he knew she 
would be completely secured from the machinations of 
either passionate or interested admirers : she would be 
removed out of the way of her family, whose plea- 
sures, he observed, the care of her hampered most 
disagreeably ; and there her unlucky beauty would be 
buried from every eye, along with her imbecility. 

At first, Madame de Roche-Blanche was shocked by 
such a proposal ; she foresaw at once all that could be 
said by the zealous divine of their valley, who would 
reprobate a plan which threw a helpless soul into the 
bands of what he called heathenish idolaters. In her 
secret mind, this obtuse mother deemed it a matter of 
no consideration what religion Lolotte nominally pro- 
fessed ; and, perhaps, in point of fact, as far as it res- 
pected Lol6tte herself, she was right. But it was no 
Tenial vault in a parent, avowing her abhorrence of 
image-worship, (thus conscience whispered,) not to 
retain her feeble-minded daughter even in imperfect 
communion with the church she deemed truly Chris- 
tian ! Do we not dedicate our equally incompetent in- 
fants to God and Christ, upon a similar principle, in the 
ceremony of baptism? Madame de Roche-Blanche 
started at her own question ; but ever selfish, and un- 
stable in right, whenever the temptation to secure her 
own ease, or the accomplishment of a favourite object, 
presented itself^ she yielded eventually to the bribe of 
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beinr released from the irksome charge of Lol6tte, 
Until the soit were ended, it would be impossible to 
say whether this unhappy yomig creature might or 
might not be the means of securing wealth to her 
femily ; and as such, perhaps, it was a duty Madame de 
Roche-Blmiche owed to her other children, to preserve 
this from being stolen away. After "dryly recapitulat- 
ing the conscientious arguments agaiosl' her husband^s 
scheme, she concluded by saying, as she usually did, 
when her concealed wishes squared with bis, *' that, 
afler all, he was master ; but that if be chose to act so 
b^ldty, he must take the whole odium upon his own 
•shoulders." 

The l^ron was a very Atlas under similar weights ; 
and, smiling happy indiierence, went off to arrange for 
LokHte's immediate removal. 

When Aigline heard of this plan* which she did ndt 
do until every preparatory step was takan, grief, hor- 
ror, and indignation seized her. It was m vain that the 
baron assured her Thomasine would be a safficieiit 
guardian of her sister's present comfort, and spiritusii 
eecurity ; in vain he added that Ajgiine should visit ber 
occasionally; and that in a very littk time LoUkte 
would be far more happy among the nuns, who would 
have nothing else to do but amuse her, and leadi 4ier 
entertaining works, than riie had ever been, while 
-watched and restrained at L^toile and Roche^lanche. 

independent of a natural and pious horror at the 
choice of her residence, Aigline^s heart bled at tiie 
idea of sending Loldtte away from all she knew and 
loved, precisely at a period when her sad s^aite, aggra- 
vated by melancholy adherence to the image of Adhe- 
mar de Bourbon, peculiarly requi^d tender manage- 
ment. She eagerly offered to shut herself up with Lo- 
16tte in the chateau ; and, if that could not be granted, 
besought her parents to let her aocompany her sirter 
to the convent. " With God's blessing," she said, 
-^^ and in so right a cause, I iiope I migU safely defy 
every effort ^ the nuns to change my faith. Our good 
pastor would not fear for me under such circunastaneet. 
I could then shield my dear Mster, and administer at 
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Ibe same time to her aaequal spirits* At any rate^ tbe 
mere sight of me would make her as happy as she it 
DOW capable of being made.^^ 

The baron laughed at Aigiine^s superstitious tena^ 
ciousoess, as he termed this natural dread of a young- 
siimI virtuous heart; while Madame de Roche-Blanche 
reminded her of her growing ill healtb. " Your first 
doty is to your mother, Aigliae,^' she said, with more 
severity in her look than in her half repentant breast f 
^^ you must leave Lolotte to Thomasine, perhaps I shall 
not trouble you long.^' 

Tbese words and her own tears silenced Aigline. 
She could not deny the plea urged by l^r mother.. 
For some time Madame de Roche-Blanche bad been' 
subject to fainting fits, which surprized her in the 
midst of company, and from which there was frequently 
great difiicuity in recovering her. Lassitude and irri- 
tability strangely united, remained long after these fits 
were pest; warning those about her, to prepare for 
what she inwardly predicted, her sudden dissolution. 
Some inward malady, for which the medical skill of 
that period was incapable of fiodiog a remedy, was in 
eeahty the cause of these swoonings ; and that was ag- 
gravated by feverish anxiety about Gecile^ whose early, 
<;omplaints^ had finally settled in a pulmonary one^ the 
consequence of her unlucky plunge into tbe river. Ta 
stay with a mother and sister thus circumstanced was 
certainly Aigline's duty ; and, falteringly avowing it, she 
withdrew from her mother's presence to run and throw 
herself on her knees, in a distant chamber^ there ta 
}H»]r out her oppressed heart, in sorrow and supplica- 
U4>n, to that one Parent, who never afiicts but for » 
wise and gracious purpose. 

The convent selected for Ijol6tte's residence was at 
d short distance from Nerac: it was chosen principal- 
ly on account of its distance, and from its being so near 
the favourite abode of the king and queen of Navarre. 
There, Baron de Roche-Blanche reckoned upon being 
in frequent attendance, for the sake of inspecting his 
son's progress in court acquirements, and court favour. 
To, call, and see Lol6tte by tbe way was a thing of 
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coarse : t»d, as he was not likely to go far oat of Ids 
way. for such an oogratlfyiiig object, Aigliae was led to 
hope that his visits would afford the poor exile some 
pleascire ; and that, consequently, this choice of a resi*- 
dence was the best that could have been made for her. 
With a swelling heart she got into the carriage at the 
time appointed, which was to convey the unsuspectiog 
Lo]6tte to a species of prison. At first, Aigline had 
shrunk from being of the party, shuddering at the 
thought of so becoming a sort of accomplice in an acl 
of selfish cruelty : but, as the crudest part of the busi- 
ness was beyond her power to prevent, affection gave 
her heroism to conquer this honourable repugnance ; 
and, banishing all anticipation of her own bitter feel* 
ings at the moment of parting, by the conviction of 
saving Lol6tte so many hours of previous alarm and 
agitation, she tookher place by her side, with toiiling 
tenderness, covering a bleeding heart. On first enter* 
log the vehicle, Lol6tte^ countenance expressed some- 
thing of apprehension: that quickly ceased; and as 
vague a dejection then spread over her beautiful fea- 
tores, deepening as it fell, like the shades of evening 
gathering and increasing over some lovely landscape. 
From this apathy of appearance, she was first roused 
by the name of the Chevalier de Bourbon, uttered by 
her father, as he thoughtlessly rattled over politics and 
Parisians, to the respectable Thomasine and the silent 
Aigline ; one of the Barents properties being a mo^ 
felicitous disregard of his hearer's capacity or inclina- 
tion in his choice of conversation. At the magic name 
of De Bourbon, followed by several repetitions of the 
king, the court, Nerac, Loldtte's dormant faculties at 
once awoke, and when she understood that she was go- 
ing to Nerac, she flung herself in an ecstasy upon Ai- 
gline's bosomy repeating the name of the Chevalier 
more than once in a low and tremulous whisper. From . 
that moment she becslme bright, eager, and impatient, 
alternately smothering Iris with caresses like a happy 
child ; or gazing about, as if she were sure of knowing 
Nerac by instinct. Thomasine and Aigline exchanged 
tearful glances at this sad proof of their poor chafe's 
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Qnanered feielings : while the BaroD, Mrithout stopping 
M<y consider whjr Lol6tte should be thus transported withi 
the hope of going to Nerac, felicitated them ail, in an. 
Qtider tone, upon so lucky a fancy ; as there could be 
no reason in the world, why she should not be left toi 
imagine the convent of St Genevieve, the palace of 
«ie d'Albr^t's. 

Aigline had not spirits to waste upon the vain task of 
arguing against deception of any sort : she required al! 
Iier mental strength, when, stopping in the gloom of 
twilight at the gates of a huge mass of building con- 
structed of dull marble, objured by ivies, and sur* 
rounded by yews and cypresses of extraordinary 
growth, a withered portress admitted them into at 
large, empty court ; whence she led them to the house; 
Itself. 

The dark and mournful character of the evergreens 
shading the cloisters which they passed along, (the- 
only species of tree visible in these lugubrious gar- 
dens,) the hollow echoes of the cloisters, sounding like 
sepulchral voices, ^made Aigline's heart sink. i£ 
these things were to be taken as specimens of the in-^ 
habitants of the place, what would become of Lol6tte,. 
to whom cheerful, at least, soothing images, were ab- 
solutely necessary ? But Lol6tte herself minded them^ 
isot ; hastening onwards, with the step and glow of an 
Aurora, evidently in the fond expectation of meeting, 
«ne cherished object at every turning. 

The abbess, previously prepared for their ar* 
rival, was ready to receive the whole party in her 
parlour; and her good-natured^ though un-idead 
countenance, somewhat comforted Aigline. After such> 
conversation, as may be imagined,, respecting the un- 
conscious Loi6tte's situation and treatment, Aigline 
gladly accepted their offered permission of accompany- 
ing a lay-sister to inspect the apartment set apart for 
Lol6tte and Thomasine. This she found comfortable 
beyond the outward promise of the house ; and its 
narrow window, looking upon a quadrangle where the 
auns^ cultivated medicinal herbs and flowers, gave it a 
more lively appearance than any other portion of the 
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buiUHog. After a quick^ yet s^archiog surrey of thy$ 
chamber, Aiglioe looked anxiously upon the groupe of 
nuns now collected around them. Most of them were 
examining the faultless beauty of their new compa- 
nion ; -and, in proportion as their faces expressed li¥e* 
lier or duller interest, she estimated their kindly, or 
their apathized feelings. 

One dark, faded countenance, whose humid eyes 
were as much shaded by their loog lashes as by the 
veil which huqg^iialf overt them, seemed to promise 
more than ordiimry sensibilitjRi Lol6tte had met those 
eyes ; and, whether they did actually resemble tho^ 
of the Cheyalier de Bourbon, or whether it were 
merely the resemblance of expression, she knew not; 
but she thrilled and started, and looked down in such 
modest confusion as she was wont to do, when meeting 
the glance of Adhemar. Another sister at that mo* 
ment proposed showing their visitors the refectory and 
the chapel ; and Lol6tte still fluttered, yet delightedly 
so, taking the arm of Thomasine, and gazing back at 
intervals to see that the dark-eyed nun was still in 
their party, timidly followed those that led her for- 
ward. 

Aiglioe regarded every place she was led into with 
an anxiety which defeated her purpose : the striking: 
difference of all around, with beautiful L'^toile, afflict- 
ed her to a degree that rendered her observations 
confused. The chapel, garnished for a sainfs day,, 
and brilliantly illuminated, which at another time 
would have pleased her as a novelty, made her shud^ 
der. The pictures, the images (those abominations ia 
the sight of the early converts,) the voices of some 
aovices practising to the lofty swell of the oi^an a 
chant of singular beauty and sweetness, struck her with 
natural, though perhaps irrational dread. She feared 
the effect of those spiritual seductions upon poor Lo-^ 
I6tte's senses : yet, as they were the ooly animating 
things observable there, could she wish them with- 
drawn ? 

Josephine, the nun whose looks most interested her,, 
courteously explained, meanwhile, the different obr 
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jects as they presented themselves. Loldtte evideatly 
regarded her likeness to Adhemar de Bourbon with 
increasiDg pleasure ; and as Aigline noticed this, she 
cooid not help feeling thankful that even this dange- 
rous gratification was accorded her poof sister. Lo- 
16tte, indeed, was now rising into childi/^h spirits : that 
Tague expectation of a happiness, which is almost as 
delightful as the happiness itself, began to diffuse itself 
through her whole heing ; evidencii^ its existence, by 
Bofi and successive glows of complexion. 

From the chapel they went into the room appropri- 
ated for the ingenious manufactures of the nuns and their 
scholars : there, amongst thickets of artificial flowers, 
9Bd piles of fanciful straw-works, Loldtte stood smiling, 
in the midst of the grave and sober-suited nuns ; plea- 
sure, almost brightening into intelligence, radiating from 
her whole person, giving her the appearance of a young 
angel descended amongst creatures of earth. W bile she 
was thus engaged, sister Josephine, softly pressing the 
arm of Aigline, silently withdrew her from the apart^ 
ment. 

In one of the passages through which they hurried^ 
she stopt, and apologizing for this conduct, said she had 
instructions from the abbess, to seize the first favoura- 
ble moment for getting Aigline away, unseen by Loldtte^ 
as the Baron de Roche-Blanche wished to avoid agitat- 
ing either his daughters or himself by a formal leave- 
taking ; and, purposing to sleep that night at a friendV 
chateau on the road homewards, said he had no time to 
lose. 

Although Aigline had been previously prepared for 
this silent withdrawal of themselves, and felt that it 
might really be the mode least prejudicial to her poor 
sister, now that the moment was come for putting it in* 
to execution, she found her heart utterly fail. Bursting 
into tears, she sunk upon the shoulder of the compas- 
sionate Josephine, declaring her incapacity to leave thit 
dear and unfortunate sister in so awful a residence. 

The gentle accents of the nun in reply^ her assu- 
rances of pity, and particular care of Loldtte, and the 
patience witk which she heard AigUne's almost uncea* 
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scious exclamations about the dangerous chdftns of their 
service, and the iniquity of image-worship, by d^r^es 
brought the latter to herself; and mixing apologies with 
thanks again and ag^in, she besought her to renew those 
benevolent promises, and add to them the assunince tliat 
she would make Lol6tte sensible that herskter's deser- 
tion was not voluntary. 

As the nun renewed these promises in a tone of tem- 
pered emotion, Aigline could not refrain fVom seszing 
and kissing her hand. <^ May the God of Hearea anS 
earth reward you for such kindness !" she said, earnest- 
ly. " What a wretch should 1 leave this place, but for 
your generous pity !" 

The nun smiled, shook a tear from her cheek, and 
sighing as she embraced Aigline, said, in an under voice, 
" I had a sister once, as dear — alas, more unfortunate ! 
Her early death, ^ith other griefs, brought me to this 
blessed haven. 1 grieve that thy erring creed denied 
the holiness of such. A time may come, perhaps, when 
fhou wouldst fain find some shelter from the storm of 
life — remember, then, that I told thee, there is no sock 
shelter save the blessed cross.'* 

•*' I have been taught the same :" Aigline answered 
modestly and firmly ; " but we Protestants are bid to 
erect ihat sacred emblem in our hearts, and-there cru- 
cify our sinful desires ; while we go about (AncmgiBt our 
fellow-creatures, to exercise the other Christian duty— * 
that of active well-doing.'' 

" It is well-taught, and meritoriously repeated," ob^ 
served the nun, attentively regarding her; *^bot tbe- 
lesson borders on presumption, i fear. Alas ! I have 
witnessed the temerity of braving temptations. Jesti 
save thee, poor child ! those eyes of sensibility tell thy 
destiny. Thou must suffer much, because thou wilt feel 
much. O, beware, that guilt is never added to grief P' 

Aigline started at the last fearful phrase. No thought^ 
no wish of her innocent heart could vibrate to the word 
guilt ; yet was there something so prophetic in the nunV 
manner, that her blood chilled, and she looked up a^ 
her in silence. Josephine's veil having fallen, left her 
wiiole face revealed : and Aigline then observed that 
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she was past youth; that her counteDance bore the 
stamp of many suflered woes and conquered passions; 
as the wasted and many-coloured woods of autumn, tell 
that hoi suns and cold blasts, have passed over them. 

" My words have terrified thee, poor child !" resum- 
ed Josephine, tenderly. ^^ 1 meant but to warn thee of 
the danger lurking in thine own evident character. 
Bread thy best affections : discipline and command them ; 
or even they, having once attained mastery over thee, 
may conduct to the evil thou wouldest not. The tempt- 
er tries man by various passions ; our weak sex, by Love 
alone. Learn, then, n^ver to love even the noblest 
created thing, to such excess as gives thee in bondage 
to him ; for if he fall, thou, so bound, wilt sink with 
him.'' As she concluded, without waiting reply she led 
the way along the narrow passages; where, as she 
glided first, her fading features, and grey drapery, (seen 
partially by the glimmering light she held, as different 
currents of air wafted her veil aside,) made Aigline 
think of those shadowy beings whom superstition em- 
bodies in the path to graves, and dignifies with the of- 
fice of conducting spirits to woe or bliss. The emphat- 
ic warning of the nun rung in her ears, alarming her 
with wild and indistinct fear : and as the days of her 
childish companionship with Clarence Willoughby, all 
at once flawed upon her memory, she felt but too con- 
scious that her besetting sin would ever be too easy a 
compliance with the impetuous wishes of those she lov- 
ed ; that so, she might mdeed be led to act against bet- 
ter conviction consequently, ae:ainst such influence she 
must guard with scrupulous watchfulness. '^ It is well 
then, perhaps,^' she sighed to herself, ^^ that I am to be 
separated from yon dear unconscious one ; my pity for 
her strange attachment, might reach to pernicious ev 
cess." 

At this instant she beard, or fancied she heard, the 
remote voice of Loldtte speaking in its most animated 
tone ! the sound thrilled through her, and she stopt in 
agony, exclaiming, ^^ Barbarous that 1 am, even to think 
of quitting her !" She would then have ran back to find 
and remain with her sister, had not her companion in- 
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terfered ; and, believing the BaroD de Roche-BIaQche 
Aigline's natural father, besonght her to proceed, and 
at least dutifully endeavour to obtain bis persoission to 
act as her heart seemed bent upon, not rebellioQsly de*- 
iy his authority. 

But Aigline^s sense of propriety and duty was all dis- 
ordered by her stronger feeling for Loldtte. She felt 
as though she had betrayed her from her home, likef 
the repentant ruffian in the story, who beguiled the 
pretty babes he was hired to murder, into the dismal 
wood, and there left them to perish. Her compassioEi, 
she thought wildly, was no truer than his : her remorse 
as httle valuable. In the disorder of her soul, she ut- 
tered she knew not what ; losing the time she aftei^ 
wards lamented, since she might have employed it in 
more methodically bespeaking for her sister^ thfi care 
and kindness of Josephine. 

Aigline's encreasing distress, and the more urgent 
expostulations of her companion, echoing through the 
vaulted passages, reached the door of the convent par- 
lour, and the abbess came forth ^o learn the reason #wr 
such unusual sounds. After a momentV subdued ques- 
tioning of sister Josephine, the abbess dismissed her, 
and led the half-distracted Aigline into the presence of 
her father. To the former^s passionate entreaty for 
permission to remain at least aivhile with L6l6tte, the 
Baron de Roche-Blanche listened with perfect good-hu- 
mour and real unconcern ; telling her, in the cheerful* 
lest tone, that if she could make up her mind to ab- 
sence from her sick mother, he could have no hesita- 
tion in obliging her, though his httle suppers would 
lose their charm and their ornan>ent. ^^ I mu8t,'how- 
ever, remind you, my jBfiWc," he added, with a slight 
movement of his eye, intended ta acquaint the abbess 
with his admirable talent at using stratagem, as well as 
truth, upon due occasions, " that I quarrel with the 
time we are already spending, lest any thing unplea- 
sant should occur during our absence. That patch o£ 
hectic in the middle of your mother's cheek just as we 
set off) was vastly ominous of one of her frightful faint- 
ings." 
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Aiglkie^s cheek lost all its damask at this suggestion ; 
and potting ber head into his, she said, breathlessly, 
" Let us go then, Sir — 1 wish to go." She spoke al- 
most coovubiyeiy^ aod La Marot, seizing the lucky in- 
stant, hurried out an adieu to the abbess, whose limited 
faculties he had previously lef^ at gaze from the daz- 
zlemeBt of bis^showy polemics ; and, retaining Aigline^s 
hand, speeded her towarcb the outer court. 

She was no sooner on her way to the carriage, than 
her grief burst out afresh, so that she was unable to 
bear or to answer the Baron^s half-jesting consolations. 

When he placed ber and himself in the vehicle, and 
it drove away, she buried her face in her hands, as if 
to shut out all sight of the place where she was leav- 
ing her sister : but ere the carriage had proceeded far, 
she suddenly put aside the leathern curtain which 
formed its moveable window, and looked back. The 
moon, sullenly rising, distinctly marked the outline of 
the buiiding itself, and of its mournful gardens : all the 
rest of the exiensive prospect ^was dark and undeiined. 
The unusual redness of the moon-gleams glaring 
through the trees ; the funereal appearance of the lat- 
ter, which were mostly evergreens of the dullest leaf, 
unmixed with any of the glittering sort ; the mere still- 
hess of every thing around, gave Aigline a sensation of 
horror. Those shroud-like cypresses seemed emitting 
the chill air of death, and that sepulchral edifice ap- 
peared built to entomb its victims. Its very aspect, to 
her disturbed imagination, was prophetic of loss and 
desolation. Was she, then, leaving the unfortunate 
Lol6tte in her tomb ? 

^^ O, my dear sister !" she exclaimed to herself, as 
the pang of that thought yielded to soberer, sadder 
feelings; ^^ blessed would it be for thee, were it in- 
deed so. Thy lot in this world, can never, never be 
bi%py : but in the world of Heaven, the bonds of thy 
guiltless spirit will be loosed, and thou mayest then 
adore and enjoy, through all eternity, the One all-per- 
fect, all-good ! I will not grieve for thee, then^ if early 
death — " The scalding tears, which, interrupting this 
apostrophe, now flowed afresh down Aigline^s cheeks,^ 
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proved, alas ! how little she knew the force or y^eal 
ness of her owo nature. Lol6tte was endeared to he 
he^'ond the measure even of the fondest sister^s love 
from the circumstances of her pecuhar situation ; froi 
the painful disagreement of her exquisite person, an< 
her scarce Ij-defined faculties ; from the cruel restraint 
which her expected fortune rendered necessary ; stm 
from her aimless, unconscious, alas ! desperate attach 
ment, to the Chevalier de Bourbon. Loldtte's fortune, 
like her beauty, seemed given onlj to increase her af- 
flictions ; and there were moments when Aiglin« had 
questioned the justice of this, with tremulous conscious- 
ness of doubting the decrees of Providence. But a lit- 
tle reflection showed her, that to Lol6tte herself, these 
afflictions . were unknown ; that, consequently, they 
were trials only to her family. The justice and wis- 
dom of such dispensations then ceased to be questioned 
by her ; and while she lamented their necessity, she 
submitted with entire conviction of some gracious pur- 
pose, or merited chastisement, whicli she presumed not 
to fathom. 



END OF VOL. I. 
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